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Have you ever seen a candle that burns with q 
‘blue flame? Probably not. Few people have. . , ; 
Then 15-year-old Dennis Collins—expegimenting 
with his Gilbert Chemistry Outfit—perfeeted ¢ 
process that startled the scientific world. R 

Dennis’ own story of his thrilling»achievement. 





HOW DENNIS COLLINS WON FAME AND A BIG AWARD WITH HIS GILBERT CHEMISTRY OUTFIT 


Lzventor’s Outfit 


How would you like to do what 
Dennis Collins has done! Have a 
chemical laboratory of your own. 
Make chemicals change color—trans- 
form liquids into sparkling crystals 
—and explore the thousands of 
other mysteries of the chemical 
world. You might even make a 
brand-new discovery, get a patent 
from the U. S. Government and sell 
it for a lot of money. 


The new Gilbert Inventor’s Labora- 
tory Outfit was designed for boys 
who want to be real chemists. It con- 
tains enough chemicals to make hun- 
dreds of compounds—test tubes, 
mortar and pestle and other fasci- 
nating equipment. Packed in a hand- 
some laboratory kit, with metal 


bbiS 


I wrote to several big 
chemical companies 


about my process, and be- - 


fore long one of them 


| offered me $1,150.00 in 


cash plus a contract guar- 
anteeing me a 3-year po- 
sition in. their laborato- 
ries. Gee, it was swell to 
get that check, and you 


| bet I'm glad I became a 


Gilbert Chemist.” 


.™ L tf. 





OUTFIT NO. 12 ~\ 





work tray and detachable legs. Com- 
plete with three exciting books. 
Chemistry, Chemical Magic and 
Glass Blowing, $10.00. Other Gil- 
bert Outfits from $1 up. Larger sets 
contain additional books on Miner- 
alogy and Hydraulic and Pneumatic 
Engineering. 


Ask to see them at your local deal- 
er’s. But be sure you get a genuine 
Gilbert outfit. Remember what Den- 
nis Collins says, “You can’t be a 
good chemist unless you have good 
chemicals.” 


Leading newspapers car 
vied the story of Denni 
triumph. 


Candle Burns Blue 
WAYNESBORO, PA. 


| tlestown boy, exactly 
$1,150 and the offer of af 
position with a Newark 

_N. J., chemical company34 


4 
$ award to every boy who 
| 00 patents a chemical process 
“Wonderful discoveries have been made 
in chemistry, but I believe even more 
wonderful ones are yet to be made. I 
would like to see more boys win honors 
like Dennis Collins. To every boy owning 
a Gilbert Chemistry Outfit and who se- 
cures a United States patent on a chemical 
process before he is 18 years old, I will 

present a check for $100.00.” 


Free Chemistry Book—Fill out this coupon and mail it today for free copy of Mr. Gilbert’s new 
Book, ‘‘How to Become a Chemist,’’ illustrating and describing each outfit and telling you about 
the exciting experiments you can perform. Send for your copy now and also a free supply 


of secret code ink. 


Mr. A. C. Gilbert, The A. C. Gilbert Co., 357 Erector Square, New Haven, Conn. 
Please send—free—illustrated book, ‘‘How to Become a Chemist.’’ 


Name 





Street 





State. 
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CHANGE OF ADDRESS 


When a change is made in your address be sure to advise BOYS’ 
LIFE immediately, giving both the old and new address. Prompt 
service will be insured by attaching the address label from a 
recent issue to the change of address. 











RENEWALS—If your magazine comes with a renewal order blank 
enclosed it means your subscription has expired. Tear off the address 
on the renewal wrapper and send it with $1.00, the price of a renewal 
subseription, to BOYS’ LIFE, 2 Park Avenue, New York, so you will 
not have to miss a copy. Postage is prepaid to all parts of the United 
States and Possessions, and also Mexico and Cuba. Canadian postage 
is 25c, and foreign postage 75c, a year. When writing about your 
subscription, please always mention the order number which appears 
on the wrapper, and the date your subscription expires. This will 
help us to serve you promptly. Friends of the Boy Scouts of America 
will confer a favor by reporting to the Business Manager any reliable 
dealer not selling BOYS’ LIFE 
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(1) Justify the belief that the advertiser will actually receive a 
fair business return on his investment and that the advertisement 
will not merely be an indirect expression of interest in or serve as a 
contribution to the cause of Seouting 

(2) Deal with a service or product which it is believed will render 
some service to the readers of the publication or purposes of the 
Boy Scouts of America. 

(3) Avoid involving the use of boys as Scouts, or in the uniform of 
Scouts, as salesmen of products or services; further, that in all cases 
the product or service must have merit warranting the purchase 
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ment, or encourage the boy appealing for response because of sympathy 
or the belief that Scouting will be helped, rather than because the 
article or service is desired on its merits 
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ALTHOUGH Jack Stanford 
Allman, whose serial Prisoner 
of the Polar Pack starts in this issue, is forty years old, he’d make a great football 
linesman, right now, for he’s six feet tall, heavy, tough as leather, hard as nails, strong 
as a bull, and quick as a cat. Perhaps that is because at one time or another he’s tried 
out nearly all the occupations you ever thought of. He’s been a gold miner. He’s 
punched cattle. He’s been a surveyor. He’s done newspaper work. He’s been a movie 
actor. He’s been a blacksmith’s helper. He’s edited a magazine. He’s driven dog-teams. 
He even spent a year with a circus. 

Much of his boyhood was spent in Alaska. When he was fourteen he came back 
to the United States, and went to a big cattle ranch up near the Canadian border. At 
eighteen he saddled up his gray pony and started out on his own. For three years he had 
a tough time, taking whatever jobs came handy as he roamed through the Northwest. 
For a time he worked with a railroad construction gang. Another job was hauling wool 
from a sheep ranch to the nearest railroad station, fifty-two miles away, at Ephrata, Wash- 
ington—three days to the railroad, and three days more to get back to the ranch, nearly a 
week for a single round trip, through country with hardly a living soul in it. 

Then, at twenty-one, back to Alaska again, to take part in one of the new gold 
stampedes. In one winter, with two partners, he took out $72,000 worth of gold— 
without making a cent, for the three spent more than that in getting it! 

After that came the War—the Western Front in France—then newspaper and mo- 
tion picture work—back to America, and magazine work—finally to become a_ fiction 
writer. Today he writes under different names, selling stories to Argosy and many 
other magazines—but his very first story was sold to BOYS’ LIFE. 


WHEN we arranged for the article called Leviathans of the Air, the Graf Zeppelin’s 
regular trips back and forth across the South Atlantic seemed very distant and unreal. 
Then, just as this issue of BOYS’ LIFE was going to press, the Hamburg-American 
Line advertisement that we have reproduced appeared in all the New York daily papers, 
listing the Graf Zeppelin’s next trip in a perfectly matter-of-fact way along with the 
regular steamship sailings of the line. Some way that makes it easier to realize that 
passenger travel by air across the Atlantic is already actually here. 


ON’T fail to read the — on training in the article on Cross-Country Running. 
You'll find some good suggestions there, from coaches who have become famous 
through their ability to develop great athletes. 


HVE you started the Pass-Boys’-Life-Along habit yet? The other day we saw a boy 
reading a copy of the July, 1932 issue, that another boy had loaned him after receiv- 
ing it from someone else. 
Fifteen months old, and still going strong! 





is 
ow i 








Next 





VER hear of the Crampton Tests of Physical Condition? If you haven’t, you prob- 

ably will. One has just been adopted by the National Intercollegiate Athletic Asso- 
ciation. 

Dr. C. Ward Crampton, who originated the Crampton tests, is going to conduct a page 
in BOYS’ LIFE that will be one of our big new features for 1934, under the title Keeping 
Physically Fit. There will be interesting tests of physical condition given that you can 
apply by yourself. The page will start in January. 

ANOTHER 1934 feature is to be a series of articles on different hobbies, by Edwin 

T. Hamilton, whose directions for making a Model Autogiro are in this issue. 

His January article is on Mask Making. 


HERE’LL be an unusual amount of fiction in the January BOYS’ LIFE. A swell 
story of a prep-school snowball fight, by Merritt P. Allen, who wrote the pirate 
serial Drake’s Sword. A hockey story by Harold Sherman. Another of the Dr. Stone 
mysteries, by William Heyliger. The beginning of a two-part story of attack by In- 
dians, called Oregon or Bust. An animal story of the North Woods: Ol Crookfoot’s 
Sentence. Another of the Lone Scout stories, by Leonard K. Smith, who wrote Corey 
Takes the Scout Trail: Brede’s Good Stubborn. 
WHILE ago a group of magazine editors were discussing the January, 1933, issue of 
BOYS’ LIFE. They decided that it was not only the best issue that BOYS’ LIFE had 
published, but that avy boy’s magazine has ever published. ; 
That’s high praise. We certainly hope it was warranted. But whether or not it 
was correct, we’re going to try to make the coming January issue better still. 








Bun IS DEAD RIGHT. Every real Scout 
gets the thrill of his life when he first slips into 
the official uniform. It does something to a 
fellow that words can’t describe—that money 
can’t buy. 

Don’t you want to get a complete uniform, 
and step out with the other boys—fully 
equipped and ready to go? You can—without 
spending a dime. Think of it, a complete uni- 
form without any cost! 

How can you do it? Just use the Libby Scout 
Plan. It’s easy. Not a thing to sell. No can- 
vassing for money. 

It works fast too. Thousands of Scouts all 
over the United States have obtained their 
equipment in just a few months with this 
simple plan. Ask any boy who has used the 


Cet the Official er. Uniform without cost by the Libby Scout Plan 









plan. He will tell you that. 

Most important, there are no catches or 
misleading promises about this Libby plan. 
It is approved by National Headquarters. 

Do you want to know all about the plan? 
Do you want to know how easily you can get 
all your Scout equipment without cost? Would 
you like a special reward absolutely free? Then 
fill in this coupon today. Mail it before you 
do another thing. Don’t lose a minute. 


Libby, MSNeill & Libby— Chicago 
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The Boy Scout Uniform 
Stands for character and makes for character. 
Serves as an identifying mark of the world’s 
largest non-military Service Organization. 
Stands for a high level of personal attainment. 
Plays significant part in developing leadership. 
Exemplifies preparedness for every service and 
every emergency. 

Stands for a world of adventure. 

Belongs to boys who, organizationally, are 
trained to do things well. 

Is the character uniform of coming Americans. 


In uniform the boy is not merely John Smith, 
but Scout John Smith and he understands he 
must represent his organization worthily. 

(By courtesy of the Boy Scouts of America.) 











Address: Libby, M€Neill & Libby, Dept. BL-33, Welfare Bldg., Chicago Y 
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Cut off from the Ship! 


PART I 
ONALD BOYD stood on the deck of the 


imprisoned exploration ship and gazed out 
over the frozen and wind-swept Arctic sea. 


Below decks the crew lingered over their 


evening meal, trying to talk away the tediousness 
of inactivity that the closing of the floes had forced 
upon them. Ron stretched his young muscles im- 
patiently and turned as his father stepped on deck, 
puffing his after-dinner pipe. 

Physically, Ron was a younger edition of Profes- 
sor Boyd. They were both tall, with lean limbs 
and trim waists, but where maturity had padded 
the frame of the older man with muscles that bulged 
a little, Ron’s lay flat and sinewy. Both had cleanly 
chiseled faces with wide-set blue eyes and high fore- 
heads topped with raven black hair. Ron’s was 
inclined to wave, while the professor’s was straight, 
and tinged with gray at the temples. 

“Well, son,” said the elder Boyd, glancing from 
the horizon low sun in the west to the pale disk 
just rising in the east, “If this full moon does his 
stuff and gives us a heavy tide we'll probably have 
open water by morning.” 

“Turning back south if we do?” Ron saw a look 
of bitter disappointment in his father’s eyes as they 
swept the northern horizon. 

“Yes, the first of September is no time to be try- 
ing to get beyond 78 North Latitude,” replied the 


1933 





professor, slowly. “We’re now a hundred miles far- 
ther along 170 West than any other ship has ever 
been, or probably will be again.” 

Ron felt keenly the weight of this decision. The 
professor’s observations of ocean currents and the 
flights of migratory birds had convinced him that 
there was land somewhere in that million square 
miles of unexplored ice north of Bering Straits, and 
now, with inter-continental airplane travel an as- 
sured fact, the discovery of even a small island 
would be of inestimable value. This trip had been 
Professor Boyd’s answer to the skeptics who chal- 
lenged his contention. Failure, Ron knew, weighed 
heavy on his father’s shoulders. 

A distant rumbling broke through the chill air and 
drowned the screech of wind that whistled in the 
idle rigging. Tensely alert, father and son swept 
the expanse of frozen sea with eager eyes. The 
thundering came closer, closer, and then dwindled 
to a hollow echo. 

A mile away a thin line appeared. Gradually, it 
became more marked. A lead was opening. A tide 
crack had split its way into the polar pack. The 
ice was “working.” Mother Nature was jingling the 
keys of her boreal prison. 

“Wonder if there’s any current in that lead,” 
mused the professor, half aloud. 

“Won't take long to find out,” replied Ron. “T'll 
take a run over and see.” He ducked into a cabin 
and returned almost immediately with a heavy rifle. 


sll: 
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By Jack Allman 


ILLUSTRATED BY GORDON GRANT 


Ever since one of the crew had been mauled by a 
polar bear it had become a rule that no one leave 
the ship unless properly armed. Whistling blithely, 
Ron swung down the eight-foot Jacob’s ladder lead- 
ing to the ice. 

A whining duet from the deck stopped him as he 
started away. He turned back with a grin, and held 
out his arms. 

“All right, Rusty! Come on, jump!” A fifty- 
pound bundle of tough, wiry Airedale almost knocked 
him down with its eager leap. Curly, the mascot of 
the expedition, followed. The two dogs raced ahead 
as Ron made his way toward the open lead. 


HE streak of water was now twice as wide as a 
city street, and increasing rapidly under the tug 
of Neptune’s irresistible forces. 

Crash! Crash! Boom! 

Ron halted within a few paces of the open lead, 
and wheeled in his tracks. That noise coming from 
between him and the ship meant danger. The cur- 
rent observation would have to wait. He whistled 
to the dogs and raced back along his tracks. 

Boom! Crash! 

The floe, weakened by the first big split, was 
breaking up—checker-boarding. The ice beneath 
his feet shook and trembled. He raced on. A 
twenty-foot lane of black water stopped him. To 
the right! To the left! Water! Water! 

Cut off from the ship! 











The ice bucked and leaped under the combined 
forces of the tide and wind. A heavy, fog-like mist 
rose from the thrashing sea. The faintly visible 
masts of the Search were wiped out by the con- 
densing vapor. 

With a whine of terror, Curly plunged into the 
water and swam desperately. Dimly, Ron saw him 
gain the ice on the far side, shake himself, and make 
off for the ship. Rusty’s agate eyes and those of 
the boy met in a look of understanding. Ron knew 
that here was one pal who wouldn’t leave him. 

Could they swim the lead? Ron decided against 
trying. He doubted if any one could stay in that 
freezing brine long enough to make it. Icy needles 
would tie his muscles into knots. The blood in his 
veins. would congeal. 

A tearing crash ripped through the heavy dusk. 
Ron saw the lead he had intended to measure close 
up. The two big sheets of ice came together with 
a force that was immeasurable. Huge slabs, seven 
and eight feet thick and as large as a city lot, 
tipped on their edges and ground over each other, 
piling higher and higher. The noise was deafening. 
The wind shrieked, the ice ripped and boomed. 
Ron’s ice raft pitched and bucked in the grip of 
the storm lashed Arctic cataclysm—the — glacial 
earthquake—the tremendous polar spasm. The 
frozen surface of the sea was being broken up like 
cake-frosting. Stinging salt spray splashed over the 
little floe as it tossed in the backwash of the collid- 
ing ice sheets. 

Where the open lead had been, there now ap- 
peared a pressure ridge of jumbled cakes piled 
almost a hundred feet high. Darkness fell like a 
black ‘pall. The low rumblings continued. Ron 
wondered if the ice around the imprisoned Search 
had broken up. A blast of the air whistle answered 
his thought. He listened intently. Above the groan- 
ing of the ice he thought he could hear the rhythmic 
beat of the big Diesel engines, and for a moment 
forgot the chilling wind that seemed to penetrate 
to the very marrow of his bones. Suddenly he 
stiffened. Was that the whistle again? Was that 
a signal? 

Dot, dash, dot!) Three dashes! Dash, dot! 

Ron’s eyes brightened as the toots of the whistle 
spelled out his name. He held his breath as the 
next word came faintly through the darkness. He 
decoded it with mute lips. 


C-O-U-R-A-G-E! 





He smiled at Rusty’s erect ears. Just like his 
dad to send that message. He was glad now that 
his father had made him learn Morse. 

In spite of the natural warmth of his seal boots 
and caribou skin parka he was chilled by the flying 
He paced the small ice pan in an effort to 
Perhaps he would have to wait 
till morning for rescue. Perhaps that was what his 
father’s message meant. It would be dangerous for 
the Search to move in among the angry floes dur- 
ing darkness. He flailed his arms against the creep- 
ing numbness of cold. 

An hour passed. Two. Ron and Rusty kept 
moving about their small cake. Every few minutes 
the boy lifted the flaps of his marten skin cap and 
listened. Always it was the groaning of the tortured 
ice that he mistook for the beat of a propeller . . . 
the whistling of the wind that he thought was a 
signal. But no sound save those of angry nature 
came to his straining ears through the long night. 


spray. 
keep up circulation. 


COLD, gray dawn replaced the lonesome black- 

ness of the fog-wrapped wastes. Ron strained 
his eyes for a glimpse of the ship. The rising sun 
cleared away the mists and slowly, painfully, the 
knowledge was forced upon him that he was drifting. 
He checked his direction carefully and found that he 
was being carried due north—into the very heart 
of the polar pack. His small ice raft floated along 
in the center of a lead almost a mile in width. He 
judged the current to be between four and five miles 
an hour. 

Never in all his seventeen years had Ron Boyd 
been terror-stricken. He'd been momentarily fright- 
ened, yes, but many trips into out-of-the-way places 
with his father had taught him to hold his head in 
emergencies. Now, as he realized that his position 
was a dangerous one, he thought things over with 
a coolness born of experience. 

Unless the Search could get into the wide lead 
there would be no chance of their finding him. 
Unless he could get to the main pack and hurry 
back afoot there would be no chance of his finding 
the ship. Perhaps even now the expedition craft 
was being forced back by the crushing weight of the 
ice masses. 

First of all, he would save his strength. Trying 
to control the drift of his floe would be useless. 
Though less than a foot stuck above the water, Ron 
knew that there was at least seven feet submerged. 
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Ron raised himself to the length 
of his arms shouting: “Get him, 
Rusty!” 


It was a matter of waiting until he drifted to one 
side or the other, and unless this happened soon he 
would be too weak from hunger and exposure to 
make fast time back over the jagged surface of 
the pack. 

Ron ran a nervous tongue over his dry lips. The 
menace of thirst entered into his worries. He took 
up a hole in his belt, let his mind linger for one 
hungry moment on the warm, savory gaiey oi Lue 
ship. His eyes circled the monotonous horizon. 
Suddenly he felt very much alone. He patted 
Rusty’s head affectionately. “We’re in a tough spot, 
old timer,” he said, soberly. 

Low over his head a large V-shaped flock of wild 
geese winged their way southward, their long necks 
stretched out as if in anticipation of the more agree- 
able weather and the rich feeding grounds of the 


mainland. An impatient gander squawked rau- 
cously. Ron’s eyes followed back along the line 


of their flight. ‘“Dad’s right,” he mused. “Those 
fledglings with the older birds were not hatched out 
on the ice. There’s land up there some place.” 

The sun slanted its hollow white light down over 
the floes and flashed sparkling jewels from their wet 
edges. The snow-covered wastes that stretched away 
from both sides of the lead glistened in the rays of 
a sun that was too weak to melt them. 

It was past noon when Ron noticed that the lane 
in which he drifted was getting narrower. Then 
came the startling realization that the lead was 
closing. The two sheets of ice were rapidly ap- 
proaching each other. Every muscle in the boy’s 
tired body snapped taut. How would he keep from 
getting caught in the smashup? His face drained 
white as he threw the gun sling over his shoulder 
and moved with Rusty to the very edge of his floe. 

Just as his ice cake touched the solid sheet, Ron 
jumped. Rusty followed at his heels. They raced 
away, were thrown to the ice, scrambled to their 
feet and ran on. The grinding, crushing mass piled 
behind them and a pressure ridge was born amid 
the thunderous rumblings of a barrage. 

At a safe distance Ron stopped. He shoved his 
fur cap to the back of his head and brushed a sweat 
plastered lock of hair from his forehead. 

“Too close for comfort, Rusty,” he observed. 
“Come on, let’s get some fresh water ice and see if 
we can get back to the boat.” He found a frozen 
pool where snow, melted by the continuous sun of 
the past summer, had lain. He chipped out some 
of the ice and the two of (Continued on page 24) 
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GRIDIRON GRIT 


HE game was nearly over, and 
Lou Forrest was exhausted from 
his vigil on the bench. He had 
watched many games from the 
same point of vantage, but this one, he 
reflected bitterly, would be his last. 

They always tired him physically. He wondered 
dully why this should be so—merely watching them 
like this. 

Forrest sat with a blanket pulled tightly over his 
shoulders, squirming uneasily now and then as a 
sweat-stiffened shoulder pad galled his neck. His 
eyes remained somberly fixed on a single dynamic 
figure on the field, the same player he had watched 
often before. It was almost a habit now. 

It was a bad habit, too. He realized this, because 
the thing was slowly “getting” him. He had never 
before experienced this slow mounting of sullen anger 
nor the merciless hope that something disastrous 
would happen to that blond whirlwind on the field. 

Was that man impervious to punishment? Could 
nothing check the savage fury with which he led his 
mediocre team against this powerful blue machine? 
Lou Forrest had come to believe that nothing could 
stop him. 

For three years he had watched Wayne Adams 
perform in just this way. He had watched him at 
first with awe and admiration, later with wretched 
envy, and now He scarcely dared to analyze 
his thoughts. 

For three years Forrest had poured his strength 
and soul into the daily grind of practice. For three 
years he had understudied the brilliant Adams, hop- 
ing in every fiber of his being for the chance to 
show that he, Lou Forrest, also was a quarterback 
of distinction. 

In practice Lou’s judgment was swift and true, 
his speed, strength and stamina above the average 
—but Wayne Adams excelled him in all these things. 
For three years, therefore, Lou had watched each 
game from the security of the bench. 

This was his last game. It was Wayne’s last game, 
too, but Wayne was captain now. He had experi- 
enced every thrill the game could offer, while Lou 
had never heard his name thundered from the 
massed thousands in the stands. 
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By Allen Glasser 


GRAEF 


HE score was tied and the few remaining mo- 

ments were charged with possibilities. Once 
more the blond captain emerged safely from the 
pile, and Lou tried, by blinking, to dispel the thin 
film of rage before his eyes. 

The preceding years of struggle and bitter disap- 
pointment seemed to surge upon him with a force 
which almost choked him. His emotions which he 
long had gallantly curbed, as became a sportsman, 
exploded violently within, leaving him dizzy and 
shaken. 

He hated football, that body-racking sport, which 
calmly accepted every sacrifice and offered nothing 
in return. He hated himself for submitting to the 
tyranny of the game. He hated the coach who 
drove him mercilessly day after day. He hated the 
shrieking crowd in the great stadium. But, most of 
all, he hated that blond, dynamic figure on the field. 

For Wayne Adams had deprived him of his 
chance, and Lou Forrest detested him with a blind, 
unreasoning fury. He even prayed fervently for the 
opportunity to do him harm, to discredit him in the 
eyes of the stupid maniacs in the stands. 

He was recalled from his bitter reverie by a fresh 
outburst from the crowd. He focused his eyes on 
the field and noted indifferently that his team had 
completed a pass to within twenty yards of the other 
eleven’s goal. He pulled his blanket tighter against 
the chill of the late afternoon, and his shoulders 
sunk even lower in their dejection. 

Suddenly he was startled, and then he thrilled to 
the very tips of his toes. 

“Forrest!” It was the voice of the coach. 

The youth leaped to his feet, tripping on the 
blanket in his eagerness to discard it. 

“Y-yes, sir,” he stammered. 

“Warm up!” 

Those magic words! Probably there was some 
mistake. Perhaps he hadn’t heard correctly. He 
stood for a moment in awful uncertainty, swallow- 
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ing desperately at the lump in his throat 
—and then again came the impatient com- 
mand: 
“Warm up, Forrest!” 
He sprinted down the side lines, fol- 
lowed by the envious eyes of those left 
on the bench. It seemed that the swish of his canvas- 
clad legs was the sweetest music he had ever heard. 

He glanced anxiously at the coach, but the eyes 
of the older man were riveted on the field, as his 
team made another first down. Abruptly he beck- 
oned and Lou was at his side. The coach spoke 
from the corner of his mouth without shifting 
his eyes. 

“Relieve Milton at left half,” he instructed. “After 
the first play tell Wayne to use forty-three fifty-two 
on the last down. ‘There'll be three left after this 
one, Steady a minute. Now go!” 

Lou’s mind whirled as he sprinted on the field, 
holding up a hand to attract the referee’s attention. 

What did it all mean? Maybe the coach was just 
giving him his chance. He was a wonderful fellow 
after all. 

Forty-three fifty-two—a complicated crisscross. It 
was a desperate chance, but time was limited. Foot- 
ball—the greatest game of all—the king of sports! 

His chance had come at last! His body was iron, 
his spirit invincible—nothing, now, could stop him. 

He reported to the referee and took his place. The 
signals were called. The lines lunged. It was an 
off tackle play with no gain. 

The opponents’ line had held, but it was great to 
Lou Forrest to feel the impact of these sweating, 
panting men. Then Wayne Adams came up and 
stood before him to receive the instructions he knew 
the coach had sent. His blond head was matted 
with dirt and grass, his face distorted by a livid 
bruise upon one cheek. Lou saw that his eyes, 
though, were calm and steady. 

Forrest delivered his message, and Adams nodded 
briefly. Once more came the signals, and Lou 
clenched his hands with anger as the numbers were 
valled for another man to carry the ball. Why 
couldn’t they let him have his chance? 

The play was run deliberately wide to place the 
team in a position to use (Continued on page 39) 





A sob rasped from his throat as he lunged entirely over the precious ball, and crashed with terrific force into the body of the charging rival end 
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TO THE 
LETTER 


By 


Marvin L. DeVries 


ILLUSTRATED BY PAUL DUDLEY 


R. CROMWELL, 

now a full fledged 
State Trooper, is forced 
to forego Christmas Eve 
at home in order to act 
as escort for a very dis- 
tinguished personage. 


TEVENS, State Police Radio dispatcher, came 

into the clerk’s office, a yellow paper dangling 

between his thumb and forefinger, a sheepish 

grin on his usually solemn face. “I got this,” 
he said, letting it flutter to the desk like a wormy 
leaf. 

Van Loo, Chief Clerk, read it, tilted his eyebrows 
significantly, and passed it along quickly, as though 
it were a hot potato. Trooper Danny Cromwell felt 
the air go tight. It was Christmas eve. With his 
luggage stowed in the sidecar of a motorcycle, and 
the roads clear of snow, he was ready to leave for 
his home at Six Lakes, a hundred miles up-State. 
The other troopers, not definitely assigned to duty, 
had night and day leave and were gone. Danny 
was the last to take his departure. The yellow slip 
passed from hand to hand. Sergeant Drubb got it, 
and passed it on to Danny. The young trooper had 
a feeling that he should have shoved off before it 
got that far, but he didn’t. He took the slip of 
paper, and read: “Have escort relay Jay party from 
Metz Post to capital. Conduct directly to Armory. 

“By Order of the Governor.” 

Below this, Starr, Governor Creel’s Secretary, had 
added briefly: “Get this bird to the Governor, boys.” 

Danny tossed the message on the desk, and sidled 
toward the door. 

“Oh, no, you don’t,” Sergeant Drubb drawled with 
a malicious grin. “You're elected, my boy.” 

“B-b-but—” 

“Now, never mind,” Drubb interrupted. “Six 
Lakes will have to wait for the returning hero until 
some other time And it’s just lucky you 
didn’t get away. I might have had to go myself.” 

“Just too lucky,” Danny muttered in a hollow 
voice. 

His disappointment swept across his stubborn face 
like a cloud. For weeks he had planned the holi- 
day. His folks were expecting him. He always had 
spent Christmas at home. And always intended to. 
What could anybody make of Christmas away from 
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home? He rebelled against the proffered job. He 
had been granted leave. If this Jay party wanted 
to join the Governor in his customary Christmas 
celebration at the Armory, all they had to do was 
follow their noses until they got there. 

“Here’s a road,” he flared, “that hasn’t a turn in 
it for sixty miles, a road that a blind cow couldn’t 
get lost on, and they ask for an escort.” 

“Tt isn’t that,” Drubb explained—and when the 
grim Drubb explained, especially to a trooper of 
Danny’s inexperience, there must be something mel- 
low and kind in the air. “It’s like putting a General 
on a horse. Makes him feel sort of grand, and does 
no one any harm, except the horse, maybe. Well, 
in this case, you’re the horse. So run along, and don’t 
kick over the traces. Starr says ‘Get this bird to 
the Governor. That’s your job. Plain, simple, 


easy. And get this, Trooper—that order means 
something. Obey it to the letter. To the letter, 


y understand Merry Christmas, Trooper.” 

Danny slammed the door shut behind him, and 
stood a moment on the little porch behind the bar- 
racks, looking up at the cold, glittering sky. For 
an instant he hated Drubb, hated his cool dicta- 
tion, and irritating “to the letter” orders. But deep 
down in his heart he knew the sergeant felt sorry 
that things had turned out the way they had. Drubb 
was all right, once his hard cold shell was cracked. 
As a matter of fact, Danny had lad some warning 
from him a week or more ago not to let his holiday 
plans run away with him. “In this outfit, Trooper,” 
the sergeant had said, “Christmas is where you find 
it, and take it from me you kin find it in a lot of 
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He snatched a blanket from the sidecar, 


Do you s’pose you could make a go 


Think it 


queer places. 
of it if you couldn’t get home? 
over, buddy.” 

But Danny hadn’t thought it over. Nothing was 
going to stop him. He was set. And now, to please 
the vanity of some miserable old swell he had to 
spend Christmas eve on duty. 

The weather was cold and sharp, the road brittle 
as glass. In thirty minutes Danny whipped into 
Metz, and drew up at District 2 Headquarters. 
Lieutenant Feurst looked up from his desk, and 
acknowledged the trooper’s salute. “Glad you got 
here, Cromwell. There’s a very snooty party com- 
ing through and we're giving him all the fixings. 
They'll be along shortly.” 

The telephone rang. The Lieutenant talked a 
moment, then hung up. “Their car’s on the blink. 
They're behind schedule. You'll have to make it 
up. You’ve got a bike, haven’t you?” 

“A bike and a basket, sir.” 


fe THE end of a half hour, a shred of light 
whipped across the office window. The Lieu- 
tenant got up. “Here they come. My man’ll drop 
out. He’s supposed to be on leave. I understand 
you're to take them way in.” 

Danny ran out, prodded his bike into action, and 
got back onto the road. The relay turned in at 
the Post while the car kept coming on. Danny idled 
until he got a signal from the driver, then opened 
the throttle. For a half hour they moved through 
the darkness. Then came Watersmeet, Cascade and 
Glaster, in quick succession. Twinkling red and blue 
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threw it open, and sprang at the two blazing men 


lights glimmered in windows along the streets. In 
the park at Glaster a crowd pressed around a 
sparkling Community tree, and the faint echo of 
Christmas carols hung in the air. Darkness again. 
Ahead, the white ribbon of road, behind the pale 
bleary light from the big car. A thread of yellow 
streaked through the night far to the right and the 
swift blast of a locomotive carried across the open 
meadows with a lonely sound. A half mile beyond 
Medlow, at the rail crossing, Danny drew to a halt 
and held up his hand. The car behind rushed 
down on him, bathed him in a vivid glow and 
stopped. With a wild shriek the train thundered 
over the crossing and vanished between the walls 
of a deep cut. 

Danny moved on, but the car didn’t follow. He 
heard the ripping blast of the powerful horn signal- 
ing him. He turned back and pulled up beside the 
car. Two men stood on the pavement, one leaning 
on a cane, the other holding a blanket which he was 
trying to persuade the man to wrap around his 
shoulders. A third man, in chauffeur’s uniform, had 
his head down under the hood tinkering with the 
motor. 

“Frightful bore,” said the man with the cane. 
“Eh, what?” 

“If it was somethin’ a chap could do somethin’ 
about,” muttered the driver, “it wouldn’t be so 
bahd. But, oh, these bloody H’american cahs!” 

“But, I say, Straphers, we must get on, you know.” 

“And ’ow?” asked Straphers, a little peevishly. 

“But, I say, old fellow, you must. know what’s 
wrong.” 
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“T don’t,” snapped the driver. “All I know is, it 
goes ‘Pfut!’ an’ stops dead in its bloody tracks 
Ouch! It’s ot! ‘Ow in the blisterin’ furies 

can I do somethin’ when I ecyn’t see?” 

“Pon my word,” sighed the man with the cane. 

“As I live,” breathed Danny. “H’englishmen!” 

He stepped forward. “I’ve got a basket,” he 
interposed mildly. “There’s only room for one, 
though.” 

“A basket?” 

“Right.” 

“IT suppose, my man,” said the gentleman with the 
cane, “I should get into this basket, and you would 
carry me under your arm like vegetables, perhaps?” 

Danny explained that he meant the sidecar of 
his motorcycle. 

“But you'll catch a frightful cold, Sir Jay,” 
objected the third man, evidently a servant of some 
sort. 

“Aha!” thought Danny. “Sir Jay!” 

“Fetch the blankets, and we'll take a chawnce,” 
Sir Jay decided, promptly. 

In a few moments they were on their way. Danny 
was obliged to make up for lost time and opened 
the throttle wide. His nose began to tingle with 
cold. The tips of his fingers grew numb. Shivers 
raced up and down his spine. 

“Brrrr!” shivered the Englishman from time to 
time. And again: “Brrrrrr!” 

They flashed into Staunton, ten miles short of 
their destination. Here, too, a civic celebration was 
in progress around a brightly-lighted Christmas tree 
in the park. 
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“I b-b-believe,” chattered Sir 
Jay, as they came past the stores, 
“a spot of t-t-tea would set 
me up.” 

Danny swerved aside’ and 
stopped at a restaurant.  Stifl- 
jointed, and shaking with cold, the 
Englishman unwound the blankets, 
and strode into the place, Danny 
at his heels. The waiter, keeping 
solitary vigil over his griddle and 
urns, was adjusting a red paper 
wreath in the frosted window. 
Danny and his companion took 
places on high stools at the coun- 
ter. It was a little past 9:30. 
Danny ordered coffee and the 
Englishman his tea. 

“You're like me, Trooper,” said 
the waiter, jovially. “I like coffee, 
and anybody who wants tea can 
have it. Not,” he added, holding 
up his hand toward the English- 
man, “that I got any objections to 
them as drinks it. Limeys are 
great hands f’r tea. Ain’t it the 
truth, brother?” 

“Tea and = crumpets,” sighed 
Sir Jay. “Did you ever taste 
crumpets?” 

“Like what would they be, 
brother?” 

“Like nothing else in the world,” 
said Sir Jay. 

“T was figurin’ on closin’ up just 
before you came in,” confided the 
waiter. ‘“Everybody’s over to the 
tree, anyhow. Of course, I can 
get a kick out of that wreath 
there as well as the tree, if it 
comes to that.” 

“That’s an idea,” said Sir Jay, 
“in a manner of speaking.” 

The waiter gave him a blank look, but continued: 
“If you can’t have one thing, make the most of 
another. Ain’t I right, brother?” 





“POSITIVELY,” agreed Sir Jay. “Take your 
Christmases where you find them, eh, what? 
Distribute a little cheer here, and a little there, and 
make a Christmas of it. For the past ten years, 
I’ve taken mine on the wing, so to speak.” He 
turned to Danny. “I s’pose you must do the same.” 

“It seems I must,” Danny said, tartly. 

“Fawney,” said Sir Jay, “the three of us seem to 
be in the same ship, eh, what?” 

“The same boat,” said Danny, “and the same 
storm.” 

His resentment stuck. He couldn’t get it out of 
his system. He had been imposed upon and he 
didn’t care who knew it. 

“Why don’t you go up and take a squint at the 
tree,” the affable waiter suggested. ‘Every kid in 
town’s been gawk-eyed for a week thinking about it 
—and it is pretty!” 

The Englishman showed mild interest, and the 
waiter explained that some anonymous person had 
made it possible for thirty children of the com- 
munity to be provided with gifts, which were, even 
now, being distributed at the tree. 

“Just between ourselves, and I know it won’t go 
any further, I’ve got a hunch the Governor, himself, 
pays the bill,” the waiter continued. “He lived here 
before he got into politics, you know.” 

“Really,” said Sir Jay, with a far-away look. 
“Thirty—ah—er—kids!” (Continued on page 34) 
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HE construction 

of the super-Zep- 
pelin known as yet 
only as LZ-129 at 
Friedrichshafen calls 
attention to these 
giants of the sky. 





Where her predecessors were not so welcome. A group of Scouts watch t 
prepare to land near London 


HILE the feasible speed 

of all forms of surface 

transport, such as_ rail- 

roads, automobiles and 
steamboats, is necessarily restricted 
on account of physical and geo- 
graphical conditions, Zeppelin air- 
ships not only carry tons of pas- 
sengers and freight much faster, 
safer and more comfortably than 
any other known mode of transport, 
but they are not restricted to the 
geographic limitations of earth- 
bound conveyances. <A Zeppelin 
can go anywhere, as its cruising 
radius is limited only by the size 
of the ship and the amount of fuel 
it can carry. 

It would be difficult to devise a 
more striking tribute to the reli- 
ability of airship travel than the 
option offered by the Hamburg- 
American Line, in connection with 
its recently announced triangular 
tours from North America to Eu- 
rope and back by way of South 
America, of using airships for the 
South Atlantic leg of the journey. 
The Graf Zeppelin, plying with the 
regularity of an express train be- 
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By de Bary Kerston 


tween Friedrichshafen and Pernambuco, thus becomes part of a coérdinated 
service of surface and air travel which foreshadows much for the future. 

The Graf Zeppelin which at the close of the 1932 season completed her 
29th Atlantic crossing, has made between 1928 and 1932, 290 voyages, cover- 
ing 329,505 miles—about nine times round the equator—carried 16,500 passen- 
gers and 52 tons of mail and freight in 5,369 hours. Besides flying round 
the world in 11 days and crossing the Atlantic 29 times, she has explored the 
North Pole regions, and cruised from Germany to Iceland, to Spitzbergen, to 
the Holy Land, to Egypt and annually round England and Spain. 

The nine flights to South America and back in 1932 represent the first 
regular transatlantic air service, with an interruption only during the tropical 
rain period in June and July, and the 60-hour record flight from Germany 
to South America demonstrates that the estimate of 72 hours for the trip, on 
which the schedule of the Graf Zeppelin is based, was very conservative. 

It is not generally known that twenty-two years ago—from 1911 to 1914— 
34,228 passengers were carried on Zeppelin airships over Central European countries. The 
average trip from one airship harbor to another varied from four to eight hours. Short round 
trips cost from $25 to $50, while long-distance voyages ranged from $60 to $150. Many flights 
were also made over the North Sea to Copenhagen, and others to Vienna, without a single 
mishap, which certainly constitutes a unique record of safety and reliability for what was 
undoubtedly the world’s first commercial air line. 






od 7 
— tnt 
qpangtllZe, “nea 
yt aaa ; 


| 
bul tSchravbe 






. 





The lower deck plan of the new ship. At left is the control cabin and 
operations rooms, the dining salon, passenger rooms and cabins, together 
with a detail of one of the engine nacelles 


It must be obvious that the business man who can travel in 
greatest comfort in less than a week from, say, the United States 
to South America, to Europe or Asia, will, despite the higher fare, 
prefer the fast air-liner to the express steamer, because with the 
latter at least three weeks are required for a North-Atlantic and 
six weeks for a South-Atlantic return trip, including a few days’ 
stay abroad. And this saving is not only probable, it is certain; 
for airships of the size of the Graf Zeppelin will not be built in 
future. The new Zeppelins will be more economical, faster and 
larger. Their greater speed will permit the captain to detour in 
order to take advantage of favorable winds and avoid bad weather, 
and in so doing he will be able to make better time in crossing 
he Graf Zeppelin oceans and continents. 


ONSTRUCTION work on the 

new Zeppelin LZ-129, the 
world’s largest airship, is rapidly 
nearing completion in the plant of 
the Luftschiffbau Zeppelin at Fried- 
richshafen. This dirigible is built 
for regular transatlantic — service 
from Europe to South America in 
the summer of 1934 which, at first, 
will be flown by alternating the new 
airship and the veteran Graf Zep- 
pelin, until the second Super-Zep- 
pelin has been completed. 

With accommodations for fifty to 
seventy-five passengers and a crew 
of twenty-five, the LZ-129 will have 
a gross lift of over 200 tons. The 
useful load capacity of the new air- 
ship will be 88 tons—more than the 
total weight of the Los Angeles 
(LZ-127), allocated as follows: 
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Stores of fuel 60 tons 
Water ballast 6 “ 
Drinking water a 
Water for washing and other 
purposes ae 
Baggage and mails 8 
Equipment 3 
P Passengers (50) + 
eS bas : ° Crew (25) Q 
The comforts of these giants rival any of the best modes of transportation. 
Here is a scene in the dining salon of the Graf Zeppelin An additional ton is to be allowed 
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for the accumulation of moisture on the hull. The same 
stream-line shape and proportions of the Graf Zeppelin will 
be maintained, but LZ-129 will be both larger and longer. 
She will be 813 feet long, as against the 773 feet of the 
Graf Zeppelin, her greatest beam will be 13414 feet as against 
99 feet, and she will contain 7,100,000 cubic feet of lifting 
gas as against 3,708,020. 

After the ill-fated “Titanic of the Air,” the British R-101, 
crashed and burnt in 1930, it was decided to use helium in 
all future airships, since the United States Government has 
assured an ample supply of this non-inflammable gas for 
export requirements. Hydrogen will be used only in_ bal- 
lonets which are completely surrounded by helium gas cells. 
A certain amount of hydrogen must be taken along, to be 
valved off as atmospheric conditions and manoeuvering 
require, because the loss of helium would be too expen- 
sive. The ship will be driven by eight crude oil 
Maybach engines, of 850 hp. each, mounted in pairs 
in four power gondolas, thus further excluding the 
danger of fire. 

The passenger quarters, situated amidships and 
divided into two decks, will be separate from the crew’s 
quarters which are forward and near the control room 
in the bows. The passenger accommodations will be 
the most luxurious in any airship yet built and will 
include a large lounge, dining salon, reading and 
writing rooms, a spacious smoking room and twenty-six 
state rooms, each with two beds and some with adjoin- 
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The LZ-129 will have a deck ice em 
on top connected with the ge 
lower decks by means of an 
elevator through the ship. 
The plans show a dance hall, gymnasium 


and shower room 
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ing bathroom, and a promenade deck with huge 
windows and elevator, not unlike the passengers’ 
quarters on ocean liners. Long and _ short-wave 
radio telephony and telegraphy sets are installed 
behind the navigator’s chart room, and all innova- 
tions which have proven so successful on the Graf 
Zeppelin, such as fuel gas, gyroscopic compass, echo- 
altimeter, etc., will be provided. Mail, freight and 
baggage are carried within the hull. It is expected 
that LZ-129 will make her trial flights in the spring. 

Airships, accommodating from 80 to 100 passen- 
gers, will cost approximately $1,750,000 each. Their 
useful life is estimated at two years, each ship aver- 
aging 100 cruises, two ships alternating in weekly 
sailings, covering a total of over 600,000 miles each. 

Present plans for the South-American service con- 
template stationary hangars, measuring about 1,000 
feet long, 300 feet wide and 200 feet high, at both 
terminals. The cost of these sheds, including real 
estate, workshops, gas-generating plants, radio sta- 
tions and other equipment with suitable housing 
facilities for the necessary staff, is estimated at 
$10,000,000 each, or $18,250,000 each, if turning 
sheds are employed. 

In connection with the Friedrichshafen-Pernam- 
buco Zeppelin service, it is important to note that 
aeroplane lines serve as feeders both at the European 
and the South American terminals. The German 
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Some idea of the size of the 
Graf Zeppelin can be had by 
comparing her with the figures 
on the right. The new LZ-129 
will be nearly twice as large as 


the Graf 


seasoned travelers. 








There is nothing quite like the sensation of floating majestically and easily 
towards one’s destination 












Luft Hansa flies a special service in connection with the Zeppelin sailings 
from Berlin to Friedrichshafen, and the German Condor Syndicate 
operates services from Pernambuco all the way down to Buenos Aires. 
As rail and steamer connections from Pernambuco leave a great deal to 
be desired, this rapid aerial transportation is much appreciated by 


INCE the inauguration of regular Zeppelin services to South Americ: 
in 1930, the one-way passage rate, which originally was $2,000, then 


$1,000, has been re- 
duced to $475, with 
a 10% reduction on 
round - trip tickets, 
and stop-over priv- 
ileges at either 
Friedrichshafen or 
Pernambuco. 

As the greater 
speed means a very 
considerable saving 
of time, this would 
be one of the prin- 
cipal recommenda- 
tions of the airship 
over the less expen- 
sive but slower 
steamship wit h 
which it would 
have to compete. 
Airships have made 
the trip from 
America to Europe, 
from coast to coast, 
in from 45 to 50 
hours, only  one- 
third of the time 
taken by ocean 
liners. Basing cal- 
culations on a ser- 
vice, employing two 
(Continued on 

page 31) 
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FIVE POINTS SERVICE. 
By Ralph Henry Barbour 


FLLUSTRATED BY BARRY Ff. A. 


BURWNE 


FN prineng-wge innocent, Jimmy Pickett is suspected of stealing cash 
from the service station where he works with Jack Williams. 


He is fired. Then just before he leaves, the local banker is slugged 
and robbed while Jimmy is putting gas in his car. 


—_—— 


CONCLUSION 


IVE minutes later the little 

office was amazingly full of 

folks; Mr. Butts, pale but 

revived; the Doctor; Sergeant 
Ryan, large and red of countenance; 
Patrolman Joyce, thin and _ sallow; 
and Jimmy himself, almost as pale 
as Mr. Butts as he rendered a 
somewhat confused account of re- 
cent happenings. His description of 
the thief was necessarily vague. He 
had, he said, seen him only for an 
instant, and the light was poor. 
He had looked to be of average 
height and bulk, had been attired 
in dark clothes and a hat, probably 
felt, turned down all around and 
had had something, perhaps a black 
handkerchief, across the lower part 
of his face. Jimmy held the im- 
pression that the man had worn a 
sweater, but couldn’t say so posi- 
tively. What he was positive about 
was that the miscreant had limped 
perceptibly as he ran out of sight. 
When he had finished his story 
which, halted by questions and 
promptings, had consumed consid- 
erable time the Sergeant studied the 
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face and he was almost sure that the 
latter had not spoken. It had all occurred 
very suddenly. He had tried to call out 
and then something had seemed to ex- 








notes he had made in a little book. 

“Now let’s see if we've got the He 
times right. Sproule got a call at 
ten o'clock and went off two minutes 
later in the service car. The telephone rang again 
at ten-twenty with no one on the line. This fellow 
Williams went home at ten-twenty-two. Mr. Butts 
got here at ten-twenty-four. How long was it 
after he drove up that you got the hose nozzle in 
the tank?” 

Jimmy hesitated. “I guess we talked about half 
a minute or so. Then I filled the pump reservoir 
—I think it was about a minute and a half, sir.” 

“That fixes the robbery at twenty-five or twenty- 
six after. All right. You stick around, kid. I'm 
not through with you yet. Now then, Doctor, how 
about the patient? Think he can tell us what he 
knows?” 

It was Mr. Butts who answered. “Yes, yes,” he 
said eagerly. “I'll tell you, and then you can go 
and look for the—the rascal.” 

“That's all right. The alarm’s been out for fifteen 
minutes. We'll pick him up. Don't you worry. 
Now, suppose you tell what happened in your own 
way, sir. Begin down town, at your store. What 
time did you close up?” 

Mr. Butts replied that his last customer had 
departed at five minutes past ten and that he had 
then locked the door and retired to the office at 
the back of the store. He had emptied the cash 
register, counted up receipts and put all the money 
except coins in an envelope taken from the safe. 
Since the failure of the Growers’ National he had 
not banked his money but had allowed it to accu- 
mulate during the week in the safe and then on 
Saturday nights had taken it home with him. The 
envelope was of heavy manila paper, about nine 


saw the 


intruder leaning over him reaching a hand toward the pocket 


containing the money 


inches long, and to-night it had contained $386 in 
bills and four checks for small amounts. He had a 
list of the checks and could have payment on them 
stopped. He had, as was customary, placed the 
envelope in the inner pocket of his coat, on the right 
side. He had spent perhaps eight or ten minutes 
closing up and had then put out the lights, locked 
the store door behind him and entered his car 
which had remained at the curb during the day by 
virtue of a parking permit. 

He had observed no suspicious persons, although 
there were still many persons abroad, especially 
about the doorway of the cigar store almost opposite, 
known as Linsky’s. He had driven directly to the 
service station. It was just nine-tenths of a mile 
from the store and the trip customarily occupied him 
two minutes and a half. 

Arrived there he had talked about the weather 
and Sproule’s absence and learned that Jack Wil- 
liams had just gone home sick. He had then ordered 
the filling of his tank. He had not, he stated posi- 
tively, mentioned the money he carried. Jimmy had 
left to go to the pump and a few moments later he 
had heard him fumbling at the rear of the car as 
though unable to locate the tank inlet in’ the 
darkness. 


6 lesa he had heard the rear door on the right 

side of the car open and had felt someone enter- 
ing. He had turned his head to find the intruder 
leaning over him from the back and reaching a hand 
past his right shoulder in the direction of the pocket 
containing the money. He had not seen the man’s 


plode inside his head. That was the 
last he remembered until he recovered 
to find Jimmy bathing his wound. 

“Well, now let’s see,” mused the 
Sergeant. “This fellow was behind. Facing you, of 
course. And one of his hands was over your right 
shoulder. Which hand would you say that was?” 

“Which hand? Oh, why, his right hand, Officer.” 

“Was that the hand he hit you with?” 

“No. You see it all happened at once. I mean 
one hand reached toward my pocket and the other 
struck me almost in the same instant. I tried to 
cry ‘Help!’—” 

“Where was the blow delivered, Doctor?” 

The Doctor put a finger over the bandage adorn- 
ing Mr. Butts’ head. “Just here. At the base of 
the occiput, about two inches to the left of the 
center.” 

“What sort of a weapon was used, do you think?” 

“Probably a sandbag, judging from the appear- 
ance of the surface of the area.” 

“Thank you. We might get a clearer idea if we 
acted it out. Jerry, let the kid have your night- 
stick.” Wondering, Jimmy stepped forward and 
accepted the long club, but the Sergeant had already 
changed his mind. “Never mind,” he grunted. “I 
guess we know how it was done.” Jimmy returned 
the night-stick and the Sergeant called for the tele- 
phone instrument and talked to the officer on duty 
at the station house. Anything yet on that Five 
Points robbery, Lieutenant? Nothing, eh? Well, here’s 
what I’ve got on the guy.” He consulted his note- 
book and read a description into the instrument. 
“Yeah, that’s the way it looks; left-handed and walks 
with a limp. Course the limp might be a stall, but 
I guess the left-handed part is O.K. I'll be over in 
about ten minutes. Bye.” He turned from the tele 
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FOR ALL BOYS 


phone to Mr. Butts. “Guess you can’t do any more 
for us to-night, sir,” he said. ‘We'll look after it. 
How far is it to where you live? Six blocks?) Some- 
one had better go with you. How about you, kid? 
Mind footing it back?” 

“No, sir, I'll be glad to drive Mr. Butts home. 
I'd better finish filling the tank first, though.” 

“All right, son, but don’t forget to come back. 
You're not left-handed and you don’t limp, but I 
don’t want to lose track of you just yet!” 

There was the sound of an arriving car outside, 
and before Jimmy reached the door Mr. Sproule 
entered hurriedly. ‘“What’s the matter here?” he 
asked. “What’s going on?” Jimmy left the Sergeant 
to explain and proceeded with the delayed filling of 
the car’s gasoline tank. When he had finished he 
hung the hose back and, nearing the doorway, heard 
Mr. Sproule saying disgustedly, “I ran up and down 
the road for a matter of two miles and couldn’t find 
him. Must have got gas from someone going by and 
left before I got out there.” 

“Wait a minute!” The Sergeant consulted his 
notes. “What time did you get out to the Fair 
Grounds, Sproule?” 

“Why, I don’t know exactly. Not much after a 
quarter past, I guess.” 

“And found no one there, eh? Pass a car out 
that way that might have been the one you were 
looking for?” 

“Passed two or three near town, but I don’t recall 
any out near the Fair Grounds. Far as I know 
the man who telephoned didn’t say he was com- 
ing to Foredale; might have been going south. I 
didn’t take the message.” 

“Who did. The boy?” 

“Jack. Where’s he got to?” 

“He had to go home 
soon after you left, Mr. 
Sproule,” answered Jimmy. 
“He took sick.” 






“How many folks knew you're in the habit of 
carrying money home with you Saturday nights, sir?” 

“Didn’t anybody know except Mrs. Carter, who 
keeps house for me.” 

“You're wrong there, sir. I knew it and—” 

“You did! Why—why—” 

“And Mr. Sproule knew it. I heard it from him. 
Away last summer he said he thought you’d be 
afraid to travel around so late on Saturday nights 
with that much money on you. It was one night 
just after you'd left the station and I guess he was 
talking more to himself than us.” 

“*Us’? Who else was there?” 

“Oh, just Jack and I. I don’t know if Jack heard 
him, but I did.” 

“Dear, dear! Yes, I remember now I did tell 
Walter about it one time. Found I didn’t have 
‘enough change in my pocket to pay for gas and 
oil and whatever, and had to dig into that envelope, 
and he looked kind of curious and I explained. 
I'd have sworn didn’t anyone know about it!” 

“IT don’t believe Mr. Sproule told anyone else, 
sir, and I know I never mentioned it. Jack might 
have, but I’m not sure he heard it. I was wonder- 
ing if there was anyone else.” 

“No, I’m plumb certain I didn’t tell anyone else, 
Jimmy; wouldn’t have let on to Walter if he hadn’t 
seen that envelope and wondered about it. Well, 
I’m certainly obliged to you, Jimmy. You let me 
out in front and then just run her into the garage 
and close up. It’s a spring lock. There’s Mrs. 
Carter waiting. She’ll look after me.” 

Walking back, Jimmy tried to get hold of some 
illusive thought that seemed to be dodging around 
at the back of his brain, but it wouldn’t be caught. 
He didn’t feel any too comfortable in his mind. 
Sergeant Ryan had smiled a mite when he had bade 
him not to forget to return, but there was no deny- 
ing that if he chose to the Sergeant could make 
out a pretty good case against him. The presence 








“Williams took it, did he? 
Where’s this guy live?” 

“He’s got a room over on Dakin 
Street; 18, isn’t it, Jimmy?” 

“Yes, sir. Mrs. Prince’s.” 

“Maybe we'd better hear what he 






































knows about that message,” said the Ser- 
geant thoughtfully. “Looks to me like it 
might have been a fake. Listen, Jerry.” 

Mr. Butts, Mr, Sproule and the Doc- 
tor followed Jimmy to the former’s car and Jimmy 
got into the driver’s seat. “I feel terrible bad this 
should happen to you, John,” declared the station 
owner. “At my place, too! My land, what are we 
coming to? Drive easy, Jimmy, and see that Mr. 
Butts is all right before you leave him.” 


HE car ran calmly if not quietly up the Avenue 

and then Jimmy turned right into Arbutus 
Street. There he broke the silence. “I guess you’d 
rather not talk any more, Mr. Butts, but there’s 
something I’d like awfully much to know.” 

“Til tell you if I can,” answered the other with 
a sigh. “I’m feeling considerable better now and I 
guess a good night’s sleep’ll fetch me round all 
right. What was it, Jimmy?” 
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“That was Jergens himself. Says he was in all evening! 
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of a third person at the moment of the crime was 
vouched for only by him. Even Mr. Butts had 
momentarily suspected him. Jimmy sighed and 
shook his head. It didn’t look any too good. Then 
suppose that the Sergeant learned that he, Jimmy, 
had known of Mr. Butts’ custom of carrying money 
on his person! Worse still—and he groaned as the 
contingency presented itself—suppose Mr. Sproule 
revealed the filchings from the cash register! For 
a moment the idea of flight looked very appealing, 
and it required real courage to walk back into the 
presence of the Sergeant and Mr. Sproule. 

They were alone when he entered the station, and 
it seemed to him that the Sergeant looked a bit re- 
lieved when he appeared and that Mr. Sproule looked 
distinctly troubled. “Well, young feller,” said 
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the Sergeant, “it took you a long time to get 
back. Thought maybe you’d decided to give us the 
shake.” 

“T was—I guess I was thinking,” answered Jimmy. 

“Thinking, eh? What about? That you’d come 
clean and make a nice little confession?” 

“Confession?” faltered Jimmy. 

“Say, listen, kid, you can’t get away with it. 
Mind, I don’t say you did the job alone. I guess 
you had help. Way I figure it—tell me if I’m 
wrong—you knew that Butts had the money on 
him; Sproule here says he let that out one night; 
and you thought here was a nice easy way to get 
hold of two, three hundred. So you piped off a 
friend. I thought it might be this guy Williams, 
and maybe it was; I ain’t got the dope on him yet; 
but your boss thinks pretty well of him and I’ve 
got to own he’s got a pretty good alibi. Almost 
too good, if you ask me. Anyway, this pal of yours 
telephones about a phoney break-down out by the 
Fair Grounds and gets Sproule out of the way. 
That leaves only this Williams around. Then he 
takes sick Say, maybe you fed him some- 
thing. Did you?” 

Jimmy shook his head dazedly. 


“W ELL, never mind. Funny, though, how neatly 
his going home fits into your plans! All 
right. After that phoney call there’s another. 
You answer it. That right? Sure. You answer 
it and you get the tip from your pal that 
Butts is leaving the store. That’s at ten-twenty. 
He says it took him between two and _ three 
minutes to get here and you say he got here at 
twenty-four minutes after. And you're waiting for 
him and there’s a bit of talk and then you take 
down the hose and go around behind the car. Then 
you sneak back and—bingo! How’s that, kid? 
Pretty close to correct, eh?” 

Jimmy made no answer. He was much too 
fascinated. 

“When you’ve got the money you 
slip out again, come in here and spill 
the news to the police. And when we 
get here you're all ready with a nice 
story about a masked man with a 
limp. I'll own up that it was good. 
You almost had me believing it, kid, 
you were so careful not to overdo it.” 

Mr. Sproule cleared his throat. 
“Really, Ryan, I don’t think Jimmy 
was at the—the bottom of it. He 
must have had—” 

“Sure! That’s what I’m saying. 
He had someone help him. Maybe 
the other feller planned it, but, take 
it from me, it was the kid slugged 
Butts and got the money. He don’t 
look like a kid that would do a thing 
like that if he wasn’t put up to it. 
He might swipe a few dollars out of 
the till, like you say, but he wouldn’t 
pull off a job like this on his own. 
So the best thing for you, young fel- 
ler, is to come clean and get off as 
easy as you can. Now, here’s two 
things you'd better spill first of all. 
Who was in it with you and what did 
you do with the money?” 

“I didn’t do it,” answered Jimmy 
somberly. “I know it looks like I 
did, but I didn’t, and you’ve got to 
believe me!” 

The Sergeant waved 
that aside. “Maybe 
you wondered why I let 
you drive Butts home. 
Well, Tl tell you. I 
credited you with being 
too smart to keep that 
envelope about you. I 
figured the first thing 
you did, before you telephoned us, was hide it some- 
where. [I still think you did, even if we couldn’t 
find it, but if you have it on you you might as well 
fork it over. Or if you hid it somewhere on the 
way back you'd better tell me where. I don’t 
believe you kept it, though. It’s right here within 
a dozen feet of where I’m sitting. Ain’t that 
right?” 

“But I tell you,” protested Jimmy miserably, 
“that I didn’t doit! I didn’t have the money! I—” 

He was interrupted by the appearance of Patrol- 
man Joyce. “Well, I seen him,” he reported. “He 
was in bed but I got him up and heard his story. 
It’s just like we got it from the boy here. He 
went right home from (Continued on page 45) 














POINTS ON CROSS COUNTR 
By Sanford Osborn 


HE deer in the Maine woods 

are good runners, but no bet- 
ter than the boys, it seems. A 
team of five from little Houlton 
High School came down from 
the north to Newark on Thurs- 
day to win the National Inter- 
scholastic Cross Country Team 
Championship. Clyde Stinson is 
their coach—New York Herald 
Tribune, November 25, 1932. 


IGHT years ago, Clyde Stinson, a farm boy, 
entered the University of Maine as a 
student. He was seventeen, and, as he 
expresses it now, “terribly green.” 

Clyde knew nothing about athletics aside from 
the one fact that a college athlete is a hero. One 
of the first things he learned in college was the 
way to the athletic field. Here, for the first few 
days, he stood quietly by and watched different boys 
try out running. To his sur- 
prise he noticed that many 
of them were not as fleet- 
footed as he was, so one day, 
with pounding heart and 
shaking knees, he ventured 
up to the track coach. “I 
can run,” he whispered, “I 
wish you'd let me try, too.” 

“Why surely,” was the 
hearty response, “we only 
have cross country in the 
fall; would that interest you 
at all?” 

Clyde Stinson hadn’t the 
vaguest notion of what was 
meant by cross country, but 
he hastily answered “yes,” 
little dreaming, as he did so, 
that in the not far-distant- 
future his name would _ be 
flashed throughout America 
and Canada as well, as the 
coach whose undefeated cross country team had won 
the National Interscholastic Meet, at Newark, N. J. 


| pono fall, when schools and colleges reopen, an 
ever-increasing percentage of boys who go in 
for athletics, try out for cross country running. 
Although it has been included in English and Amer- 
ican activities for many years, it is only recently 
that its close interrelation with other sports has been 
fully recognized and appreciated. More and more 
high school and college coaches are coming to realize 
that, as it is carried on to-day, cross country work 
is an open door to greater athletic achievements. 


Carl J. Merner, track coach at Columbia Uni- 
versity, says that “most of the champions in the 
half-mile to two-mile track meets have been cross 
country runners in high school or college or both. 
Cross country training affords an excellent means of 
developing endurance, perseverance, good sports- 
manship and fine physique”; all of which, as we 
know, are needed for success in any line of athletic 
endeavor. 

“It also offers,’ Coach Merner continues, “an 
athletic opportunity for a boy not as yet completely 
developed or full-grown, for size and weight are not 
essential in this work. One of the greatest cross 
country runners Columbia has ever had weighed 
only 121 pounds.” 

Coach Merner himself, an excellent runner and 
trainer of runners, while six feet tall, is not of heavy 
build. Nor is his close friend, John F. Moakley, 
that famous track coach at Cornell University. 
Coach Moakley says of cross country running “it 
has a way of getting hold of a boy until it becomes 





Three great cross country coaches who collaborate here to give you advice. 





a religion.” Anyone who knows—and what boy 
to-day does not know the story of Coach Moakley’s 
successful career?—realizes how true it has been and 
still is in his own case. Starting cross country run- 
ning at the age of twelve, John F. Moakley kept 
at it for sixteen consecutive years, becoming, as a 
direct result of this interest, one of the greatest 
track coaches in history. Now, after much more 
than twenty years of service and guidance at Cornell 
University, he is still the wonderful coach there that 
he was in the very beginning, still helping, teaching, 
encouraging, guiding and training the cross country 
runners of that college and at the same time wel- 
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coming every opportunity for speaking before 
groups of men and boys from coast to coast 
on the opportunities for athletic advancement 
that this particular sport offers. 


(COACH CLYDE C. STINSON of Houlton High 
School says, “Cross country running is a 
foundation conditioner for all other sports, but—it 
requires a lot of determination and the will to win.” 

This spirit of grit and persistence has certainly 
been drilled into his boys, as was unquestionably 
shown last fall. When he waived the privilege of 
entering seven runners in the national contest and 
brought only five down from Maine to Newark, 
N. J., Coach Stinson placed on his team a heavy 
responsibility and in his boys a marked degree of 
confidence for if one of the five had failed to reach 
the end of the race, the team would have been 
unable to place in the interscholastic meet. 

Each Houlton High School boy kept constantly 
in mind the fact that if he dropped by the wayside 
all chances for the whole team were lost. But, as 
fate would have it, at the very start of the contest, 
it was Fred Murphy’s misfortune (Fred’s the tall 
boy to the left of Coach Stinson in the picture), 
to have his heel cruelly spiked 
and his shoe torn com- 
pletely off. 

Nevertheless, Fred Murphy 
remembered how much de- 
pended upon him. He did 
not give up. He ran, dis- 
regarding the pain and the 
bare foot, the two-and-half- 
mile distance, finishing eight- 
eenth man among more than 
three hundred runners. 

“Of course,” Coach Stinson 
points out,” such grit and 
endurance must be backed up 
by good physical condition as 
well as moral courage. That 
is why it is important for 
every boy, who wants to do 
cross country running, to 
stick to the training rules 
throughout the season and 
keep himself in the very best 
of health. It is also the reason why no boy should 
ever start training until he has undergone a thor- 
ough physical examination.” (Coach Merner says 
that each runner should have a careful check-up 
and thorough examination by a physician twice 
every year.) 

Coach Stinson further advises for health protec- 
tion and success in cross country running as fol- 
lows: “Don’t train longer than nine or ten weeks 
at a stretch; take a rest period of from two to four 
weeks between each running season. Stop running 
before the fourth of July and do not resume prac- 
tice until six or seven (Continued on page 37) 


Carl J. Merner of 
Columbia, Clyde C. Stinson, Houlton High School, Maine, and Jack Moakley, Cornell 
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A BIGGS-POOFER LETTER 
To Wilbur S. Boyer 





“Next fall, 


Niagara!” 











Are You Going to Fall for It! 


OU think Amos is goofy? Why? 

Won't the push-button or the mechanical finger 
work? 

Is that ball inside a globe all cuckoo? 

What about the gyroscope? 

Does Amos know his geography? 

Can you criticize his capital stock plan? Do you 
know levers, corn-cribs, trap-doors, by-passes, New- 
ton, or gravity? Can you draw any of the contrap- 
tions he mentions? How do you know he is goofy? 

THREE WAYS OF USING THIS LETTER 

1. By Yourself. 

THINK over what you want to say. Take Biggs- 
Poofer’s proposition and write a letter. Wind up 
with your opinion of the whole thing. Address it to 

A. BIGGS-POOFER, Care of Boy’s Lirr, 2 Park 
Avenue, New York City. 

Look in a future issue for your name on the list of 
those who, in the opinion of Boys’ Lirg, send in the 
best letters. 

2. At Scout Meeting. 

IVIDE into Patrols. Appoint a leader, who 
will read the letter aloud. Call “Halt!” when 
you wish to discuss any statement—or the leader can 
pause and call for comment. Limit comments to one 
minute each; have one comment on each halt from 
each Patrol. The leader decides who shows best that 
he knows what he is talking about. The best com- 
ment scores 5 points, the second best scores 3 points, 
and the third scores 1 point. 


3. At School. 
SK your math or economics teacher to let the 
class discuss Amos’s stock company. 
Or try the science teacher. Ask him how many of 
Amos’s devices will work. Maybe he will be willing 
to read the letter aloud, and let the class discuss it. 


UT hold on! Are you going into this thing half- 
loaded? You've got to have expert information on 
Mechanics 
Physics 


Electricity 
Geography 


Aeronautics 
Economics 

Hard to get acquainted with six experts? Your 
scoutmaster may know geography, but is he wise to 
gyroscopes? Maybe you'll love to dig up some expert 
dope for yourself. Why not? It may be fun! No? 

Shucks! Don’t be lazy! You can meet all the great 
experts that ever lived! 


TRY THE LIBRARY! 
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ILLUSTRATED 


EAR SIR: I am forming the Biggs-Poofer 
Retarder Company, capital stock, four 
million and one shares. I am offering one 
million of these to a few favored friends 

at the ridiculously low figure of 50. This block will 
quickly be oversubscribed. I shall throw the second 
million into the open market, retaining one share 
more than half the common stock as my own—a 
small enough reward for the greatest stroke of 
genius since Newton invented gravity. 

Now you are excited, I know. Well, I was kicked 
in the back yard the other day while experimenting 
with an old muzzle-loading shotgun. I landed against 
the corncrib and broke two slats. Lying here in 
bed, I have figured out how my sufferings shall be 
made to benefit mankind. 

My RETARDER is a machine gun with a big 
magazine of cartridges with extra heavy, sticky bul- 
lets so as to make the back-kick as strong as the 
gun will stand. 

The best way to explain is to show it in action. 

Picture my Coast-to-Coast Flyer. One of the 
panels in front of the pilot shows all the seat num- 
bers. Under each number is a push-button and a 
card bearing the destination of the occupant. 

“Schenectady Airport!” shouts the pilot. “Change 
for Saratoga, Lake George, and points north! This 
plane for Denver and the West! Hands up, Mr. 
Brown!” 

Up to this moment, seat 3 has been a comfortably 
cushioned chair. Fastened to its back is my 
RETARDER, parallel to Mr. Brown’s spine, muzzle 
down; but a section of the seat and back is remov- 
able with the RETARDER. As Mr. Brown, per 
instructions, raises his arms, the pilot pushes button 
number 3. Two rigid but padded arms reach out, 
one around Brown’s waist, the other under his arm- 
pits, and fasten him in place. A mechanical finger 
pulls down a lever to set a timer, which frees the 
firing device in exactly three seconds. 

“Good night, sir! Pleasant landing!” says the 
pilot. The trapdoor under seat 3 opens, and Mr. 






BY STUART HAY 


Brown, still, seated comfortably, chutes out at the 
proper instant on his way down to the airport. The 
pilot pulls a lever to shut the trapdoor, and, as 
the “3” light turns from red to green, announces, 
“Next fall, Niagara!” 

Let us follow, and observe, the descendant. The 
gentleman may take a turn or two before reaching 
an even keel, so note the thorough preparedness. 
Remember, the firing is set to begin three seconds 
after the pilot touches the button. If it starts to 
shoot while Brown is inverted, too bad! This is 
guarded against by a little metal ball rolling freely 
inside a hollow globe. Not until his feet are pointed 
toward terrorferment will that ball roll down to a 
hole inside the South Pole, complete a circuit, and 
start action. 

Were there nothing to prevent, of course, the 
gentleman would spin around like a pinwheel as the 
gun blazed away; but part of the back-kick is by- 
passed to a motor, which spins a gyroscope, which 
keeps the fallen man upright. 

Every time the gun shoots, THE BACK-KICK 
SLOWS MR. BROWN DOWN, or rather, UP! He 
falls slower and slower, the RETARDER banging 
away. As the seat is padded, the shock to Mr. 
Brown is negligible. He lands in the airport, directly 
in front of the taxi stand, right side up. As his 
feet touch the ground, his knees bend a_ bit— 
naturally—permitting the seat, which has a spring 
in it, to go up a trifle. This motion is utilized to 
accomplish two objects: one, the RETARDER 
ceases firing; two, the seat is released so that Brown 
can straighten up, the seat swinging freely on its 
hinges and hanging down behind him like the tail of 
a coat. 

Attendants step up to greet him and remove the 
RETARDER; while in the sky above, dimmer and 
dimmer gleam the lights of the Trans-Continental 
Flyer, speeding westward to safely discharge in turn 
each of its passengers. There’s millions in it! The 
sky’s the limit! Hurry! Yours airily, 

A. Biaas-Poorer. 


I was kicked in the back 
yard while experimenting 
with an old muzzle-load- 
ing shotgun 
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A FLYING MODEL AUTOGIRO 


By Edwin T. Hamilton 


ERE is something new! A true-scale, flying — 

model of the largest autogiro ever built. ‘. 

It not only flies, but its rotor system is 

true-actioned, insofar as its vanes are de- 
signed to droop when not in action and point up 
when rotating. 

It is a replica of the four-passenger, cabin PA-19, 
and weighs less than an ounce! The first of its kind 
in the world, and, to the best of the writer’s knowl- 
edge, the first model of it ever produced. Here is 
something worth building for expert and amateur 
alike! 

Fuselage 

All portions requiring full-size plans are given on 
squares of various sizes to assist the builder in draw- 
ing them. Rule paper with the size squares indi- 
cated in the plans. Make full-size copies on this 
paper by drawing each line through each square 
exactly as that line crosses the corresponding square 


The description and plans on 
this and following pages will 
enable you to build one of 
the neatest and yet efficient 
models you've ever seen! 


Wait till you see 
this model take 
off under its own 
power! 


in the plan. In this way, full-size plans 
can be easily and quickly made. 

Make a full-size drawing of the side view 
of the fuselage, as shown on the squares 
which scale 14” in the plans. All stringers, 
struts, and cross braces are 32” square 
balsa. Stringers are shown by letters A, 
B, C, D, and I. Formers are numbered. 
Make full-size copies of these formers, as 
shown under “Fuselage Formers.” Trace 
former 1 on 14” thick balsa and cut out. 
Trace all others on sz” sheet balsa and cut 
out. All notches in these are s2” square. 
Soak five 11” long stringers in hot water. 
Bend two B stringers, two C stringers, and 
one A stringer. To obtain perfect bends, 
pin these in position on the full-size plan, 
as shown in the side view under “Fuselage.” 
Cut each to proper length. 

Assemble the top, as shown under 
“Top View,” by cementing stringers A and 
C to formers 4, 5, 6, 7, and 8. Cement the 
ends of stringers C together to stringer A. 
Join the front ends of stringers C by a 114” 
cross brace, and cement the end of stringer 
A to its center. Assemble the bottom by 
cementing stringers B to formers 1, 2, 
and 3. 

Join the top and bottom by cementing 
former 9 directly under former 8. Cement 
the ends of stringers B together and join 
them to the ends of C stringers with a 
t8” long G strut. Cut and cement string- 
ers D and E in place on each side of the 
fuselage. 

Note that former 1 has a 14” offset, or 
slant. Cut stringer A and cement it to 
formers 1, 2, and 3 in their top center 
notches, making it 4” longer between 
formers 1 and 2. Cut the four remaining 
pairs of side struts to length, as indicated 
on the full-size plan. Cement these in place 
between bottom stringers B and top string 
ers C. Complete the cabin window frames 
on each side. The ends of these (F) are 


—_ 
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bent from s:” square bamboo. A_ short 
center bottom stringer is cemented into the 
bottom center notches of formers 1, 2, and 
3. Cover the windows with isinglass or 
sheet celluloid, build up the front wind- 
shield of s:” bamboo, and cover in the 
same manner. Cement 32” sheet balsa 
wing mounts on each side of the fuselage 
between former 3 and the first pair of up- 
right struts on top of stringers B, as in 
the side view. 

Cover the fuselage with Japanese tissue. 
Coat all stringers, struts, and cross braces 
with dope, and press the paper in place. 
Give the tissue a spraying with water, but 
do not dope it. 





Elevator 
ares D is %”xte”x5 is” long balsa. All 
ribs are 32”x14” balso. The outer pair 
are lie” long, and the center ones are 2” 
long. The inner ribs are 114” long, while the 
single trailing center rib is 18” long, as 
shown under “Elevator.” 

Streamline these and cut #6” square holes 
1¢” from the trailing ends of the outer and 
center pair. Thread these on the spar and 
cement in place. Cement the center of spar 
D against the ends of stringers A and C 
of the fuselage, and cement the two inner 
ribs against stringers C with their ends 
against spar D, as shown. 

A 22” bamboo outline piece is bent to 
shape over a flame and cemented around 
the elevator, and the center rib is then 
attached in place. Cover on both sides with 
Japanese tissue and water spray, but do 
not dope. 

Rudders 

WO duplicate rudders are required. Cut 

two s2”x14”x11” balsa ribs and make 
a ve” square hole 13” from the trailing ends 
of each. Cut two 1&”xte”x1” balsa spars 
E, as shown under “Rudder.” Bend single 
lengths of s2” square bambo for edgings, 
and assemble each rudder. The center slot 
in each should fit tightly over the front 
of the center elevator ribs, as shown. Cover 
both with Japanese tissue on both sides, 
leaving their center portions open. Slip 
them over the leading edge of the elevator 
and cement in place, as shown. Purchase 
a small tail wheel and cement it at the ends 
of stringers B, as shown in the side view 
of the fuselage. 


Wing 
AKE a full-size drawing of one-half of 
4 the wing, as shown under “Wing.” 


Make full-size copies of the ribs shown 
under “Wing Ribs.” ‘Trace two of each 
rib on s” sheet balsa and cut out with 
1” square notches in each. Cut two lead- 
ing edge spars A 14”x3¢”x614” long, and 
two trailing edge spars C  i6”x14”x614” 
long of balsa. (Continued on page 3v) 
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THE “FANNIE B” By Arthur Mason 


ILLUSTRATED BY JOHN R. NEILL 



































HE schooner Fannie B was anchored in “Oh, I’m sure I will.” This time there was no “Never mind about the tug-boat,” answered the 
San Francisco Bay. She lay like a sleep- mistake about the captain’s smile, and there was captain. “We have the ebb tide with us and there’s 
ing snake with the tide’s rip fiddling on a mischievous twinkle in his eyes. “I’m sure I'll a slanting breeze through the Golden Gate.” 
her nose. She was known as well as the like her, Mr. Timber, from all I hear about her.” “Good,” said the owner. “Do you think you can 
March winds to almost every sailor who coasted The owner shifted uneasily, while he thought, make it?” 
i on the Pacific. She had “The Fannie B will take “We'll try,” answered the captain. 
| capsized three times, had the conceit out of you, 
knocked wharfs down, col- Yankee Traders young man. But if I never SMILE came over the owner’s face. This was a 
| lided with many ships, and Out of C z ue ae ‘ed see you again, I'll say this saving of at least a hundred dollars. But 
drowned more than one ut of Canton River how they scurried for you: you have guts to memories flooded him and the smile died out. The 
geo Quick to catch the monsoon in their sails, : ‘ oe , : 
crew. - It was difficult pest it down the China Sea and hurried tackle her. She’s con- Fannie B had cost him many hundreds. 
enough for the owner of the Through the Gaspar Passage quered older and more ex- “Good-bye, Captain Nolan,” he said, “and I— 
: Fannie B to find a crew Winding Gaspar Passage— perienced men than you, I hope I see you again—that is, I mean, make a 
to man her, but harder Where the reefs and shoals tell wicked tales. aye, and drowned them, quick passage with her. Freights are good now, you 
still to find a master to Yank =" se too, into the bargain.” know. Good-bye.” 

: ankee tea-ships loaded deep with treasure— a sia ‘ : : mY Baths ; : 
command her. Captains Senthian, Biba, tee ot Gs ee Hello,” said the captain, As the owner lowered himself down to the row- 
who had no commands Grizzled captains keenly taking measure “here comes the new mate.” boat, he crowded the thought of the men aboard 
and were ashore preferred Of the Straits of Sunda, A rowboat was heading the vessel out of his mind, and he fervently wished 
to remain ashore rather Narrow Straits of Sunda— for the Fannie B. In the he’d never again lay an eye on the Fannie B. 
than sail on the Fannie B. Where the bones of scores of traders rest. stern sat an elderly man The mate, standing beside the captain, remarked, 
“We'll live longer,” they Moonligt ee. ee with the frost of years in “I don’t like that old duffer. He’s got a dirty eye.” 
would tell the owner, “even Fe age Ba y exe gpeiten Betcge 1 his thick beard. “Oh, he’s all right,” replied the captain. “He’s 
; - , Malay huts above the cresting tide; . : ; . ’ 9 

if we don’t eat three How they watched for proas in the reaches “Isn’t he a bit along in got an uneasy conscience, that’s all. 
ie squares a day. No, much On the way to Dondra, years?” inquired the owner. An hour later the (Continued on page 43) 
obliged for the offer and Past the Head of Dondra— “He is that,” answered 
hat | the hundred a month, but Where the slinking brown-skinned pirates hide! the captain, “but he’s re- 
» the i we'll wait for something ‘Cross the Western Sea the traders pounded— liable. W herever I go, he 
peer safer to command. Provincetown, the Triangles, are passed— goes. I doubt if he would 
ie The owner, with a pious Puff of smoke! The Chinaman has rounded sail on the Fannie B if left 
<nd- smile on his face, lived in To the wharves of Salem, to himself, but I’m in com- 
the the hope that he would find _ Derby Wharf in Salem— mand of her and he has 
ills a commander who would Thirty months at sea and home at last! confidence in me. That's a 
lage take the Fannie B out to —Rupert Sargent Holland great thing, Mr. Timber. 
up- | sea and never show up It is that,” agreed the 
: | with her again. At least, there was the insurance. owner, with a semblance of good fellowship. 
_ { Out yonder where she lay now at anchor, smoke The rowboat came alongside and the old mate 
a drifted up from the galley stove. A crew was on climbed up the Jacob’s ladder and made his way 
cae | board, and a captain, too. Six men were in the to the poop, where he greeted the captain. The 
vai | fo’c’sle, unsuspecting sailors that they were, men captain introduced him. ; ; P 
but who had sailed deep bottoms where the hand lead “This is a nice little vessel you're going mate of, 
was seldom hove; square-riggers were their home, said the owner. 
and hard-tack and salt horse the menu of the day. The mate looked at him and a rusty smile came 
) Now, they were going to have ham and eggs for into his face. 
All breakfast and soft bread for every meal. A cozy “I hope she is, sir,’ he replied. “A man can’t 
pair little vessel, they thought, as they walked the decks believe everything he hears.” 
, Qo” with tranquil smiles. The owner hailed the boatman. “Hold on a 
‘the i Aft on the poop, the captain stood talking with minute! I'll go ashore with you.” Then, 
as | the owner. And, as he talked, he raked the Fannie turning to the mate, “Of course a man 
i B with a devil-may-care look in his roving eyes. They can’t believe half of what he hears.” He 
ales were young eyes; the light of thirty years hadn't shook hands with the captain. “T’ll be 
ond | burned in them yet. He was a tall man, long in the going now, and when I get ashore I'll send 
and arm reach and narrow around the waist. A thick a tug-boat out to tow you to sea.” 
spar untamed crop of hair grew on his head. He had 
ic long jaw-bones and a cleft in his heavy chin. The rusty bolts in the weather fore- 
mer “It’s all right, Mr. Timber, he Was saying to chain plates broke and the foremast 
adi the owner, “I'll take care of her, and I'll be off to went over the side 
sea as soon as the new mate comes on board.” 
si “Are you a married man?” the 
—- owner asked. 7 
ron “Not yet, sir,” answered the 
vith young captain. 


ds The owner’s furrowed face showed 
relief. He was forced to help sup- 
port the widows of two captains 
whom the Fannie B had drowned. 


Cut “That’s good,” he replied. “A man 
ake shouldn’t have a wife if he’s sailing 
nds | the sea.” 
pars | “Tt’s risky more ways than one,” 
ngle answered the captain with the sus- 
ngs, picion of a smile. 
slot “And another thing,’ remarked 
‘ont the owner, “a man who goes to sea 
ver ) should first tidy up his affairs 
des, ashore.” 
Slip “He should,” agreed the captain, 
itor : “that is, if he has any affairs to 
lase | tidy. As for me, my affairs are 
nds | always with me.” 
1eW | “You have a family, of course?” 
inquired the owner. “A father and 
| au mother, I mean.” 
r of | “Yes, indeed,” answered the cap- 
ig.” tain, “but they never worry about 
wn me. I always turn up.” 
ach “Um-m,” was the owner’s com- 
ith ment on that. But his face bright- 
ad- ened as he continued with a note of 
and briskness in his voice. “The Fannie 
1,” B is a nice comfortable little vessel. 
0) You'll like her, Captain Nolan.” 
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Sing of glory to God and of good will 
to man! 

Hark! Joining in chorus 

The heavens bend o’er us! 

The dark night is ending, and dawn 
has begun. —Whittier 


At Christmas-tide the open hand 
Scatters its bounty o’er sea and land. 
—Margaret E. Sangster 


To the noble mind, 
Rich gifts wax, when givers prove 
unkind. —Shakespeare 


The gift without the giver is bare. 
—Lowell 











MERRY CHRISTMAS to 
A all the readers of BOYS’ 
LIFE! We have more cause to be 
happy and thankful this year than for a long time past. Scouting 
continues to go forward. More boys are having the benefits of Scout 
training and they show splendid progress in the quality of their Scout- 
ing. The condition of our country under the splendid leadership of 
President Roosevelt is steadily improving. More people are back at 
work. Courage and confidence inspire us. 

And so we can approach this holiday season with joyous hearts. 
Let us look forward to this Christmas as the happiest we have ever had. 
It is within the power of every boy to help make it so. I say this 
because happiness—real happiness—is based not on what others give 
you, but on what you do for other people. Ask yourself honestly 
which gives you the most joy—the sight of your presents under the 
tree; or the gift that you make to someone else, the sparkle of pleasure 
in your mother’s eye, the delight of a friend, the thanks of someone 
in need, 

And so I say, make this the happiest Christmas you have ever 
had by giving the most happiness to others. Make it a real Christmas 
for everyone you know. ‘This may not always seem easy. Perhaps 
some boys may still be having a hard time themselves, and may 
think it would be impossible to find a way to help anyone else. 
But if you will sincerely try, I am confident that every one of 
you can as a result of your own efforts, make this day brighter for 
other people. 

I want to emphasize also another thought. The most worth while 
gifts that you can give are things that no money can purchase and 
that only you can bestow. No matter how you are situated, whether 
you have enough to spend or very little, I hope that you will make a 
special Christmas list of things that you will give this year that will 
make Christmas a happy occasion not for one day only but for all the 


days to come. Here are some of the things I would suggest that you 


Your Troop should win the President Roosevelt Award 
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What, indeed, does not that word 
cheerfulness imply? It means a con- 
tented spirit, it means a pure heart, 
it means a kind and loving disposi- 
tion, it means humility and charity, it 
means a generous appreciation of 
others, and a modest opinion of self. 

—Thackeray 


The only gift is a portion of thyself. 
—Emerson 


He is good that does good to others. 
—La Bruyere 


A gift is as a precious stone in the 
eyes of him that hath it. 
—Proverbs xvii.8. 











put on your list as Christmas gifts: 

To your teachers, who patiently 
correct your mistakes, and help 
develop your abilities—honest effort, punctuality, courtesy. 

To your friends, who share their pleasures with you, and stand 
by you when you are in trouble—generosity, fair play and loyalty. 

To your Church, that is helping to build your character and train 
you for upright manhood — helpfulness, courage to stand up for 
what you know to be right, reverence. 

To your parents, who go without many things themselves in order 
that you may have a comfortable home, pleasures, education and 
a chance for advancement—cheerfulness, obedience and eager help- 
fulness in the home duties. 

To your community, where you will one day take your place as a 
citizen—res pect, obedience, unselfish service. 

To those less fortunate than yourself, whom it is easy to overlook 
in the daily round of fun and play and work—sympathy, under- 
standing and a Scout Good Turn. 

And finally, to everyone that you meet on Christmas Day and every 
other day throughout the year—a Smile that comes from the heart. 

These are some of the things that I would suggest. You will think 
of others for yourself. I do not say that it will always be easy to 
make these gifts. But every boy can try, and an effort of this sort 
made by a group of boys, can make a real difference in the entire 
life of a community. It is within your power to make Good Will 
Toward Men a fact, not for Christmas only, but to carry in your 
heart through every day of the year. This is the Scout spirit. 

Let us, you and I, as members of the great brotherhood of Scouts, 
make as a part of our Christmas celebration a rededication of our- 
selves to the great principles for which Scouting stands. Let us 
make the Scout Oath and Law a more vital part of our daily lives 
and the Scout spirit the basis for all that we do. 

Again I say, a Merry Christmas to all! 
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FOR ALL BOYS 


A CHRISTMAS PACK FOR SANTA 


HE Scouts of Troop 1, Pike 

County, Pennsylvania, at the Dan 

Beard Camp last summer, made 

wonderful records in all those things 
which pertained to outdoor Scouting, and 
we must not forget that that little Pike 
County Troop had three representatives at 
the World Jamboree this year. As the late 
Mortimer Schiff said, “Things don’t just 
happen.” 

Therefore, when four of our boys, who 
could not swim when they joined the Troop, 
each swam a distance of one measured mile 
before they had been in the Troop thirty 
days, we must not be surprised if the mem- 
bers of the same Troop, with heavy packs 
on their backs, hiked thirty miles in the 
rain in one day, and came into camp sing- 
ing. Neither must one be surprised if those 
boys, noticing a fallen hickory tree with a 
bend in it, Fig. 1, immediately visioned a 
pack frame, which they afterwards built 
for themselves. 

Of course, you boys may not have a fallen 
hickory tree, but I vum, by gum, you must 
have something in sight to inspire you! And 
barrel staves would make very good cross- 
pieces for your Christmas pack. If, how- 
ever, you have wood that is not curved, 
Fig. 2 shows the method used by Pike 
County Scouts for bending straight pieces. 
These pieces were first steamed, in a dis- 
carded can, over an open fire. Then three 
large nails were driven in a log, and the 
slat bent around them in the proper curve, 
Fig. 2, and there allowed to dry. The 
crosspieces are %g of an inch thick in the 
center and taper to 44 of an inch at the 
ends. Some of the boys cut pieces of tin, 
Fig. 3, with which they covered the ends 
of their uprights, Fig. 5. 

Now, use your heads. Think a thunk or 
two. Maybe I have no barrel staves, maybe I 
have no logs, but there are other things which will 
answer the purpose. What I am trying to teach you 
boys is to grasp the situa- 
tion and, like the pioneers 
of old, make use of the 
things at hand. For in- 
stance, the uprights of the 
pack frame, Figs. 4, 5 and 
6, may be made of almost 
any timber or saplings. 
Ash or hickory would prob- 
ably be best. Ours were 
made of discarded tent 
poles. 

When our boys wanted 
the steel rods, Fig. 7, they 
went to the rubbish heap 
and got the rods which are 
always to be found in the 
center of rolls of composi- 
tion roofing material. May- 
be you have no rolls of 
roofing material. What of 
it? There are other things. 
Mind you, it is up to you 
to find something else. 
That’s the fun of it. That 
ability to find things which 
will answer one’s purpose is 
what made it possible for 
Daniel Boone and his fol- 
lowers to live in Kentucky, 
for the settlers at Harrods- 
burg to manufacture the 
implements necessary for 
their primitive households, 
and, as American boys, we 
must not lose that re- 
sourcefulness. Remember, 
it was that same ability in 
Edison that made it pos- 
sible for him to invent and build so many wonderful and fairy-tale inventions. 
It was the same ability that enabled the Wright brothers to build their first 
flying machines. It is that ability which Mr. Fisher of the Fisher Body 
Company is developing in you boys which makes it possible for you to 
build those beautiful little coaches. 

Fig. 8 is an outline of the frame with the crosspieces, and the dimensions 
marked on it. Figs. 9, 10 and 11 show how the shoulder straps are attached 
to this frame and passed through a slit in the canvas cover. Fig. 12 shows 
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Figs. 9 and 11. 
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how to fold over the ends of the shoulder straps and 
insert therein a heavy piece of cord, as shown in 
Fig. 13 shows Fig. 12 laced up. 


The best way to make 
the shoestring holes, so 
to speak, is by using 
brass grommets or eye- 
lets, but the next best 
way is to stitch the 
holes, Fig. 14, with the 
buttonhole stitch. Fig. 
15 is the pattern with 
the dimensions for the 
knapsack itself. The 
dotted line shows the 
folds or hems. The 
lower edge and end 
show the hem folded 


over ready to. stitch. 
Fig. 16 shows the com- 
pleted Christmas pack, 
ready for you to fill 
with Christmas presents 
or with the duds and 




















Commissioner 


provisions necessary for your holiday hike. 
Fig. 16 shows knapsack and pack frame. 


T THE Executive Mansion in Kentucky 
I saw a wonderful portrait of Governor 
Ruby Laffoon, painted by a convict. Said 
convict had no easel, no palette, no artist’s 
brushes, but he had some carriage paint, and 
with that and the brushes used for painting 
vehicles, he produced a portrait which, if 
hung in any of the art exhibitions, would 
win commendation. Besides having all the 
crude qualities of the new school, it possesses 
the additional quality of being well drawn, 
well modeled and full of life. Now, then 
you boys must not be outdone by a poor, 
unfortunate convict. So get busy, get your 
steel rod and your canvas for the Christmas 
pack. Our boys got the canvas from dis- 
carded camp cots, and I want to tell you 
right here that none of their packs were 
makeshifts, but all were made as well or 
better than the commercial ones. 

So, with the patterns here given, I am 
counting on you Scouts to have your packs 
ready for a grand Christmas holiday hike, 
and I know of no more interesting place for 
Seouts to hike than to the “Dark and 
Bloody Grounds” of old Kaintucky, where 
they will be warmly welcomed by the Corn 
Cracker Scouts, and where the Governor 
of the State, men high in judicial positions, 
and the Presidents of the Universities will all 
give them a smiling welcome. The local 
Scouts will show them the road that leads 
to the old fort at Harrodsburg, where they 
may see the blockhouses in which the early 
scouts fought their battles and learn that 
the port holes through which the long Kain- 
tucky rifles were poked, when they fired 
upon the enemy, were coated with gum on 
the outside. Now, why was that? Suppose 


I don’t answer that question, but wait and see what 


answers I get from the boys. 


There was a good 


reason for it. 
The place for the well at the old fort was there, 


but there was no water in it, 


no signs of water, 


and there has been no water or sign of water since 


about 1811 or 1812. 
spring? 
fresh water? 
to answer. 

pened on or about that time. 


What became of that bully 
What became of all that cool, bubbling, 

I am going to leave that for you boys 
Look up your history to see what hap- 
Then get busy on 


your pack frame, because you are going out to look 
at that fort yourselves. 

Now, when you go to Boonesborough, hunt out 
the Sinker Tree, a big ancient sycamore, and write 
and tell me why they call it the Sinker Tree. No, 


never mind. 
the siege of Boonesborough, 


I will answer that question. During 
this tree received so 


many bullets that ever since then, up to date, the 
fishermen with their hunting knives dig the lead out 
of the old sycamore tree to use as sinkers on their 


fish lines. 


Isn't that interesting? And think of the 


shame of wasting such a precious bullet, fired maybe 


at Daniel Boone himself, 


(mS 
SIE Dire 


(Concluded on page 52) 
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Are you doing YOUR part to help your Troop earn the President Roosevelt Award 
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Hiking With Green Bar Bill 


20 
ORWARD! 
I like that word. Maybe I’m 
prejudiced. That single word was 


the slogan of my old Patrol. Not a 
dead slogan that we framed nicely 
and hung on our wall, but a living 
one, a tradition! 

It is a slogan that might very well 
be adopted by every Patrol. Es- 
pecially today, when our great Presi- 
dent has himself challenged us to go 
forward in Scouting and stands ready 
to confer upon every Troop that 
makes the forward step the token of 
accomplishment: 

The President Roosevelt Award! 

In a month from now, we shall see 
if you and your Patrol have helped 
your Troop to win. 

I trust you to do your best! 


“ E ACCEPT the challenge!” you say, “so 
what do you want our Patrol to do?” 
Two things: 
Keep growing!—Keep going! 

You have to get new blood into the Patrol some 
day anyhow—why not now? You are certain to 
know a boy or two who would like to become Scouts 
—why not now? Another Patrol ought to be started 
to bring the Troop’s membership up—why not now? 

Indeed, why not NOW? 

It isn’t difficult to sell Scouting to a twelve-year- 
old boy—or an older one for that matter—and if 
you believe in Scouting as I do, you know that 
you are doing a boy a swell Good Turn by getting 
him into your Patrol. 

But be sure that you actually give him Scouting 
from the minute he joins, because if you don’t 
well . . . Just imagine that you have been invited 
to a show. You arrive full of anticipation. You 
sit down and wait for things to start. 

It is finally time for the curtain! 

Nothing happens. You wait ten minutes, twenty 
minutes—still nothing. Thirty—forty—fifty—one 
hour. Nothing—nothing—nothing! 

Well, what do you do? You lose patience and 
walk out. 

Now, look at your new boy. 

He is expecting something grand. He knows that 
there is fun and fellowship galore and loads of 
Adventure in Scouting. 

Are you going to help him find it, or will you 
let him. sit there, waiting, until finally he decides 
that there isn’t anything to it after all and— 
drops out? 

I asked a Patrol leader sometime ago: 

“What happened to Bill So- 
and-so?. I haven’t seen him 
around lately.” 

When I got the answer, “He 
lost interest in Scouting and 
dropped out,” I mumbled a 
doubting “Yeah?” and felt sorry 
for Bill So-and-so. 

He had missed out on some 
of the greatest fun a_ boy 
can have—because his Patrol 
Leader failed to raise the cur- 
tain 

















O MAKE your Patrol a success—the keep-it- 
going-part of your job—it must have a goal 
and it must plan for reaching it. 

Admiral Byrd has just set out again on another 
Antarctic expedition. He has a definite goal: the 
South Pole. Did he say, “Toodle-oo! We are on 
our way and may get there by and by!"? He did 
not! Every step he will take has been planned 
ahead. That’s why he will reach his goal. 

The same applies to a 
Patrol. If you want to reach 
your goal: to become the best 
possible Patrol—you must 
plan every step, whether 
that step be a meeting, a 
hike, or a camping trip. 


Ask your Scoutmaster how your Troop can win the President Roosevelt Award 


A meeting, for example, should be planned for fun 
and accomplishment and might very well contain 
most of the following ingredients: 

Business—Reading of minutes, preparing Patrol 
records. 

Instruction—Scout Requirements, new songs or 
stunts. 

Work—On camp equipment, handicraft, Good 
Turn projects. 











Planning—For future hikes and meetings. 
Recreation—Singing, story telling, discussions. 
Ceremonies—Open with one, close with one. 

Make every period as interesting and exciting as 
possible. Keep every moment occupied. Get 
started on something else before the fellows get tired 
of a subject. 

That’s the way to have them want you as their 
leader and to make them stay on and on and on 
in the Patrol. 


S WE come to the last period of the Patrol 
meeting, we light the council fire and gather 
around it for a friendly palaver. 

What’s that? 

Yes, I know that there is no fireplace in your 
Patrol den and that you can’t very well start a fire 
in the center of the floor. That shouldn’t stop you! 

I was referring to the kind of artificial camp fire 
which every Patrol ought to own as a part of its 
more important equipment. 

You will have no difficulty in making one. 

On your next hike collect a goodly pile of one 
and a half to two inches thick dead-wood sticks— 
birch is most picturesque, but any wood will do— 
and cut them in various lengths with your axe. 









































You will need four pieces about fifteen inches long, 
four twelve-inch sticks, and four each of ten and 
eight inches. 

Place two of the longest sticks on the ground, a 
foot apart, and nail onto them the two other sticks 
of the same length, forming a square. On this 
foundation build with the other pieces a regular log 
cabin fire by nailing down each stick as you go 
along. It will only take you a few minutes to com- 
plete this job. 

Now, if you want your council fire to look “honest 
Injun” woodsy, start a real fire and place your frame- 
work over it until the sticks are properly charred. 
Then drench the whole thing to put out possible 
smouldering embers. 

Back in the Patrol Den you line the frame with 
red tissue paper—put it on with thumb tacks— 
and attach to the top of it a few strips of paper 
cut in the shape of small flames. 

The illumination is provided by a Scout flash 
light or, if you have an outlet in the den and an 
electrician in the Patrol, a regular electric bulb. 

And now you are ready to gather with your boys 
in the glow of the camp fire, reliving with them 
some of the glorious hours of the past summer. 














F YOU can get hold of a five-gallon oil can, by 
all means bring it along on your next hike to- 


gether with a couple of pieces of stiff wire—each 
an inch longer than the can is high—and a can 
opener. 

That all sounds very mysterious, doesn’t it? But 
it really isn’t I just want you to try a bit of 
reflector bakery. 

The job ahead of you is to turn the oil can into 
a reflector oven. 

Push the can opener into a corner of the top 
and cut diagonally across, to the opposite corner, 
and then down along the edge of the can. Turn it 
upside down and continue diagonally across the 
bottom also. Now open up the can by bending 
back the two parts the whole way along the edge 
where they hang together. Cut one side of the can 
off for a baking pan, and place the remains on the 
ground as shown in drawing. By pushing your two 
wires through both sides of the oven you make a 
shelf on which to place the pan. And the reflector 
oven is finished. 

Your first attempt in it may be to try my favorite 
recipe for hot biscuits. Here it is: 

Mix 1 cup of flour, 14 teaspoon salt, 114 teaspoon 
baking powder and cut in 1 tablespoon butter or 
lard. Still using the knife, mix about 1/3 cup of 
water or milk slowly with the flour into a dough 
soft enough to be rolled out. Never knead baking 
powder dough. Pat or roll out the dough into one 
inch thickness. Cut into biscuits with knife. Place 
on greased pan and bake in front of a steady fire 
for fifteen minutes. After the first ten minutes, 
turn the baking plate so that the biscuits which 
were closest to the fire are now away from it. This 
will ensure an even baking. 

When you think they are done, insert a thin straw. 
If there is any dough sticking to it when you pull 
it out, the biscuits will require more baking. Test 
them again, until the straw comes out clean. 

And then go to it! Aren’t they swell? 





NE Scout can do a lot to bring the spirit of 
Christmas about—so then imagine what a whole 
Patrol can do when it sets out : 

I know of several Patrols that every year start 
their own toy shop—collecting used toys, repairing 
them and distributing them to small children who 
wouldn't otherwise get any Christmas joy. Some 
Patrols have small Christmas 
parties at which they  enter- 
tain a number of poor boys 
who live around the Patrol head- 
’ quarters. Still others take it 
a upon themselves to visit chil- 
te  dren’s (Concluded on page 42) 
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CTOBER 18, 1933, was a red letter day in 

Scouting. On that day, the Mortimer L. 

Schiff Boy Scout Reservation at Mendham, 

N. J., was dedicated to the memory of the 
late President of our organization and to the fur- 
therance of Scouting in our country and throughout 
the world. 

It was a glorious spectacle for the seven hundred 
friends of Scouting and Scouts from nearby towns 
who had arrived for the ceremony. 

The almost five hundred acres of wooded hills of 
the Reservation wore the brilliant hues of autumn 
and the new lake was like a mirror as we gathered 
on the terrace outside the ivy-covered manor house 
which is part of the estate. 

After the invocation read by Rev. Dr. Ralph F. 
Glover, the Governor of New Jersey, A. Harry 
Moore, welcomed us to his State and paid a splendid 
tribute to Mortimer L. Schiff. 

John Sherman Hoyt, our Vice-President, presiding 
in the absence of our President, Walter W. Head, 
read greetings received from all parts of the world, 
including a telegram from Lord Baden-Powell, the 
Chief Scout, a letter from Governor Lehman of 
New York and a wonderful message from President 
Roosevelt in which he said: 


(Above) Five thousand Boy Scouts attend the 14th 
Roosevelt Pilgrimage at Oyster Bay. (Right) Commis- 
sioner Beard, Mr. George D. Pratt, Scout Executive 
Covey and Scouts at the Roosevelt grave 


“You are thoroughly familiar with my personal 
enthusiasm for the Boy Scouts of America based 
upon my actual experience as President of the Boy 
Scout Foundation of Greater New York during the 
past twelve years. It naturally follows, therefore, 
that I am most happy in the development of the 
Mortimer L. Schiff Scout Reservation. This memo- 
rial will ever be a reminder of the generosity of his 
mother, as well as of Mr. Schiff’s own contributions, 
not only financial, but in unusually intelligent and 
devoted volunteer service to the Boy Scouts of 
America over a period of twenty-one years. 

“Scouting, like all worth-while educational move- 
ments, is dependent in the last analysis upon the 
degree of understanding and skill of its leaders. The 
fact that this well-equipped Reservation is now 


1933 


available for training purposes will in my opinion 
mean a greater advance in the cause of Scouting 
in the years to come, notwithstanding its marvelous 
record of the past.” 


The key to the Reservation was presented by 
John M. Schiff, in the name of his grandmother, 
Mrs. Jacob H. Schiff, whose generosity alone was 
responsible for 
this magnificent 
gift to Scouting. 

Dr. John H. 
Finley, of our 
Executive 
Board, gave the 
dedicatory 
address. He 
likened the Res- 
ervation to a 
“miniature of the 
Boy Scout Field 
of America.” He 
predicted, ‘I 
venture to say, 
that no other 


acreage will yield 
more of real 
































Paul Siple, 
as the Byrd 
Expedition 
sails, shows 
the Troop 
Flag which 
will fly at 
Little 
America 
on our 24th 
and 25th 
Anniversa- 
ries, and 
may 
go to the 
South Pole 
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value to the United Acres of America than these. 


“A mother’s pride in her son and love for him 


have here a monument more enduring than one of 


bronze. This little piece of earth will lie here as 
long as the earth itself lasts. It has become a 
Campus Civilis, a field for training in citizenship, 
where the spirit of those who faced a new con- 
tinent of field and forest may be kept regnant in 





(Above) Impressive 
dedication ceremo- 
nies of the Morti- 
mer L. Schiff Scout 
Reservation 


(Far left) Mr. John 
M. Schiff, son of 
Mr. Mortimer L. 
Schiff, greets Gov- 
ernor Moore of 
New Jersey with 
Dr. West and Col. 
Roosevelt looking 
on. (Left) Mr. 
John M. Schiff pre- 
sents the Reserva- 
tion keys to Vice- 
President Jobn 


Sherman Hoyt of 
the Boy Scouts of 
America 





Pecatonica, Ill., has its first 
street signs, made and erected 
by Boy Scouts 


strong, clean, sturdy, dar- 
ing bodies—fearless in do- 
ing their civic duty . . .” 

Jaroslay Novak, Consul 
General of Czechoslovakia, 
conferred upon Dr. Finley 
the order of the White 
Lion, on behalf of his 
country, and Daniel Carter 
Beard presented the Silver Buffalo to Dr. Cyrus 
Adler of Philadelphia. Rey. Dr. William C. Covert 
offered the dedicatory prayer, and the ceremony was 
closed with the Scout Oath. 

The first official action taken at the Reservation 
after its formal dedication, was the election of 
John M. Schiff to the Executive Board. 

And now the Mortimer Schiff Memorial is open! 
It will be our national training center of volunteer 
and professional leaders, it will be a laboratory of 
Scouting, and through the experiences gained here, 
our Movement shall be greatly enriched. 
(Continued on page 54) 





Your Troop should win the President Roosevelt Award 
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HIS section is for all readers of 
BOYS’ LIFE, whether they are 
Scouts or not. 

Any reader who wants information 
may ask as many questions as he 
likes, only since this is a Scouting 
Section, the questions should have 
some relation, directly or indirectly, 
to Scout activities and to the interest 
of Scouts. 

Be sure to give your name and 
address in your letter when you write 
me. They will not be published if 
you ask me not to. 

Here are a few of the questions 
that have come to me recently. 

DAN BEARD. 


Waterproofing a Tent 
We have tried the solution recommended in 
the ‘‘Scouting Section,” for waterproofing 
muslin and find it will not make 4.6 oz. muslin 
impervious to rain. Will you kindly advise 
me how to use paraffin in the waterproofing of 
muslin. —SCOUTMASTER SipNEY Hawkins. 
Paraffin also makes it very inflammable. 
The daughter of Col. David Abercrombie, 
famous outfitter, was burned to death pre- 
paring tents with paraffin, hence I hesitate 
to recommend it to Scouts. Recipe given in 
April issue is used by wilderness men. I have 
slept for months under canvas waterproofed 
as described, and it did not leak. 


Tree Nursery 

1. Can Fir trees, Pine trees, Spruce trees 

and Cedar trees be grown from seeds? 
How are they cultivated? 

;, May trees be secured from the United 
States Forestry Bureau?—Scout Frank NEL- 
SON. 

Yes 
Planted in natural soil and surround- 
ings. 





Director of Agriculture 


O', D-TIMER 


.one Scout 
Frank T. Vaughn 
has recently been ap- 
pointed Director of 
the Agricultural De- 
partment of the Una- 
dilla Central School 
and Academy, New 
York 

Born and raised on 
a farm near Platts- 
burg, he became a 
member of the 

‘American Agriculturist’’ Lone Scout Tribe 
in 1925, and later the old Mohican Tribe. 

He graduated from Plattsburg High School 
in 1928 and entered the State College of 
Agriculture at the University of Vermont. 
During the same year Vaughn helped organ- 
ize the “*Adirondack Lone Scout League,” 
which published the mimeographed paper 
“Adirondack Trails.” 

Transferring to Cornell in 1929, he served 
as an Assistant Scoutmaster of Troop 19, of 
Ithaca, N. Y., and took a Scout Leaders’ 
Training Course. While a student at Cornell, 
Vaughn served on the Editorial Board of the 
“Cornell Countryman,” and was elected a 
member of Alpha Gamma Rho, national agri- 
cultural fraternity. 

Graduating in 1932, he taught vocational 
agriculture at Unadilla for a year, all this 
time continuing his Lone Scout membership. 
He is now serving as Rural Scouting Com- 
missioner of the Otscheodela Council, 
Oneonta, N. Y., under the leadership of 
Scout Executive John Northup. 

Referring in a recent letter to his boyhood 
Scouting experiences, Commissioner Vaughn 
says, “I think Scouting meant a great deal 
to farm boys who were members. I know it 
meant a great deal to me personally.” 





Frank T. 


Vaughn 


wae sg 


3. Write to them. They will be glad to 
help you every way they can in reforestation. 


Have a Heart! 

1. How is a turtle killed and prepared for 
making an Indian rattle? 

, How is the handle fixed in place? 

3. What is the best material for Indian leg- 
gins in the absence of leather? 

Where can we get reliable instructions for 
making leggins? 

5. What can be used to color one’s face as an 
Indian which can be easily removed?—Scovur 
KE. WicuMan and Britt Guturie. 

1. and 2. Have a heart! Make your rattle 
from a gourd. What's the use of killing a 
turtle? 

3. If for everyday use, 
canvas; if for pageant, use 
flannel. 

The Buckskin Book, published by J. B. 
Lippincott, Philadelphia, tells all about it, 
also back numbers of Boys’ Lire. 

5. Grease paint. 


use khaki colored 
brown canton 


Physically Fit 

1. Is it necessary for a boy to train a recruit 
to become a First Class Scout? 

2. What is a dry wall, as mentioned in the 
Merit Badge on Masonry? 

3. Do you think that our Scoutmaster should 
prohibit the following things: dancing, smoking 
and playing pool? 

}. How large should the maps in the First 
Class Requirements be made?—PatMER Mayo. 

1. You must pass the tests as listed in the 
Scout Handbook. Read them. 

2. A wall laid without mud, cement or 
mortar. 

3. There are no dont’sin Scouting. It is all 
do’s. No real Scout will do anything that is 
injurious to his physical or moral health, or 
which brings discredit to him or the organiza- 
tion. When the ladies, God bless them, began 
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smoking, your National Scout Commissioner 
quit. He is no sissy. 
4. Of any convenient size. 


Whistling Hares? 

Can you please tell me where I may purchase 
a pair of whistling hares? The common name 
for it is Pike, Little Chief or Whistling Hare. 
They belong to the Rodentia Guild:-—Scour 
Witiiam Merz.er. 

I think you have mixed your animal with 
the whistling marmot, known as the mountain 
beaver. I have never seen either the moun- 
tain beaver or little chief hare in confine- 
ment. 


Make Her Welcome 

Is the Scout Executive of the District allowed 

to bring his wife to camp?—Scout Cuar_es 
BENNETT. 

There is, to my knowledge, no rule against 
it. However, life is hard enough for a Scout 
Executive’s wife without adding to the bur- 
den by prohibiting her appearance at camp. 
If she can stand it, maybe you can. 


Plans for a Canoe 

Please send me the plans for a canoe large 
enough for four boys —WLu1AM Net MILuer. 

You will find plans in “Boat Building and 
Boating,” published by Charles Scribner’s 
Sons, New York City, also in ““Do It Your- 
self,” published by J. B. Lippincott Co., 
Philadelphia, Pa., with all details. The boys 
of my old Kentucky Home should have a big 
dugout war canoe, like those used by Boone, 
Kenton and the Indians. 


Jerked Meat 
1. Whatis jerked meat and how is it prepared? 
2. What kind of small animals can you use 
to prepare meat like this? 
3. What are sour-dough biscuits and how are 
they prepared?—Scovut BerNarp GIEBLER. 
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Beautification Program 
Pennsylvania, City 
Cambria 
County Boy Scouts a site known as the 
“Westmont Hillside.” This is located in the 
downtown district of Johnstown City, and 
the Scouts are going to transform it into a 
beautiful public park in which will be planted 
an historic grove, surrounding a campfire 
circle. Lone and Rural Scouts will gather 
and plant nut seeds which will be raised at 
home and developed into seedlings. Suitable 
ceremonials will be arranged for each fall and 
spring, at which time the seedlings will be 
planted in the park. Special projects will be 
assigned, such as construction of rustic 
bridges, fences, benches and nature trails. 
On both sides of the bank of Stonycreek 
River, which flows along the base of this Hill- 
Scouts are planting Hollyhock seeds 
and plants. Saturday, October 28, was 
known as “Westmont Hillside Day’’ in 
honor of Theodore Roosevelt, at which time 
this property was turned over to the Scouts 
by the Mayor of Johnstown, as part of a very 
impressive ceremonial program, which in- 
cluded planting trees and seeds. 


Johnstown, 


TH K 


Council has turned over to the 


side, 
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Rural Winners 

COUT EXECUTIVE Charles E. Felton, 

of the Columbiana County Council, East 
Liverpool, Ohio, has submitted the accom- 
panying photograph of the Flying Eagle 
Patrol, of Troop 14, sponsored by St. Jacob’s 
Church. This picture of the Patrol with the 
Asst. Secoutmaster, Mr. Arthur Rudebock, 
was taken at the Region Four Sectional 
Camporal at Put-In-Bay, where the Patrol 
had a higher score than the city Patrols from 
their own Council, receiving a blue ribbon. 

Troop 14 is strictly a rural Troop. Three 
Lone Scouts were largely responsible for its 
organization in April, 1930. At present the 
‘Troop has a membership of eighteen Scouts, 
divided as follows: Six Tenderfoot, nine 
Second-Class, and three First-Class. Since 
its original organization only seven members 
have been dropped, all of whom were over 
164% years of age. 

This Troop combines the 4-H Club pro- 
gram with Scouting, the emphasis being on 
Club work in the summer months, and 
Scout work during the winter. The Troop 
is under the leadership of Scoutmaster 
Charles L. Morlan. All of its members are 


farm boys and live within a radius of six miles 
of each other. 


FLYING EAGLE 
PATROL. Troop 
14, East Liverpool, 
Ohio, at Region 
Four Sectional 
Camporal 





meat. It is 


dried 
separated into thin strips and hung on strings 
in a shady but open space. 


Jerked 


meat is 


2. Rabbits, ’coons, squirrels, woodchucks, 
muskrats and fish. 

3. Wilderness men keep a dough from 
every rising in their bag of flour. They make 
new bread by mixing this old dough with the 
fresh dough. Thus one rising will last a 
season, 


Poison Oak 


Are poison ivy and poison oak the same? 

2. What is a good way to get boys interested 
in Scouting? 

3. How can I take 
track? 

4. Can you get Merit Badges if you are a 
Tenderfoot?—Jack Russe... 

1. Same family but not the same plant. 

2. Get a good leader, one who can handle 
boys. 

3. We make plaster casts of them here at 
the Dan Beard Camp and get good results. 

4. No, don’t be ina hurry. You must be a 
Second Class Scout. You may take only 
five of them from a selected list. 


the print of an animal 


Knife Throwing 

1. What kind of material should I use in 
making a good strong, round braided lasso? 

2. What make of knife and hatchet would 
you recommend for practising knife and 
hatchet throwing?—MiIcHakEL STANLEY. 

1. Rawhide. 

2. A lather’s hatchet or a Scout hatchet. 
Cut out the knife throwing; that belongs 
south of the Texas line. 


Chinking for a Cabin 
What material is best to make the chinking 
for our cabin?—Caspar Becker. 
Spagnum or swamp moss mixed with clay, 
or oakum such as is used in calking boats. 


The 4-A Award 

HE Rural Boy Scouts who have been 

informed with reference to the 4-A Award 
which is made annually in connection with the 
Master Farmer Annual Banquet held at 
Cornell University will be glad to know that 
the American Agriculturist Management has 
agreed to recognize the Junior Grangers of 
New York State. 

During the past three years, the following 
three National Organizations have been 
recognized in the making of this Award: 

The Agricultural Extension Service, repre- 
senting the cooperative work of the United 
States Department of Agriculture and Cor- 
nell University through its Extension Ser- 
vice. The award is made to one 4-H Club 
Boy and one 4-H Club Girl. 

The Future Farmers of America sponsored 
by the Smith Hughes Vocational Schools of 
the State of New York has two candidates. 

The third Organization is the Rural Boy 
Scout Service of Boy Scouts of America. 
Two outstanding Boy Scouts who live on 
farms throughout the year are chosen. 

During the past three years each of these 
three organizations have had six winners of 
this award making a total of 18 4-A Award 
members throughout the State of New York. 
This coming year, the total number awards 
made to four organizations including the 
Junior Grangers will be eight, thus adding 
eight to the 18 or 24 in 1933. 


Are YOU a Scout? 


If you have been unable to become a Scout 
because there is no organized unit in your 
community, or because of some other good 
reason, write to the Rural and Lone Scout 
Section, c-o Boys’ Lire, 2 Park Avenue, 
New York City, and ask for information 
about the Lone Scout program and how to 
become a Lone Scout, as well as a free copy 
of the Lone Scout paper. 


December 
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Delicious and Refreshing 
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Or course Old Santa, busiest man in the world, has his 


weary moments. But he always comes up smiling. He knows how 


wf Pure wholesome 


i to pause and refresh himself with an ice-cold Coca-Cola, and re- 


refreshment 


bound to a happy normal... It’s a pure drink of natural flavors— 





WZ good things from nine sunny climes poured into a single glass. 
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a broadcasting studio? 


ERHAPS you have seen how the 
Procms where the broadcasting 
artists perform are draped with 
heavy folds of cloth. That's to 
deaden the sound and absorb the 
echoes. 


But did you know that the roof of 
your family’s car uses the same 
method of absorbing sounds—if 
that car has a Body by Fisher? 


It’s a fact. Over the sturdy bow and 
slat structure of that roof, the men 
who build Fisher Bodies spread a 
soft,sound-absorbing layer of cotton 
batting between two layers of cloth, 
and that’s one reason Fisher Bodies 
are so free from rumbling sounds. 





CHEVROLET PONTIAC 


FISHER 


OLDSMOBILE 


That just shows how carefully the 
whole body is built to make it as 
nearly noiseless as a body can be. 


The whole exterior, of course, is 
built of one solid, continuous sheet 
of steel. 


And for extra strength and endur- 
ance, these bodies are reinforced 
and solidly buttressed with care- 
fully seasoned hardwood. 


If you could just watch one Fisher 
Body built, you would know why 
“Fisher” is the best-known body in 
the world, and why it’s the body 
you want in your car when you're 
old enough to buy one. 
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‘Prisoner of the Polar Pack 


them quenched their thirst. Then he struck 
off at a good clip, keeping parallel to the new- 
ly formed pressure ridge. Due south it led 
him, till something in the distance caused him 
to stop in mid-pace. 

Something solid seemed to lodge in his 
throat as he saw that a cross lead lay at right 
angles to his path. It had formed when the 
other had closed. Big chunks were still fall- 
ing from the pressure ridge with monstrous 
splashes. Heedless of danger, Ron climbed 
to the top of the small chain of ice moun- 
tains and peered off to the south. The crack 
at his feet was opening wider and the ice 
beyond heaved and bucked. 

For five minutes he stood on top of the 
gigantic windrow and gazed off into the vista 
of frozen sea. Inside of his fur mitts his nails 
dug deeply into the palms of his hands. His 
knowledge of Arctic ice conditions told him 
|that rescue was now out of the question. 
Despite the cold wind great beads of perspira- 
tion formed on his forehead and upper lip. 





| 

URING the next two days Ron hunted 
unsuccessfully along the open lead for 
seal, and built a rough ice shelter from the 
piercing wind. Three times a day he climbed 
the highest pinnacle of ice and searched the 
ice fields for sight of the rescue party that his 
heart told him would never come. How could 
| they hope to find him by sledge party with 
| all these open leads? The equinox was ap- 
| proaching, and it would be suicide for those 
aboard the Search to linger in the face of the 
storms that this season of the year was cer- 
tain to bring. Perhaps they figured he was 
dead. Curly, returning to the ship with his 
wet coat, would make them think that he had 
been thrown into the water and drowned. 

The morning of the third day found him 
weak and dizzy with hunger. He crawled 
from the shelter and started up the ridge. 
He'd take one last look. 

It was with a supreme effort that he raised 
himself over a waist-high ledge. Starvation 
and cold had sapped the sinewy strength from 
his limbs. His cheeks had lost their healthy 
flush, and were hollow above the bulging 
muscles of his clamped jaws. His eyes were 
bright with the fever of fatigue, and the lids 
were sunken below the straight line of his 
brow. His waist was gauntly slim—his belt 
drawn in to its last hole. 

Slowly he climbed upward. He slipped 
fell—lay still. His lower lip was caught be- 
tween the even rows of his strong teeth. He 
bit it till the blood showed red against the 
paleness of his skin. 

Rusty, his lean flanks quivering with 
hunger, nudged Ron’s face with a cold nose. 
He whined a throaty message of encourage- 
ment and licked a white cheek with a warm, 
wet tongue. Weakly, Ron pulled*himself to 
his feet. 

“T guess this is my last trip up here, old 
timer.” Ron patted Rusty’s head as they 
reached the top together. 

Ice! Ice! Ice! Nothing but ice . . . and 
the streak of black water. The silence bore 
down on him like a heavy weight. The world 
was dead. 

No! What was that? 
on the other side of the lead! 








Something moving 


A man! A 


(Continued from page 6) 


man wearing yellowish white fur clothing. 

He was saved! Saved! His heart stepped 

up its beat. Then it stopped. Stopped dead 
with a sudden paralyzing jolt. 

It was nothing but a polar bear. The sight 
of game brought a sharp pain of hunger to 
his weakened body. Ron saw Rusty lick his 
unfed chops and knew that the dog shared 
his wish that the bear might be on this side of 
the open water. The sudden reaction from 
having thought he was saved shook every 
fiber in his body. Angrily, he dashed away 
the hot tears that sprang uncontrolled into 
his eyes. 

Nerves! It was the first time in his life 
that Ron ever knew he had nerves. It mad- 
dened him. He'd be darned if he’d cry like 
some sniveling weakling. He wasn’t afraid 
to die—and when he did he'd die fighting. 

C-O-U-R-A-G-E! 

Ron knew it was imagination, but the dots 
and dashes seemed to be echoing through the 
frozen silence. You bet your life he’d keep 
his courage up. He'd go as far as he could. 
He’d hang on. 

He took stock of his pitifully meager equip- 
ment. There was his rifle, and he had four 
shells for it. He had a good knife, with a 
stout, sharp blade. It also contained a 
leather punch, a can opener and a screw 
driver. 

His waterproof match box, made of brass 
shotgun shells, a ten- and a twelve-gauge 
shoved together, held fifteen matches and a 
coarse needle with a length of heavy thread 
wrapped around it bobbin fashion. Then 
there was the open-faced gold watch that his 
mother had given him just before the start 
of the expedition. Two small screws, a ten- 
penny nail and a ten-foot length of stout 
twine completed his inventory. 

With a weary gesture, Ron put the things 
away in the pocket of his heavy mackinaw 
pants. Suddenly he stiffened as a distant 
black spot arrested his gaze. It was on the 
edge of the lead, about a mile away. A seal! 
Food at last—if he could get it. He and 
Rusty hurried down off the ice ridge. 


RON staggered on weak legs among the 

snags of broken ice until within a 
quarter of a mile of his quarry. He recalled 
everything old Kaglooka, the Point Barrow 
Eskimo who had joined the expedition, had 
told him about seal hunting while he had 
been studying the Eskimo tongue. He re- 
membered that these wary sea animals slept 
with their tails to the wind, and he knew, too, 
that they only dozed for a few seconds at 
a time. 

Kaglooka had said that a seal can’t see very 
far, and are easily fooled. Ron decided to use 
the Eskimo method of hunting this one. He’d 
have to be certain of it. He couldn’t afford 
to waste a shell. He motioned Rusty to stay 
back. The Airedale licked his chops, batted 
his brown eyes and squatted reluctantly on 
his haunches. 

Ron crept ahead behind a shielding barrier 
of ice. Reaching the hummock, he peered 
around it. Two hundred yards away the 
sleek body stirred restlessly. On the end 
of its long, graceful neck, the small head 
swung in cautious observation. Satisfied that 
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“Lucky thing that bull took after me or I would 
never have caught this train!” 
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where around, Mr. Seal dropped his head for 
another fleeting nap. - 

Ron stretched flat on the ice and crep 
ahead by pulling himself along on his elbows, 


| | his natural enemy, the polar bear, was no- 











ing. as a seal uses its flippers. When the animal’s 
ped head came up he lay still. Soon he was within 
ead a hundred yards. The long neck of the seal 

came up and the watchful eyes swept a com- 
ght plete circle. Ron held his breath as he saw 
to the eyes rest on him. He saw the wary crea- aa 
his ture wiggle itself as though preparing to dive t at 
red into the water. The whiskered nose still 
> of pointed in his direction. 
om Now was the critical moment. He had 
ery been seen. From now on he’d have tomake 
ray the seal believe that he was one of his own ’ 8 
- cen ae cid te kod eee a ne ...and the one you'll want is right here, too 
; and then dropped it back to the ice as though 
life to continue a nap. The seal, satisfied that 
- there was nothing to fear, id Ehewise. HIS year “Santa” isn’t going to make any mistake about my 

Seventy-five yards away! An easy shot! A 
Christmas present. I found a way to make sure he knows what 


aid No! Ron told himself that he’d have to get 
closer—have to make absolutely sure. The 
water, lapping up over the edge of the pack, 


I want...here’s the secret. Just draw a circle on this page around 
the gift you want. Leave it lying around where he can see it— 
























ots would give the ice a sloping edge. A seal’s : ‘ , : 
he death struggles, even though vitally hit, and the trick is done. He’ll appreciate the hint because he likes 
id might — cause him to slip into the water gifts that are instructive and that bring 
d. and be lost. 
Sixty yards! Fifty! He could hit the head lots of fun all year ’round. 
ip- now. Ron forced the nervousness from his Why not fill out the coupon at the bot- 
ur tired arms. He slanted a determined eye 
| a along the blue steel barrel of his rifle. His tom of the page, too, and get that free 
a finger started to close down on the trigger, book on picture-making? 
Pw only to relax as the seal disappeared with a 
frantic flop. Rusty came running up. He TY) 
SS had ruined their chance. 
» Ron’s teeth came together with an audible J I F F Y eee the ae 2 
a click. Sudden anger blazed in his hunger- 
ad bright eyes. With a quick wrathful motion, quick-action Kodak 
en he slapped the dog over the head with his ‘ 
us open hand. Rusty dropped his nose between There’s many a picture you'll want 
rt his paws and looked at him with unblinking,| 1 4 hurry. ..poses that last but a 
n- uncomprehending eyes. few seconds. That’s when you'll 
ut For a long second Ron knelt there onthe ice| appreciate a Jiffy Kodak. Press 
fighting back his bitter disappointment. one button. Pop—it opens. Press 
gs Then he took the dog’s head in his lap and} another. Click—it snaps the pic- 
ad stroked the wiry coat. “I’m sorry, old-timer,” ture. All set and snapped in less 
he muttered, “lost my head fora minute. nen & d 
he Here they were, just the two of them, alone . — , . 
ul! in this frozen world, reasoned Ron. He knew Jiffy Kodak has a special quick- Diway lens lever 
id that if he had a human companion up here| focusing lens, too. See the white oo naw tiowsls 
with him, he would never let him out of his| dot on og lens mount. Turn it 
sight. Lot of business he had blaming Rusty!|} to the left for long shots, to the 
he right for close-ups. You can switch FOR LONG SHOTS OR CLOSE-UPS 


i} 
~_— » 


WITH a start the Airedale’s ears snapped] the lens from one setting to the Never before have you seen a box camera with the switch that’s 


























z _ upright and his nose lifted into the! other in an instant, and so make shown in the pictures on the right. It’s the focusing lever on the 
Ww ] crisp air. Ron started to get to his feet and : . ; : 
“a | was suupeieed to see thet the ssal had conned sharp pictures of far-away or near new Six-16 Brownie... that enables you to get near views as 
id iaak gute the tee © Mitte tmend bis Suck subjects. sharp and as clear as distant shots. You set this lever at “Beyond 
e- basking place. Ron threw an arm around the Jiffy Kodak Six-16, 214 x 414, 10 Feet” for ordinary snapshots. . . at ‘5 to 10 Feet” for pictures of 
ot dog and together they crept ahead. Rusty| $7.50; Six-20, 214 x 314, $6.75. your friends, pets, and nature studies in portrait close-ups. Brownie Six-16, $3.50; Six-20, $2.50 
* seemed to get the idea and sneaked along 
\ noiselessly, his lean belly within an inch of the 
ag HALF OF THE FUN is in developing and 
y At last they were close enough. Ron Your Own Movies 
se raised his rifle, took careful aim, and fired. printing films yourself 
d As the seal flopped over, he rose to his feet li atl site Oita bln da Miah ale for 10¢ a Shot 
d and rau. His weakened legs wobbled—he 7 - Tak fi ‘ ; 
y fell headlong. He staggered to his feet. The expert photographer to develop and print ‘ake your first movie on Christ- 
d pe real ie the edge of the ron . R your own snapshots. Here’s a simple little mas. With Ciné-Kodak Eight, 
n ; is : oR “Rie a? as darkroom outfit which you can set up on a movies are as easy as snapshots. 
drew on every ounce of strength he had. It : : ; : 
“ oa iia ee : : > small table. It contains everything you need, This compact little camera takes 
was useless. Again he sprawled full length on ciate dhe feli , 
r the ice. The blood pounded in his temples including chemicals, trays, safelight, print- 20 to 30 newsreel length scenes 
d Sieeene 6 entiie atin, eum iow . ing frame, accessories, and instructions. on a roll of film costing only $2.25, 
e . t his vs fy “Tt " a ne 4 "Ro bi sed Kodak Darkroom Outfit No. 1, complete including finishing. This means 
ee ee ee oFage - elegans —— in handy black fibre case, costs only $8.75. movies for less than roc a shot! 
d himself to the length of his arms 
" paps ; » . 7% At your Kodak dealer’s. It’s a gift the whole family will 
: Get him Rusty!” A reddish black streak ant to wee, Mave them eee t 
t flashed past his head. Ron staggered up- pictures it " makes toda : a 
right, shook his queerly light head, and reeled OF .0\,023, 9.0. em 40) 0M OF-0. O-01O). IDLO MmenAsS your dealer’s. Ciné-Kodak "Fight 
drunkenly. For a second, the vision of the ‘ costs but $29.50 ‘ 
dog and the seal was blurred. Then his sight ieee 
cleared and he saw one of the powerful flip- 
pers knock Rusty head over heels. 
With an angry growl the dog shook himself 2 SEE ES 
and rushed back to grab a hold. The sleek 
body of the seal was now on the inclined | OUR GIFT TO YOU 
plane. With each thrashing struggle he slid | 
—_ o" the as ee. a — l AN 80-PAGE BOOK OF 
clamped on a flipper, sat back on his haunches 
and clung with desperate tenacity, as though . | PHOTO HELPS 
to make up for his first mistake. TO MOTHER TO BROTHER TO YOUR ’ : 
Slowly, surely, the seal slid. There was a | Here’s a fine guide book. Aa 
big splash just as Ron reached them. Dog AND DAD THE BOY SCOUT BEST FRIEND | full of pointers on picture- 
and seal went under. Then back to the} There’s a life-time of en- Here’s the first step to an- This inexpensive Brownie making and tricks you can do 
surface. The water churned white as the joyment for them in this other merit badge. The Boy has a reputation for simple | with your camera. We'll gladly 
wounded seal, now back in his element, tried | smart little Vest Pocket Scout Brownie isa splendid yet successful picture-mak- | send you a copy with our com- 
to free himself of the dog. Ron dropped to Kodak. It’s small enough to picture maker which every ing that’s worthy of more | pliments. Just return this cou- 
his stomach, hooked the toe of one muklul | fit in Mother's handbag or Scout should have. It is ap- expensive cameras. It pon to the Eastman Kodak 
over a projection of ice, and finally managed Dad’s vest pocket. Yet it proved by National Scout makes clear pictures in the | Company Rochester, N. Y 
to grab one of Rusty s hind legs. takes brilliant 154” x 214” Headquarters and carries same size as the Vest ° jamie aad 
In another minute he had his kill safely pictures. Your Kodak dealer the official insignia on the PocketKodak—15%”x214”. | 
back from the lead. Rusty grinned his appre- has Vest Pocket Kodak, front. It makes 214” x 314” See No. o Brownie at your | 
ciation of Ron’s compliments and danced Model B, for only pictures, and costs only dealer’s. It costs but PR nc itiv cass csdesrsedusasieseebdeeeadiesss baer sanns 
| circles around the animal. The tremendous | 
vitality of the seal flowed out onto the ice in a $ 00 $ 25 $350 | 
thick red stream as Ron ripped his knife —_— _ _ NG aici kctadsaas ea soccdadsteres sei ee ee ananebanet ach aee ee 
} across the tapered throat. | 
It took all the boy's suddenly renewed IF IT ISN'T AN EASTMAN, IT ISN’T A KODAK 
strength of victory to sever one of the leath- OU id caeh pesrredinsiensaseesscsacotncess WR assess 
B.L.-12-33 
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But what a dare! 
Flexible Flyer is the speed 
demon on runners. Nothing 
can pass it, nothing can equal 
it but another Flexible Flyer. 
Every steep hill, every horse- 
shoe curve, every straightaway 
calls for a Flexible Flyer. But 
only a coasting fan—only a 
sledding expert can feel the 
full thrill of power, the smooth 
speed under superb control, of 
Flexible Flyer—the sled 
unchallenged for half a century. 
“Super-Steering” is the most recent 
Flexible Flyer achievement, with its 
extra protection and instant stabili- 
zation. “Super-Steering” plus non- 
skid, spring steel runners, steel front 
and bumpers; reinforced seat 
supports of pressed steel, polished 
hard wood, give you the finest sled 
in the world—Flexible Flyer. 
Fiexible Flyer is shown in eight sizes 
—in prices from $3.50 to $12.00. 
Tuxedo in polished chromium and 
solid walnut is the flagship of the 
Flexible Flyer fleet. 
Worth waiting for, worth saving for 
— Flexible Flyer lastsa lifetime of fun. 
S. L. ALLEN & CO... Inc. 
449 Glenwood Avenue, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Makers also of 
Planet Jr. Farm and Garden Implements 
Boys and girls you can have a 
miniature model of the famous 
Flexible Flyer FREE. Just send 
your request to the above. 





ery flippers. He gave it to Rusty, and cut 
for himself a strip that was half rich white 
blubber and half clean red meat. It taxed his 
will power, but judgment told him he should 
eat slowly and sparingly. He decided to eat 
often, but just a little at a time. 

His healthy young body responded quickly 
to the nourishment, and by noon he had 
packed his supply of meat back to his little 
shelter in the lee of the pressure ridge.- 

Using the seal skin, which he had stripped 
poke fashion, as a bag he carried water from 
the lead and cemented a number of small ice 
blocks together to form another side for his 
improvised igloo. 

It was getting colder. Slushy ice was be- 
ginning to form on the surface of the lead. 
His clothing was still damp from the drench- 
ing of that first wild night, and Ron decided 
that he would have to have fire. He’d make 
an Eskimo type heating lamp. 

He cleaned all the animal tissue from the 
skull of his seal. Into the brain cavity he 
bruised and battered some blubber until he 
had a small quantity of oil. Hanging a part 
of his handkerchief over the sharp teeth, 
he improvised a wick and managed a small 
hot blaze. By suspending a piece of fat 
above the flame, he found that he could make 
oil as fast as it was burned. 

That evening he had broiled seal meat. 
He offered some to Rusty, but the Airedale 
seemed to prefer a tough, uncooked flipper. 
Piece by piece, Ron dried his clothing. The 
world looked much brighter. He had food 
and fire—the two prime necessities. No 
telling how long he might be able to hang on. 

“The Arctic hasn’t got us beat yet, huh 
Rusty?” The dog raised his brown eyes and 
wagged agreement with his tail. In high 
spirits, they snuggled together and slept 
well for the first time since being marooned. 
Ron’s cool head buzzed with plans. 

Now if he could only get a polar bear, with 
its thick layers of blubber! The pelt would 
furnish him with a bed, and there’d be enough 
meat to keep him and Rusty for a long time. 
The next morning he took the long sinews 
from the seal’s back and dried them against 
the time he would be sewing up the pelt of 
one of the Kings of the Arctic. He made up 
his mind not to shoot a seal even if one did 
show up. He’d buy as much meat with each 
of his remaining shells as he could. Six or 
seven hundred pounds would be a lot better 
than a hundred and twenty-five. He'd get a 
bear. 


AY after day Ron and Rusty scoured the 
white, frozen wastes. Mile after mile 
they trudged in search of Mr. Ursus Mariti- 
mus. Bitter winds swept over the ice locked 
sea. Blizzards tore their mad, unobstructed 
way across the desert of ice and snow. Still 
Ron hunted his bear. His seal dwindled, and 
he put himself and Rusty on rations. 
One day it was just exactly twelve hours by 
Ron's watch between the first peep of Old 


| Sol over the eastern horizon and his good 
| night dip inthe west. 


The equinox had ar- 
rived. All over the world the days and nights 
were of equal length. It was the twenty- 
second of September. From now on the 
days would shorten rapidly. Soon the sun 
would disappear for five whole months. Ron 
dreaded the approach of the long night. He'd 
have to get a bear! That’s all there was to 
it—he’d have to! 

Then, one dusk while on his way back to 
the little ice shelter, he spotted a big fellow 
in the distance. With the caution of despera- 
tion, he crept up on the unsuspecting animal. 
When he was within a hundred and fifty yards 
the bear saw him. His long-pointed head 
swung from side to side. He opened his 
mouth, slapped his chops with a red tongue, 
and drooled slavers of hunger. Slowly, with 
cumbersome, strength-filled movements he 
advanced to meet the figures he immediately 
sensed were food. 

Ron dropped to his knee and cocked his 
rile. Rusty stood on wide-spread legs and 
growled deep in his throat. The hackles on 
his shoulders stood up like the bristles on a 
brush. Ron waited, a bloodless cheek pressed 
to the stock of his gun. In line with his 
sights came food, fuel and enough warm 
fur to make a sleeping bag. His hands stead- 
ied with determination to make one shell do 
the work. Closer, closer, came the big 
yellowish brute. His small piggy eyes and 
the black end of his nose formed a triangle of 
dark spots against the light background. 

When he was less than a hundred feet away 
Ron fired, choosing a center shot in the wide 
breast rather than chance a head shot. 
With a sudden roar the bear rose to his hind 
legs. For a moment he stood weaving from 
the shock of the rifle ball, then, with a snarl 
of rage, he launched himself directly at Ron. 


Rusty charged, barking with the courage of a 
lion. He took a quick nip at the bear’s heels, 
causing him to turn. In again! Nip! Back 
out of reach! 

Ron held his fire. He wouldn’t shoot again 
unless he really had to. Then it happened. 
Rusty jumped in just in time to meet the 
bear’s sudden turn. He slipped on glare ice, 
fell flat on his side. A big white paw reached 
for him. Ron gasped. One blow would rip 
the dog open. He took hasty aim and fired. 
The bear turned a backward somersault, 
regained his feet, and ran away into the 
gathering darkness. Ron gritted his teeth 
and lowered his rifle. No need chancing his 
last shot at a moving target. Besides, his 
two shots had taken effect. 
be sure to die. | 

By the pale light of the spiritless moon that | 
rose an hour later he and Rusty followed the | 
string of carmine dots that marked the bear’s 
trail. Daylight came without any sight of 
their wounded quarry. The small tracks of 
Arctic fox fell in behind those of the bear. 
Ron knew of the habits of this animal getting 
its food by picking the leavings of the big 
fellow’s meals. 

Bitter gusts of wind whipped Ron’s face 
with stinging snow crystals, and filled his 
eyes with rheum. His feet became like lead 

as heavy as his heart. They’d have had a 
chance if they’d have killed the bear! Now? 
Despair gripped at his heart with cold fingers 
as he and Rusty trudged along. If they 
didn’t come to the bear’s carcass pretty 
soon they’d have to turn back. Better to live 
on the rest of the seal than freeze to death 
out here on the open ice. 

Ron shivered as his weakened body flinched 
under the stabs of the wind that seemed to 
search out every seam in his clothing. He 
talked to Rusty, strove valiantly to keep from 
admitting defeat. The strength ran out 
through his weary legs like sand from an 
hour-glass. 

One cartridge left! He swallowed hard 
against the lump that strictured his throat. 
He experienced again the brain echo of his 
father’s last message. 

C-O-U-R-A-G-E! 

He reached down and patted Rusty’s head. 
“We'll see this thing through together, | 
won't we, old fellow?” 

Then came the end of the trail. A half a 
dozen pure white fox slunk away as he stag- 
gered up and threw himself, with a ery of joy, | 
on the carcass of the bear. 

With eager fingers, Ron set about skinning 
his kill. He had hardly started when Rusty’s | 
joyful barks changed to an angry snarl. Ron | 
raised up suddenly, and he swung his eyes in 
the direction indicated by the dog’s twitching | 
nose. 

“Men!” The word formed itself in Ron’s | 
excited, indrawn breath. The knife dropped | 
from his nerveless hand. 

Human beings! Here in the middle of the | 
Arctic wastes! Unbelievable! Yet there 
they were. Twelve of them, and with three 
teams of dogs drawing laden sleds. They 
came around the broken end of a pressure 
ridge, along the trail where he had followed 
the wounded bear. They crowded up, jab- 
bering excitedly. 

Ron saw that they were Eskimos, but of a 
different type than he had known. They 
were fairer of skin, and their eyes had a more 
pronounced Mongol slant than the natives of 
the Canadian and Alaskan coasts. They were 
taller, too; all big men, and they were armed, 
not with white man’s weapons, but with 
primitive bows made of strips of whalebone 
wrapped together, and some of them carried 
stout, ivory-tipped spears. 

One evil-looking fellow, dressed like his 
companions in bulky furs, and wearing two 
labrets like huge bone collar buttons through | 
incisions in his lower lip, made a menacing 
motion with his lance. Ron's heart stood 
still. 

The action robbed him of the thrill that 
had come with knowledge that here were 
people among whom he might hope to find | 
the necessities of life. 














In its place came a | 
cold, gripping realization that these strangers 
looked upon him as an enemy. 

A grunted word from one of the men 
arrested the lunge of the man with the labrets. | 
The sudden tension on every nerve and | 
muscle in Ron’s hunger weakened body re- 
laxed as the Eskimo drew back. He dropped 
his hand to Rusty’s head and swept the circle | 
of onyx black eyes. His ears recorded the 
unfamiliar intonations of a strange tongue. 

What were they saying in that strange 
guttural language of theirs? Why were they 
holding their weapons at the ready? Was he 
saved, or was he facing death at the hands of 
these strange savages? 

(To be continued in Boys’ Lirr for January) 
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Fiexy RACER —twin 
brother of the famous Flexible 
Flyer. Flexy Racer—the Flex- 
ible Flyer on wheels—the fast- 
est, smoothest, safest coaster in 
the world. Swings instantly 
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like a blade and stops in a 
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Flexible Flyer. Made to use and 
made to last. 


All yours for a merry Christmas 
— Flexy Racer. 


Flexy Racer, the Flexible Flyer 
on wheels. And the new Flexy — 
a junior in age and a junior in 
price. Priced from $5.95 to $8.50. 
S. L. ALLEN @ CO., ine. 
449 Glenwood Avenue, Philadelphia, Pa. 


Makers also of 
Planet Jr. Farm and Garden Implements 


Flexy 
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ean dive CURTISS 


PURE ¢ DELICIOUS * INEXPENSIVE 








The everyday choice of millions — pure, 
wholesome Curtiss Candies at prices every-' 
one can afford! Individually wrapped to assure 
freshness and cleanliness. Spread Christmas 
Cheer With Delicious, Inexpensive Curtiss 
Candies ..... . - Buy them by the Box. 
* 
MAKE EVERYONE HAPPY WITH . 
CANDY THIS CHRISTMAS! WE CA N | : be fey 
WOULD LIKE YOU TO GIVE CURTISS 
CANDIES—BUT, NO MATTER WHOSE ALSO GENEROUS 


CANDY YOU GIVE, MAKE THIS 
CHRISTMAS MERRY WITH CANDY! 2 for 5 and 5% packages 














HOLIDAY CANDIES FOR EVERYONE 


CURTISS CANDY CO. orto scunerine, presioenr> CHICAGO 


MAKERS OF BABY RUTH * BUTTERFINGER + BUY JIMINY » EASY ACES 
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She Secrets f € 
Chemistr 


This is CHEMCRAFT No. 1, a dandy outfit 
containing “0 different chemicals and pieces of 
apparatus More than 127 interesting experi 
ments are explained in the Manual of Instruc 
tion, and cach can be performed many times 
Much interesting and valuable knowledge can 
be obtained with this outfit. Price $1.00 











No. 0 (Not Illustrated) is a new outfit 
this year, and contains 10 chemicals and 
pieces of apparatus with which 67 
interesting experiments and tri¢ke can 
be performed This is a complete 
CHEMCRAFT outfit in every respect. 

Price 50 cents 





Illustrated above is Size No. 2. This outfit con- 
tains 31 chemicals and pieces of apparatus, and 
the Manual of Instruction explains more than 
180 different experiments and magical tricks, 
Liberal quantities of all chemigals are provided 
sO. each experiment and triek Can be repeated 
many times. Price $2.00 


MISTRY 
| astonis 
you use 
, and gi 
resting 
Outfit a 
chemic 















Here is CHEMCRAFT No. 5, which comes in 
a handsome and. strong, mahogany-finished, 
wooden cabinet; 19% inches long, 11% inches No. 8, PORTABLE— 


This No. 3% Outfit offers a larger and more use- 
ful assortment of chemicals and apparatus, all 


wide and 2% inches deep The cabinet pro- is packed in this packed in a substantial, mahogany-finished wooden 
vides a place to keep the contents so they will strong carrying case, cabinet. The inside of the lid contains chemical 
always be in good condition. 68 chemicals and covered with black, tables and _ instructive information for the experi- 
pieces of apparatus are included, among them long - grain imitation menter. There are 41 different chemicals and 
a wood test tube rack. In addition to the leather, with nickeled pieces of apparatus in this outfit, and the Manual 
Manual of Instruction there is a Note Book for fastenings and leather of Instruction tells how to perform 265 experi- 
keeping desirable records. More than 360 dif- handle ments and tricks, many of them covering subjects 
ferent experiments and tricks can be performed of advanced chemistry. This is one of the most 
with this complete outfit Price $5.00 popular outfits this year. Price $3.50 





Here is the outfit for the boy or girl who wants to take a CHEM- 
FT to school, to a friend’s home or away on a trip. This is 
No. 8, PORTABLE Every chemical and piece of apparatus has its 
m place, and can be removed and replaced as often as desired 

e front drops down when the case is opened, permitting easy 
handling of the contents. The outfit contains 77 chemicals and 
neces of apparatus, and more than 430 e~periments are explained 
im the Manual of Instruction A separate Note Book is included 
Price $8.00 













































































4 
* 
Any boy or girl of high 
school age can obtain prac 
tical instruction with this 
No. 15 outfit which will all necess 
equal that furnished in many ’ nes 
= : chemistry courses The Quan of chemi 
bac d Manual of Instruction covers ex t many tin 
= i more than 640 different ex > : 
r Sa a rie x. periments in every popular eve 1S expla: 
-s 2 ‘ bo d branch of chemistry. There 
~ ck ’ are 124 different pieces ol . 
=F apparatus and chemicals in Another Gomty outfit in a “yyy 
the outfit, all packed in this wooden cabinet with a separate, large test tube Pp | 
beautiful, tottine, Labora- rack. This outfit is No. 10, and contains 105 nN n 
. : tory-type cabinet with different chemicals and pieces of apparatus, in 
Bye . = 2 \ shelves and compartments cluding many rare and costly chemicals. More : - 
1S ’ , for everything, and a conven- than 500 experiments are explained in the Man- Geta EMC RAF 
. ient work tray. Price $15.00 ual of Instruction. A Note Book is also included hem itty j 
. for keeping records of experiments. Price $10.00 then store wh 
the fCHEMCR 
one GUCRAFT 
» . . ’ No. 25 (Not Illustrated) is the most com- Gi 
7 plete chemical laboratory for home experi- | 
menting obtainable in a single unit. The 
instruction, and the contents of the ovtfit 
itself, provide a most extensive course in 
chemistry. The cabinet containing the out- 
fit provides a practical working laboratory 
Price $25.00 
When answering advertisements please mention BOYS’ LIFE December i ] 
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THE CHEMICAL OUTFIT 


You Can Work Wonderful Experiments with Your Own Laboratory 





and Surprise Everybody with Your Knowledge of Chemistry! 











' Astonish Your Friends with Many Feats of Chemical Magic! 
Lead Your Class in Science and Chemistry! CHANGE WHITE CLOTH TO RED 
"a a WITH PLAIN WATER 
C MISTRY is full of marvelous secrets and surprises that can test all kinds of products and find out their chemical contents, 
| astonish and fascinate you. This wonderful science make your own soap, ink and paint, dye and bleach cloth, analyze 


~ J FIRST IT'S 
~ DRED, THEN 
BLACK 4 
( NOW! 


food, water, soil, metals and other substances, and produce hun- 
dreds of changes and reactions that will make the Secrets of 
Chemistry easy for you. You can surprise your friends with 
chemical magic tricks, too; dozens of the most puzzling feats that 
will keep everybody guessing. 


will $ you useful facts about the things you eat, wear and use 
7g. and give you endless fun and entertainment with the 
resting thing you ever did. Get a CHEMCRAFT 
Outfit and Be a Boy Chemist! Then you can perform 
chemical experiments just like a real chemist. You 











iw \ aa 
POUR NY COLORS FROM 
A PITCHER OF WATER 
HEY FELLOWS — YOU CAN DO THESE 
AND LOTS MORE STUNTS WITH 
CHEMCRAFT JUNIOR, ITSA 
oN DANDY JUNIOR CHEMISTRY 


4/ iy WIS\SET THAT With INTRODUCE 
—~ —\|, YOU TO THE SECRETS 











REGISTERED TRADE MARK 
GiE! CHEMICAL OUTFIT 


Brings You Fun with Chemistry! 
Marvelous New Experiments and Amazing Tricks 
that Show You the Wonders of Chemical Science! 



















with these outfits, CHEMCRAFT is the original chemistry 





experimenting with CHEMCRAFT will give you practical in- 








subjed 
CHES 


am™that you can use every day, because these outfits are scientifi- 


ct and give accurate instruction on every suitable chemical 
hey cover many branches of chemical research and hundreds of 
re explained and demonstrated by actual experiments. A 
AFT outfit will help you lead your class in chemistry and 








outfit; endorsed by teachers and professors and used in schools 
and colleges because these outfits offer the nearest thing to 
professional chemistry for boys and girls. 

CHEMCRAFT outfits offer more for the money in every way. 
They present more and better experiments, superior chemicals 
and apparatus. Quantities of chemicals have been increased 





oF CHEMISTRY / Get } 
YOURS NOW- SEND THIS 





Ea@HEMCRAFT outfit contains an assortment of non-poisonous this year, and many improvements made in the outfits; they are % 
chem#all necessary laboratory apparatus and a Manual of Instruction. larger and many are now packed in sturdy, mahogany-finished, 
QuanP of chemicals are liberal, and you can perform every trick and wooden cabinets. There are nine different sizes to select from, 
expef—at many times until you know it perfectly. No skill is required ; and they all offer real, scientific information and genuine 
ever is explained; any boy or girl who can read can experiment amusement. 
Plin now to get CHEMCRAFT this year! sien 
Gets BMCRABFT outfit this Christmas! Look for the same fun and information. If the outfit you want is 
them 1 l store where good toys are sold. Look for not obtainable in your local store, we will send it, fully 
the MICHEMCRAFT on the box; there is only prepaid, upon receipt of price. Look over the dandy outfits 
one GUCRAFT and nothing else will give you illustrated here; pick yours and get it for Christmas! 

Circular describing all CHEMCRAFT outfits in detail sent free upon request. Send a Card for it Today. 

Ls 
Y THE PORTER CHEMICAL COMPANY 
| had 2212 Washington Street, Hagerstown, Maryland Sf 4 
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A Flying Model Autogiro 


(Continued from page 16) 


Spars A are tapered from their original 
thickness at one end to 4"x¥4” at their 
outer ends, while spars C are tapered to 
fe’xly”. Each spar is shaped as shown 
under “Wing Ribs” on rib 1. Place all 
spars in position on the plan, snap each at 
rib i5, and bend them into proper position, at 
the same time lifting them up 134” to obtain 
the necessary dihedral. In this position, 
apply cement to their cracks. 

Cement the ribs to spar B and follow with 
spars A and C. Complete both halves in the 
same way. Bend 35” square bamboo wing 
tips and cement them in place. Cover both 
halves with Japanese tissue on both sides, 
water spray, but do not dope. 

Cement the wings to the wing mounts on 
each side of the fuselage, as shown in the 
edge view of the wing. Their leading edges 
are even with former 3 and their under sides 
just above stringers B and parallel with 
stringers E. 


Landing Gear 

UT and streamline struts D 14x34"x 
114” long, and struts E te X78 XP 
long, as shown under “Landing Gear.” Cut 
and streamline struts F 75’’xl4’’x154” long. 
All these struts are balsa. Cement them to- 
gether and attach them under the wings, as 
shown in the edge and side view. Cut two 
streamline cones, as shown by G in the 
plans, and cement them to the ends of struts 
D. Two 114” diameter wheels are cut from 
sheet balsa and attached with bent pins. 
Thrust the pins through their hubs and into 

the G pieces. 
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long from balsa. They must be half-rounded, 
as shown on the leading end of the rib under 
“Blade Rib.” Four g;” square bamboo 
trailing edges B are cut and bent, as shown 
under “Blade.” Assemble each of the four 
blades, as shown. 

Cut four hinge pieces (C) @y/’xq¥y"’x27%” 
long of bamboo. Notch the first two ribs of 
each blade on their under sides and cement 
these C pieces so that they protrude 14” 
beyond the end of the blade, and are 35” in 
from spar A and parallel to it. These thin 
flat pieces act as hinges to allow the blades, 
or vanes, to move up or down. 

Cover each blade on one side only with 
Japanese tissue, but do not water spray or 
dope. Make a full-size drawing of the rotor 
mount, as shown in the plan. Trace it on 
16"x154"x1)%" balsa and cut it out. Shape 
its thickness, as shown in the top view of the 


J rotor mount. A 14” diameter hub is cut 4” 
b a : high and cemented to the top of the rotor 
VERYWOMAN'S MAGAZINE 6- 
com yaamrons 4 mount, as shown. 
The core, to which are assembled the 








yawunny 1984 





Let them take ad- 
vantage of these 
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magazines with 
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WING RIBS 





FRONT VIEW 











WING ano LANDING GEAR 
Motor Stick 


HIS is 4"x;;"x10),;" 

shown under “Motor Stick.” A 1” 
diameter plug is shaped 54” thick, as shown. 
Its flat back is cut down to 74” diameter for 
ly" of its thickness to fit into the hole of 
former 1 of the fuselage. Make this a tight 
fit. Thrust a pin through the exact center of 
this plug and then cut a hole into which the 


long balsa, as 


blades, is shaped from a 74"x75"x}}"" balsa 


block. It retains its full diameter at the 
base and then tapers to g;”’ at the top. A 
long pin is thrust through the center of the 
core and twisted until the hole is consider- 
ably enlarged, so that the core will rotate on 


Bleve ie an o- 3 ‘ a fa: pets it easily. Press the pin into the center of the 
a pe special bargain asta ites oti aauan hub and through into the mount, as shown. 
ortunity for ars to subscribe 
P : offers to subse WING LANDING GEAR Rotor System Assembly 


HE mount is cemented on stringer A over 

formers 4 and 5, as shown under “‘ Fuse- 
lage.” Ajis’’x7e’’x2)4” long balsa strut is cut 
and Bow to the top front of the rotor 
mount and the top center of former 2, as 
shown by H. 

Place the core on a 1” high block set on a 
level table with the pin thrust through the 
core and into the block to hold it. Mark 
four evenly spaced points around the core 
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end of the motor stick is cemented, as shown. 
and Bend an end hook of No. 9 piano wire and ive BETTE 
cement it on the stick 4%” from its end. The lf /1 D3) I\ . 
Regular Special Regular Special end of the stick fits into the hole cut for it in \25 
American Girl $2.50 $2.25 Hygeia seeeee $3.50 $3.00 former 9 and the plug fits into the hole of | 
American Magazine and Wo- Junior Home.............. 3.50 2.90 former 1. hago — - 
man’s Home Companion McCall's. 2.00 1.60 lat HEA 
(all pny — be ine ‘a Nature pes: ye Propeller |“4 a8 
sent to one address)... . ° Parents’ soi " A ee ‘ ve : ; a 
Bascbal! 3002.78 Pathfinder (52 ianues) 200 175 es eee a 
5 « ’ Ac ed dS . ‘ol fe4—u 
ae a —E — ow Hrs 3.00 A propeller shaft is bent from No. 9 piano Hy 
Child Life. 4.00 3-50 Readers’ Digest. 4.00 3.75 wire, thrust through the hub, bent around, 
Colliers 3.00 2.75 Red Book..... 3.50 3.00 and cemented in place. Apply two washers 
Delineator 2.00 1.75 Review of Reviews 4.00 3.48 to the shaft, and insert it through the plug 
Etude Te... a ~~ ere == = before forming its hook 
Scribner's 5.00 4.50 em ° 
Field & Stream.. 3.50 3.25 St. Nicholas... 4.00 3.35 
Golden Book. .. . 4.00 3.40 Woman'sHomeCompanion. 2.00 1.60 Motor 





O8! TAIN a 38” length of pure Para rubber, 

tie its ends together, and loop it between 
the end hook and the propeller shaft on the 
motor stick. 


Send orders to 


LIFE MAGAZINE 


New York, N. Y. 


Rotor System 
MAKE a full-size drawing of the blade 
, rib, as shown under “Rotor System” 
In the plans. Trace twenty-four of these on 
gz sheet balsa and cut them out. Four 
leading edge spars A are cut 14x1¥’’x192” 


BOYS’ 


2 Park Ave. 





TOP VIEW 
ROTOR SYSTEM 
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4” from its base. Make holes at these 
points, apply cement, and insert the end of 
the C hinge of each blade in a hole until it 
touches the pin. Give these a slight angle so 
that the leading edge A will be 14” higher 
than the trailing edge B. 

Allow each blade tip to rest on the table 
so that its tip will be 114” below the end of C 
hinge. This is the correct position for the 
blades when not rotating. The supporting 
wires F are of silk thread. Cement one end 
to the third rib from the hub in the center of 
the blade. Bring it up to the top of the core 
piece, wrap it around once, cement it in place, 
and bring it down to the same location on the 
opposite blade and cement it there. A second 
length holds the remaining two blades. 


These should be taut, but not tight enough to 
lift the tips off the table. 

Connecting threads are cemented between 
each blade at the ends of these supporting 
threads. Short};’’x7¢’’\bamboo lengths are 
cemented between the core and each sup- 
porting thread, as shown by G under “Rotor 
Mount.” 

Apply a copper washer to the top of the 
hub, place the core assembly on it and again 
force the pin into the hub and motor mount. 
Test the freedom of the core by blowing on 
the blades. If they do not rotate easily, 
the hole in the core must be enlarged. 

The flying of the autogiro is done in the 
same manner as! any other flying scale | 
model. 





Leviathans of the Air 


(Continued from page 11) 


large airships, and an average of 100 trips a 
year—50 each way—each single crossing 
would cost about $50,000. 

Dr. Eckener, managing director of the 
Luftschiffbau Zeppelin and veteran skipper 
of the Graf Zeppelin, hopes that a second 
transatlantic airship service to the United 
States will soon be operated in collaboration 
with the Goodyear-Zeppelin Corporation 
and, as the result of his efforts, two American 
corporations have been formed. The Inter- 
national Zeppelin Transport Corporation to 
develop a transatlantic passenger airship 
line in cooperation with the Luftschiffbau 
Zeppelin A. G. A reciprocal arrangement 
for the use of terminal, servicing and book- 
ing facilities has been concluded. The 
German airships will probably land in the 
vicinity of Philadelphia or Baltimore, where 
a hangar will be erected. The Pacific Zeppe- 
lin Transport Corporation includes generally 
the groups associated with the transatlantic 
company and Pacific banking interests. 

Statistics prove beyond the least doubt 
that flying in a Zeppelin is safer than riding 
on a train. The main requirement of any 
Zeppelin is sufficient speed and power to over- 
come all headwinds and a correspondingly 
large fuel capacity. That point has already 
been reached. 

As to comfort, Zeppelin passenger airships 
are certainly more commodious than Pullman 
cars or aeroplanes. They have real kitchens, 
equipped with electric ranges, from which 
three complete meals are served daily. 
Smoking rooms and shower baths are also 
part of the attractions for the traveler above 
the clouds, not to mention the entire absence 
of dust and smoke, and rolling and pitching, 
such as we have on earth-bound conveyances. 

There is no question concerning the speed 
of the airships. They travel consistently at 
from three to five times the rate of an ocean 
vessel. It will be possible, in the not too 
distant future to reach Australia three days 
after leaving Los Angeles. Giant Zeppelins 
with fuel capacities for ten days are now being 
built, and soon no voyage will be too strenu- 
ous for them, and the time is coming when it 
will be as cheap to go by air as by water or 
rail. 

The flying speed of modern Zeppelins 
averages as high as 100 miles an hour, and 
with the constantly increasing size of the air- 
ships, the speed will no doubt be increased 
considerably. Assuming a 100-mile per 
hour rate of speed, the following figures may 
serve to give an idea of the impending anni- 
hilation of distance: 


3,700 miles in 37 hours 
7,200 miles in 72 hours 
2,600 miles in 26 hours 

800 milesin 8 hours 


New York to Berlin, 
New York to Tokio, 
New York to Seattle, 
New York to Chicago, 


These figures show conclusively the capa- 
bilities of the modern dirigible, even in com- 
petition with faster aeroplanes. For a pas- 
senger plane, averaging 125 to 150 miles an 
hour, will never be able to offer its passengers 
the comforts and conveniences of the giant 
dirigible. 

The Graf Zeppelin’s circumnavigation of 
the globe in 11 flying days has demonstrated 
that an almost unlimited cruising range is 
possible even today. In the Graf Zeppelin, 
the cruising range, that is the distance which 
could be covered with five Maybach motors of 
550 horsepower each at full speed—a total of 
2,750 horsepower—is 10,000 miles. 

However, 6,250 miles is the equivalent of 
the quadrant of the earth’s circumference 
at the Equator. A commercial distance of 
7,500 miles represents the farthest travel, 
which for actual commercial conditions might 
ever be considered. Nowadays, it does not 
matter much if one of the five motors should 
stop, as the speed does not drop 20%, equiva- 
lent in the loss in power, but only about 7%, 
equivalent to the cubic root of the loss in 
power. 

And in no small measure do the motors 
insure the safety of operation of a dirigible, 
and the Maybach Motor Works, a Zeppelin 
subsidiary, have done the incomparable in 
this respect. It is significant that both the 
German-built Los Angeles was equipped and 
the American-built Macon is equipped with 
Maybach motors, since no aeroplane engine 
has proven satisfactory in an airship. In 
fact, the difference between an aeroplane 
and a dirigible motor is very great. 


HE motor of a Zeppelin must be no less 

reliable than the great steam plant of a 
boat; it must run 100 hours and more (when 
the ship is drifting through storms), perform 
with the greatest possible fuel and oil econ- 
omy, without impairing in any way its re- 
liability of operation and, finally, like a steam 
engine, it must be directly reversible. 

The older Zeppelins were equipped with 
reverse gear boxes. This, in itself, meant a 
very great additional weight. Added to 
that is the technical simplification of being 
able to alternate forward and backward 
travel, which is actuated by merely manipu- 
lating the motor timing, while formerly a 
complicated gear set had to be built in. 

But the evolution of the modern Zeppelin 
airship naturally required time. Only prac- 
tical experience during prolonged test flights 
could eliminate those little faults which even 
the greatest designer and most conscientious 
constructor cannot always quite avoid in 
original creations. 

Those who want to get an idea of what the 
LZ-129 really means, should bear in mind 

(Concluded on page 34) 
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A fellow who 
tells his parents he 
wants a Waterman’s 


KNOWS 


FOUNTAIN PENS! 













.-- because a Waterman’s is the 
world’s best writing instrument...the only 
pen with these six important features: 


I Clip that holds tight in your pocket. 


2 The simplest and most practical fill- 
ing principle—no pumping—one move- 


ment of lever and pen is full. 





2B Generous ink capacity. 


4 Perfect feed, insuring a constantly even 
flow of ink. 

2 Seven different points for selection, so 
that you are sure to get the point that 


is RIGHT for you. 


G Perfect point as 





proved by the mi- 
croscope. 


$275 to $10 


Pencils to match $1 to $5 











Be sure to ask your parents to give you a Waterman’s for 
Christmas. Think how proud you will be... carrying it 
clipped in your pocket, just like a business man! How 
your friends will envy you! See the complete Waterman’s 
line in many attractive colors at your local stores today. 


Waterman's 


PENS * PENCILS . INKS 
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BECAUSE | TIPPED DAD OFF (i Jima 
TO BUY , |. ae 








I'VE TOLD MY FOLKS IN PLENTY The Official Boy Scout Uniform is your Uniform. 


OF TIME — NOTHING BUT It is built to stand up under all conditions, and yet 
Official FOR ME it is so well tailored that it will lose none of its 
characteristic smartness no matter what it has been 

@ through. That’s why it’s Official. 
A very wise Scout. Perhaps he once had a Be just as wise as this Scout,—tip off mother and dad 
Uniform that wasn’t Official. But once was and others in your family. Say you want the Official 
enough. He won’t be fooled again. Uniform and nothing but the Official. Tell them 





, : it is guaranteed. It 
No Scout likes to be fooled. Yourself in- AN IDEAL 


’t fade. It won't ' 
pect Sia ect Christmas Git 
; shrink. And chances ease 
When you took the Scout Oath you promised No. 503—Hat 


cluded. It reflects on your record as a Scout. 


ic sibcavereasen $1.95 
; are you may outgrow amy 

to be mentally alert. And while this promise ' : oa 6 ag 8 cd aaa > 

, ; , it, but you'll never tS --yeelenee 
applies to a great many things, it also applies Siayr y _ tt epee = 
~has : i vo & aes Neckerchief and Slide ... .60 
to the purchase of your Scout Uniform and ona 
$7.35 








equipment. Merry Christmas! 














Do not accept substitutes — purchase from 


Your LocaAL Scout DISTRIBUTOR 


YOUR SCOUTMASTER WILL TELL YOU WHO YOUR LOCAL DISTRIBUTORS ARE 
1 
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| . 
| ScouTsS and other boys will find some excellent 
| Christmas suggestions on this page and also on page 47 
| 
| 
| ~ 
iB y — q 
< ae ames 
P ‘ we a] 
Triple Signal Set = ane 
| ee ee oe Boy Scout Hike Bag Actually hg and receives wireless Official Cook Kit 
.e . eeida f : sday hikes: signal sound, telegraph signal and night 
| New Official Scout Knife | Suitabieor shore ripe andonesay hikes. | Sint et Je G atic, icleny | Mle of heavy gauge seamless “Wes 
| Dottar model. Heavy cutting blade, screw two pockets. Size 1514” in height x 13” on 44%4-V “C’" dry cell. International Ever’ aluminum, Fork and spoon in- 
driver, bottle and can opener. wide. Morse Code included. cluded. Has khaki carrying case with 
| No. 1513, “Ulster brand Price, $1.25 . No. 1092. Without Bat’y Price, $1.00 adjustable strap. 
) Re issetaeeran = fansaae | “@ 1225 Price, $1.25 | No. 1092A. Battery Price, 25¢ | No. 1200 Price, $2.25 
| 
| 
m. . . . . . . 7 
. Official Firemaking Set Official Junior Canteen 
je 
: Leathercraft Tool Set Official Wood Carving Set Consists of bow with leather thong, a Manufactured from galvanized steel that 
its ow . drill socket and notched fire board made will not rust. Covered with heavy khaki 
ontains four most important tools used Contains forged and electrically hardened of Yucca wood. Package of tinder ae ee ’ 
‘ qe aleve : : duck. Capacity one quart. 
en in Leathercraft. tools necessary to successful woodcarving. furnished. 
No. 1518 Price, $1.40 No. 1241 Price, $3.50 | No. 1532 °- Price, 75c | No. 1219 Price, $1.00 
ad 
al 
m 
7 
Official Boy Scout Axes Civilien Belt Buck | 4 Bel 
ivilian Belt Buckle and Belt - sa , 
Made of one piece solid steel, hand (Sterling Silver) Official Canteen Official Brownie 
j forged, with rust resisting finish. Complete Buckle has sterling silver front. Belt of Maa a oe Made by Eastman Kodak. Equipped 
with sheath. excellent quality genuine black leather. F — _ — - - “ae a with special sighting devices in which you 
Site ‘i ‘ in khaki cover. Capacity one quart. see a big image at tee subject you are 
No. 1510 coud Price, $1.50 No. 515 Price, $2.50 ——. Picture size 2% x 3%. 
° te : ° ingle lens. No focusi ired. 
_ No. 1507 §vtiss Price, $1.50 | No. 514 Sits! Price, $1.50 | No. 1466 Pie, 00.38 | or 
No. 1395 Price, $2.00 
ae 








If not stocked by your distributor — order by mail from 
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2 PARK AVENUE 9 W. WASHINGTON STREET 755 MARKET STREET NEW YORK RETAIL STORE 
NEW YORK CITY CHICAGO SAN FRANCISCO 20 EAST 33rd STREET 
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$4 

MAKE IT WITH 
THE NEW METAL CONSTRUCTION TOY 
‘IN BRILLIANT COLORS 









Automobiles, houses, trolley cars, boats, bridges, forts, 

steam shovels, factories, doll furniture and hundreds of 
other things—build them with STANLO. And best of all, 
every piece in a STANLO set is finished in brilliant colors so 
that you can obtain almost any color combination. © An 
entirely new principle is used in fastening the pieces together 
and the finished project is absolutely rigid. There are no nuts 
or bolts to lose. © A 24 page Instruction Book comes with each 
STANLO set. It shows over 125 different things to make and 
suggests many others. © There are seven different STANLO 
Sets. (They cost—$1.00, $2.50, two at $5.00, $7.50 and two 
at $10.00.) Ask your toy dealer to show you STANLO— it’s 
entirely new. Write us for descriptive circular. © If the set 
you want is not obtainable in your local store, we will send it, 





fully prepaid, upon receipt of price. 
STANLO (Dept. B) 
New Britain, Conn. 
Made by the Makers of the World Famous q 
Dressing 
STANLEY TOOLS Table 
Lawn j . 
Table 4 
om STANLO No. 7 
fe a ee Mahogany finished 
Freighter wood case Price $10.00 





Trolley Car 




















They get them in 
real adventures in 
a real camp 
Dan Beard himself is the Chief | 





at his camp in the mountains 
of Pike County, Penn.—The first camp to receive an official rating 
of A-1. 

Horseback riding under the supervision of U. S. Army officer— 
tennis, swimming in the waters of Lake Tedyuskung, pioneer wood- 
craft under graduate forester and northwoods trapper, water sports. 
Rifle Marksmanship. Canoe trips around largest and one of wildest 
lakes in state, mystic council fires in real buckskin costumes. 

The camp is not confined to Scouts, but all boys may attend. 


Remarkably low fee includes uniforms and equipment, canoe trips, 
ammunition, craftsmanship materials, etc. 


DAN BEARD CAMP 


PIKE COUNTY, PENN. EIGHTEENTH YEAR 
Ask dad to write for information at our winter address 


Box 218, Suffern, N. Y. 








| that the structural drawings with the details 
of ship and engines are almost as compre- 
hensive as those of a large Atlantic liner and, 
what is more, in a Zeppelin everything had 
to be developed fundamentally—with no 
precedents to follow—whereas in shipbuild- 
ing the entire marine architectural profession 
cooperates, and mutually bene- 
fits from its ideas and experi- 
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is best suited for the rapid transport of 
large loads on long, non-stop cruises, having 
a sailing frequency comparable with that of 
ocean-liners; the aeroplane can best func- 
tion under amore frequent schedule, com- 
parable with that of a railroad, with com- 
paratively smaller paying loads and more 
frequent stops to refuel. 

The Zeppelin, under such 





ences. 
But in a Zeppelin everything 
is new, even to the luxurious 
club chairs and the rest of the 
furniture, which are every bit 
as serviceable and comfortable 


6 EUROPE 
~AIR“SEA 


conditions, costs less than a 
dollar per ton-mile of paying 
load, and the aeroplane nearly 
two dollars per ton-mile. If 
the airship load is only a few 
tons, the cost runs up to pro- 





as the fittings on an ocean 
luxury liner, without adding 
appreciably to the weight of 
the airship. Volumes of draw- 
ings and calculations were nec- 
essary to work out all the de- 


Graf Zeppelin 
Commatider Dr. Hugo Eckener 
From Akron, Ohio, Oct. 28 

to Seville in 2 Days; 
Friedrichshafen in 3 Days 


hibitive figures, but when the 
aeroplane non-stop distance ex- 
ceeds 2,000 miles, the ton-mile 
cost of the latter also becomes 
prohibitive. 

In fact, the two forms of 





tails of the navigating and 
radio equipment alone. 
Unconditional reliability in 
combination with weight re- 
duction, which in the hands of 
less experienced and less _re- 
sourceful constructors would 
lead to ultimate failure, char- 





Ocean sailings from New York 


Oct. 26. 8.8. DEUTSCHLAND 
Nov.2..... 8.8. NEW YORK 
Cherbourg, Southampton, Hamburg 


Nov. 4... M.S. MILWAUKEE 
te Galway, Cherbourg, Hamburg 


Low Rates in all Classes 


aerial transport are non-com- 
petitive when exploited within 
their proper scope, but both are 
necessary to a comprehensive 
system of world communica- 
tions. 

The only way to convert the 
general public to the use of the 





acterizes these constructions. 
Like aeroplanes, dirigibles 
have'during the war period been 
developed to such a stage that 
their perfection for peaceful 
pursuits has been advanced by 


For passage by Air or by Sea 
Apply to Your Local Agent or 


HAMBURG AMERICAN 
LINE 


airship is by means of actual 
demonstrations and commer- 
cial operations. No other field 
of human endeavor has con- 
tributed so much to the pro- 
motion of goodwill among men 





guns and small cannons to We'll see 
ward off aeroplane attacks, 
hold no great interest for the 
world. 

In conclusion it will be found 


that the Zeppelin type airship cently. 


Mention of the Governor made Danny 
nervous. He hada duty to perform. He had 
to get Sir Jay to the Governor. Orders were 
orders, and they had to be obeyed—“to the 
letter.” He gulped his steaming hot coffee, 
and persuaded Sir Jay to do the same with 
his tea. But instead of crawling into the 
basket when they got outside, Sir Jay moved 
up the street. Danny started to protest, 
thought better of it, and followed. Halfway 
down the block, the Englishman entered a 
store, the Staunton Emporium, which sold 
everything from derricks to draperies. The 
clerk, ancient and stooped, gradually sank 
into a mild hysteria as orders rolled off the 
bland Englishman’s tongue: thirty pairs of 
woolen mittens, sixty pairs of stockings, 
thirty sweaters, thirty helmets. 

“And I,” Danny added with sudden in- 
spiration, handing over a hard-earned ten 
dollar bill as cheerfully as though it had been 
a dime, “want thirty boxes of that hard 
candy.” 

The final transaction was the purchase of a 
complete Santa Claus outfit which stood in a 
corner of the show window. With Danny’s 
help the lanky Englishman got into the cos- 
tume, and surveyed himself in the mirror. 
Whiskers, wig, Russian boots, and red tunic 
fitted comfortably. Sir Jay, however, was 
critical. “What I need,” he said, appraising- 
ly, “is something here to round me off—I'm 
as lean as a stalk of hay.” 

Danny agreed, and the clerk scurried 
around and found some shredded paper which 
added the final neat touch to Sir Jay’s figure. 

Danny brought up the bike, piled the pur- 
chases into the basket, and, together, they 
cut across the park toward the tree. They 
came up from behind, and paused a moment 
to watch. The tree, thirty feet high, and 
braced with ropes running to stakes in a circle 
around it, threw a colorful glow to the dark 
sky. Beyond the tree a semicircle of eager 
faces gazed up at the spectacle before them. 

“Wait,” said Sir Jay, “I've made a mis- 
take. Look. They have one St. Nick there 
already. There cawn’t very well be two.” 

“We have to hurry,” Danny insisted. 
“We'll just figure the two of you got your 
routes mixed. Come on.” 

He ran the bike up beside the tree. Sir 
Jay stepped into the circle of light. A buzz of 
excitement spread across the audience. The 
two bewhiskered gentlemen gave each other a 
measuring look. Number 1 grunted, Num- 











ber 2 sniffed. The gifts, which the waiter in 
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nouncements 
soon! The above adver- 
tisement appeared in the the mission of the modern 
New York papers re- 


several years. Today, giant te and international commercial 
*-* . . . ’ . . 

dirigibles, equipped with plat- intercourse between nations 
forms for batteries of machine as transportation. Distance 


many an- in miles as well as in personal 
like this and national prejudices be- 
comes annihilated, and here 


transportation carrier becomes 
at once obvious. 





To the Letter 


(Continued from page 9) 


the restaurant secretly suspected were paid 
for by the Governor himself, had been dis- 
tributed. 

“T fawncy I’m a bit of a nuisance,” Sir Jay 
remarked, “‘but if you don’t mind——” 

Number 1 gave him a curious look, then 
stood aside. Danny, meanwhile, was growing 
more and more nervous. He could imagine 
the consternation at the armory when the 
noted guest failed to arrive, the glowering 
look on Drubb’s face when they checked back 
to Headquarters; the frantic search along the 
highways, the spreading network of checks 
and counterchecks, with the red-brick radio 
room behind the barracks the focal point of 
it all. Of course, he would have to shoulder 
the blame. And what excuse could he offer? 
None that would have any effect on Drubb’s 
bleak heart. Wouldn’t it sound grand to 
tell Drubb that they had decided to stop off 
for a cup of tea, and then this and that and 
the other thing happened, and then before 
they knew it, it was getting pretty late. 
Danny cringed at the idea. 


UT in spite of his troubles, he was begin- 

ning to feel better. Something in the 
eager faces of those thirty youngsters had 
turned him upside down and emptied his 
heart of worry and gloom. 

The first toddling boy to come up reached 
out his arms, and Sir Jay piled them full, 
placing on top of the heap one of the boxes of 
candy Danny had contributed. A glad smile 
spread across the boy’s face. “Fawncy,” 
said Sir Jay through his whiskers. “Just 
fawncy that. That candy does the trick.” 

Danny helped the Englishman distribute 
the gifts, and his troubles vanished like a 
breath of wind. It was an unforgettable ex- 
perience—the wind-whipped faces, the tower- 
ing tree, the kindly eyes of the Englishman, 
his own inexplicable feelings. His discontent 
was pushed far into the background; in 
Drubb’s plain words, he was “making a go of 
a.” 
The other red-costumed figure, gradually 
drawn into the vortex which swirled around 
the Englishman, remarked during a lull in the 
proceedings: “I can’t quite understand why 
you'd stop of to do this. It’s quite—er 
unusual.” 

“Not at all,” responded Sir Jay. “We 
were bound for the Governor’s party, but 
I'd rawther do this than prance around at a 
silly affair like that. I presume he’s an old 
mossback, anyhow.” 


December 
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FOR ALL BOYS 


“Hrrrrumph!” coughed the other, almost 
strangling with surprise. He drew back, 
and poked a cigar into his mouth at a rakish 
angle, his eyes glinting with indignation. 
Danny watched him curiously. Somehow 
the man had been offended. He was trying 
to push his self-assurance back to normal. 
He struck a match on his boot-heel, and lifted 
it to the cigar protruding above the false 
whiskers. Danny raised his hand, then 
lowered it again. Even though he had car- 
ried out his intention, he would have been 
too late. The costumed figure lunged back. 
A streak of flame shot away from his face. 
The whiskers vanished like frost-breath. 
Someone screamed. Danny, hemmed in 
behind Sir Jay, was helpless. The English- 
man whirled, beating at the other with his 
hands. <A swirl of sparks rained down, caught 
in Sir Jay’s wig, broke into flame. It leaped 
to his beard, and ran like a streak down the 
front of his costume. A tongue of fire sput- 
tered along a branch of the tree, crackled an 
instant, a d leaped to the sky. 

For one horrified moment Danny stood, 
paralyzed. The swift succession of incidents 
stunned him. The dancing will o’ the wisp, 
turning everything it touched into crimson 
bloom, rooted him to the ground. But 
only for an instant. He snatched a blanket 
from the sidecar, threw it open, and sprang 
at the two men. He caught both of them in 
his arms, and bore them to the ground, 
smothering the flames. Then, through the 
smoulder of smoke that swirled around his 
head, shot a quivering lance of light. Danny 
glanced up. The tree, a vast, roaring pyre, 
swayed dizzily from side to side. The charred 
end of a rope slithered around his feet. The 
tree dipped like a live thing, and came at 
him. He scrambled up, flung the two men 
clear, and sprang for his life. But a flaming 
branch cut across his head, and bore him to 
the ground. 

He didn’t stop fighting for a moment, 
though. Or so he thought. He must get 
away, pull himself out of the iron grip which 
held him. He twisted from side to side, 
trying to wrench free. But struggle as he 
might he couldn't get up. At last he opened 
his eyes and looked around with a bewildered 
expression. 

*“Wha—what—where?” he cried. 

It was broad daylight. His hands were 
bandaged. His face felt raw and peeled. 
His head ached. Apparently he had been 
kicking at white sheets which lay ina crumpled 
mass at the foot of his bed. A nurse was 
holding his shoulders to keep him quiet. 

“Get your bearings, Trooper,” she said, 
briefly. “You've been rocking the boat all 
night.” 

Danny grinned sheepishly. He felt a 
little silly, and his cheeks colored with shame 
as the realization of the mess he had let his 
charge get into flooded over him. Two forms, 
swathed in bandages, lay beside him, one on 
either side. Their strange leering counte- 
nances looked like nothing human. From the 
next room came the faint tones of a radio, 
broadcasting a news summary. The first 
announcement jolted Danny into full con- 
sciousness. 

“  . . A fire which destroyed a Community 
Christmas tree at Staunton last night and 
injured three men again proves the need for 
extreme care at this season of the year. One 
of the victims was a State Trooper. The 
identity of the other two has not been es- 
tablished, due to severe burns about the head 
and face.” 

“We must,” Danny murmured, “look like a 
nest of billiard balls.” 

“TI suppose lighting cigars through your 
whiskers is another quaint American cus- 
tom,” said the man on Danny’s right, crisply. 

“Humph!” snorted the man on his left. 

“*...Brrr...Secratch ... Bezzszezez ... 


Pft!” said the radio . . . “The mysterious | 
disappearance of Sir Jay James, noted Eng- 
lish explorer—bzzzz—Pft! . . . last night, is 
giving State Police some concern. According 
to reports, he was to have attended the 
Governor's ball at the capital. After aban- 
doning his car which had run out of gas near 
Medlow, he was reported to have continued 
his journey by motorcycle. Sergeant Drubb 
of State Police Headquarters Detachment is 
giving his personal attention to the search. 
For some reason which he refused to divulge, 
the sergeant was confident that the missing 
man would be found at Six Lakes. How he 
might have gone so far astray Sergeant Drubb 
refused to say.” 

“Well, well,” Danny murmured. “So 
Drubb thinks I dug out for Six Lakes, and 
took this prize package along. Anyway, 
somebody’s going to catch it when he catches 
up with the parade. And that somebody's 
going to be me.” But he didn’t mind. A 
feeling of contentment and satisfaction held 
him, which not even the twinges of pain 
could drive away, a feeling which had surged 
through him when he looked down at the 
ruddy faces gathered around the tree the 
night before. True, he had missed something 
in not being home, but he had found a sub- 
stitute that had magic powers. 

Again the radio broke into his reflections. 
“Just a moment, please. . . . The family of 
Governor Creel has been informed that one 
of the three men injured at Staunton last 
night is the Governor, himself. Mrs. Creel 
admitted that he had left the celebration at 
the Armory early to attend the community 
festival at Staunton. Apparently they felt 
no concern for his whereabouts until this 
morning, nor were Staunton folks aware that 
the jolly St. Nick who distributed presents 
to the needy was their own fellow-citizen, 
Governor Creel. His condition is not serious. 
The prompt action of State Trooper Cornwell 
in smothering the flames with a blanket is 
believed to have saved the Governor’s life.” 

“The name is Cromwell, not Cornwell,” 
snorted Danny. 

“A nice kettle of fish,” growled the 
Governor. 

“T appear,” said Sir Jay, “to have arrived 
at the right place after all. Eh, what, 
Gov’ nuh!” 

Just then a small explosion occurred in the 
outer entry, and Sergeant Drubb’s hard voice 
rang through the corridor. Danny slipped 
down under the sheet, but there was no 
escaping Drubb’s piercing eye. He gave one 
look at the trio, suickered a little, then glared 
at Danny. 

“You've got a habit of landing up in bed, 
haven't you?” he snapped. 

“Always,” Danny retorted with a grin, 
“in good company, though. Meet the 
Ciovernor, Sergeant.” 

Drubb gaped, and clicked his heels to- 
gether. He stared a moment, then muttered: 
“So it is.” His eyes roved from left to right. 
There lay the Governor, there the trooper, 
and that there, no doubt, was the Jay party 
who had caused all the trouble. All together. 
Starr’s order, to the letter. His face melted, 
and he lavished on Danny a benign smile. 
As he turned on his heel, his lips formed the 
words “To the letter,” for Danny’s especial 
benefit. 

As he moved out into the corridor, the 
Governor halted him with a word: “When 
this trooper gets back his hair, and looks 
halfway decent again, I want him made a 
Captain, or something, Sergeant.” 

Drubb stopped as though shot, and mut- 
tered: “Or something, is right.” 

“What's that?” demanded the Governor. 
“What's that?” 

“N-n-nothin’,” Drubb replied. “Just a-a-a 
very Merry Christmas!” 

“To the letter!” Danny chuckled. 
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FREE!...for Christmas 


The purchase of any Eveready 
Flashlight entitles you to an 
Eveready Flash-O-Scope, free. See 
one at your Eveready dealer’s. It 


makes shadow pictures that MOVE! 


NATIONAL CARBON CO., Inc. 
General Offices: New York, N. Y. 


Unit of * and Carbon 


Union Carbide (nu , Corporation 
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EVEREADY 


THERE’S no question about which is the finest flashlight in the 
world for a fellow. That’s in the bag! It’s an Official Boy Scout 
Eveready, of course. And we'll bet our boots against S. Claus’ boots 
that you want one for Christmas! Who wouldn’t want one?—a flash- 
light so good that the Boy Scouts of America gives it Official Approval! 

If you look at an official Eveready, youll know why it won the 
Boy Scout Insignia. It’s got all the finest flashlight features—safety- 
lock switch; handy ring-hanger; focusing-device; and a solid, seam- 
less brass case that can’t warp, shrink, or rust. When you press the 
switch, a bright, white beam... that looks almost like an airplane’s 


landing-lights . .. knifes the darkness for 400 feet! 


Ask for an Official Eveready for Christmas. You need one all 
year round. In the Winter, for sledding and skating. In the Summer, 
for canoeing, camping, and fishing at night. And if you want to be 
sure your Eveready’s in the bag, tell Dad you can use it to help him 


change flat tires at night! All good stores sell Evereadys. Ww 


Here’s the Official Boy 
Scout Eveready Flash- 
light. Only $1.25, without 
batteries. Ribbon-mark- 
ing on case covered by 
registered trade-mark. 


How about a supply of 
Eveready Flashlight Bat- 
teries for Christmas? Each 
Eveready is DATED—you 
know it’s FRESH and full 
of all the power put in at 
the factory. Metal top 
stops leakage. Only 10c. 


FLASHLIGHTS 
& BATTERIES 
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(“PLAY BILLIARDS on) 
A TABLE MADE BY 
THE MANUFACTUR- 
ERS OF TABLES USED 
IN CHAMPIONSHIP 
MATCHES. 1! MEAN 
A BRUNSWICK” 
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ELEVEN TIMES WORLDS l 


POCKET BILLIARD 
CHAMP 








You Can Buy a Genuine BRUNSWICK 
JUNIOR PLAYMATE BILLIARD TABLE, 
Fully Equipped, for as Low as $4.95. 
Other Models at$5.95,$8.50,$10.50, 
$14.50, $22.50, $42.50 and $72.50. 
PRICES SLIGHTLY HIGHER 
IN WEST AND SOUTHWEST 

If you’re thinking and wishing for a Bil- 
liard Table this Christmas(and who isn’t), 
take a champion’s advice. . . insist ona 
Brunswick Junior Playmate Billiard Table, 
built to scale, to the same exacting 
specifications as tournament tables, by 

runswick, world’s oldest and largest 
manufacturers of the tables used in cham- 
pionship matches the world over. 
A Brunswick Junior Playmate is a real 
Billiard Table. Strong, sturdy, built to 
give you real playing conditions, con- 
structed to last...a table you’ll be proud 
to own and show your friends. And it’s 
completely equipped with ball rack, score 
moe ty cues, colored and numbered balls, 
a white cue ball, triangle, book of instruc- 
tions, in fact everything needed for playing. 
And it’s easy to get. Take Mother and 


Dad down to your favorite Department, 
Hardware or Sporting Goods store and 
show them the Brunswick Junior Play- 
mates on display. They won’t be able to 
resist a Brunswick. When they see its 
quality at the low Brunswick prices they'll 
buy ... sure! Why there’s a Brunswick 
for as low as $4.95. If you can’t find a 
Brunswick Dealer, write us for a free 
booklet illustrating and describing all 
Brunswick Junior Playmate Tables. We’ll 
also send you the name and address of the 
Brunswick Dealer nearest you. 


THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER CO. Wf 
623-633 South Wabash Avenue, Chicago, Illinois 


$495 


Dept. 0-6, 


JUNIOR PLAYMATE 
BILLIARD TABLES 
FOR AS LOW AS 


Your New 


Christmas 
Bicycle 


If up to date, will have the 


New Model D 


NEW DEPARTURE 


COASTER BRAKE 
When you ask for a bicycle 















More Powerful. 


ay Ps — this Christmas, tell Dad and 
face. " Mother that it should have 


this new, modern, safety 
control device. 


22 brake discs 
instead of 12. 


S vai 
ealed against No other brake has any- 


dirt. 
Sian: Ratidionis thing likeits power, strength 
Sealed In. and durability. 


Look for these Revolutionary Features 


Sealed by dust caps against dirt — 
Sealed against leakage with a 
new scientifically tested lubricant, 
which will not run out at 350° 
Fahrenheit. 

No other brake can touch it for 


Nearly double the braking surface and 
double the stopping power — 22 brake 
dises instead of 12. “Stop ona dime.” 
New lock nuts, exclusive with New 
Departure, hold brake rigidly in the 
adjustment correctly made by experts 
at the New Departure factory. smooth, powerful action. 


CThe New wn Model & 
NEW DEPARTURE k-¥ [1] -4 COASTER BRAKE 


BRISTOL, CONNECTICUT 











NEW DEPARTURE MFG. CO. 
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HRISTMAS is onits way and preparations 
are under way for it. We are getting 
busier by the minute. Unfortunately, there 
is one obstacle in the way that prevents us 
going full steam ahead, and that is none other 
than that pestiferous nuisance known to the 
world as Old Idle Five Minutes. We have got 
to lay him low so that progress can be made. 
We have got to flatten him so that our speed- 
way will not have even the slightest bump. 
Now, fellows, lay for him and make him lie. 
Let’s see if we can flatten him with an ava- 
lanche of jokes that will completely snow 
him and his jokes under until the spring 
comes, at least. 
For the best jokes sent in, that is, for those 
selected and published, Boy Scout diaries 
will be awarded. 


The Place Meant 


Po.iceMAN: Where are you going? 

Man: I am looking for a parking place. 

PoticEMAN: But you haven't any car. 

Maw: Oh, yes, I have and I am looking for 
the place where I left it. 


Snappy 
Now children call out some long words to 
me. 
“*Peculiarities.” 
Good; another. 
“*Tdiosyncrasies.” 
Yes, another. 
“Rubber.” 
That’s not long enough. 
Well, it can be stretched. 
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Losing the Cat 

Nercusor 1: Well, did you succeed in 
getting rid of that cat? 

Nercupor 2: Did I? Why I brought that 
cat out ten miles into the woods and believe 
me I had to do some traveling to keep up 
with it so that I could find my way home! 





Well Even That Is a Lot Nowadays 

Sam To Mac: How much money have you 
got Mac? 

Mac: Oh, between ninety-eight and one 
hundred dollars. 

Sam: That’s a lot of money isn’t it? 

Mac: Oh, no it isn’t. It’s only two dollars. 


Cool—and Collected Later 
Examiner: What is the first thing you 
would do when attempting to rescue a per- 
son that has fallen through the ice? 
TeNnverFoot: I would yell to him to keep 
cool. 


Not Slick Enough 
Sopa: Why don’t you put on your slicker? 
Frosu: I can’t. Tve got a book in one 
hand and it won’t go through the sleeve. 


A Novelty 
Do you see that young man standing over 
there next to the flivver with the golf pants 
on? 
I see the fellow, all right; but where is the 
flivver with the golf pants on? 





Oh, Beat It 
Visiror: And you got that priceless antique 

rug for only fifty dollars! Can you beat it. 
Hussy: My wife sees to it that I do. 





Let’s Soap for the Best 
Hoso: Madam could you lend me a cake 
of soap? 
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Lapy: Soap? What do you want with that? 
Hoso: Well, madam, me partner’s got de 
heecups an’ I wants to scare him. 


The Low Down on Him 
Teacuer: What do you mean by saying 
Benedict Arnold was a janitor? 
Puprit: The book says he lived in a base- 
ment the rest of his life. 


His Story 
Nit: How are you doing in school? 
Wir: Oh, I’m as famous as Napoleon. 
Nit: What do you mean? 
Wir: I went down in history. 
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On Ice 
SHoeMAKER: Here are the boots for your 
new polar expedition. Were you satisfied 
with the boots I made for it last trip? 
EXxPLoRER: Quite. They were the best 
boots I ever ate on a polar expedition. 


He Won 
“*What, no tip?” said the indignant waiter. 
“Why the champion miser of the town 
always gives me a dime!” 
“Does he?” replied the surly diner. “Well, 
just have a look at the new champion.” 


On the Safe Side 

It was necessary for taxation purposes to 
decide on which side of the Canadian and 
United States border a farm, which an old 
lady had just purchased, actually lay. Sur- 
veyors finally announced that the farm lay 
just on the American side of the border. The 
old lady smiled with relief. ‘I’m so glad to 
know that,” she said. “I’ve heard that 
winters in Canada are terribly severe.” 


Help! 

“My dad had two horses, but had work for 
only one, so he traded off one horse for two 
loads of hay.” 

“That’s a lot of hay for one horse to eat,” 
said the listener. 

“Oh, the man he traded the horse to lent 
him the horse back to help our horse eat up 
the hay.” 
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Airy 
Sue (at baseball game): I don’t see how 
that umpire can keep so cool. 
He: That’s easy. Look at all the fans 
around him. 


Watt the Deuce 
First Mecuanic: Have we any four-volt 
two watt bulbs? 
Seconp Ditto: For what? 
First: No, two. 
Seconp: Two what? 
First: Yes. 










Honest 
“Now,” said the judge sitting in the 
dentist’s chair: ‘Do you swear to pull the 
tooth, the whole tooth and nothing but the 
tooth.” 


This One Almost Wrecked Us 


A shrill scream rent the deserted house. 
“Hooray,” cried the landlord, “* My house is 
rented.” 


Cagey 
AssIsTANT (to lion trainer in cage): Your 


tailor is here with his bill, sir. 
Lion TRAINER: Send him in. 


December 
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FOR ALL BOYS 


Points on Cross Country Running 


(Continued from page 14) 


weeks before the date scheduled for the first 
meet. When you begin practice, work ex- 
tremely easy at first, gradually working 
harder as you get into good condition. 

“Don’t ever try running in ordinary shoes 
or in street clothes. Wear spiked athletic 
shoes or track sneakers, an athletic supporter, 
ordinary athletic underwear or a running 
suit, which consists of a trunk and a running 
shirt.” 

Now, understanding the health and attire 
requirements, let’s see what these three 
coaches say about actual running. How shall 
one properly start to learn to run? Coach 
John F. Moakley has given this bit of ad- 
vice: “Boys, learn to walk fast whenever 
you are walking. This will develop a natur- 
ally rapid action. From fast walking you 
will find it quite easy to swing into a good 
stride which you'll gradually lengthen. As 
you become accustomed to this and a long 
swinging movement, the first thing you know 
you'll be running. Run on, increasing your 
speed until top speed at last is acquired.” 

This fits right in with what Coach Merner 
says. “‘When a boy runs he should be fully 
relaxed, as if he were merely walking. His 
elbows must be kept by his side, not lifted 
away from his body. As to his hands and his 
arms, they will assume a natural position if 
allowed to move freely. The moment a boy 
tightens up, his muscles become tense and he 
wearies. Beginners always tire quickly 
because they use up twice as much energy 
as will be needed when coordination has been 
acquired.” 

Coach Stinson says, “The reason most 
boys get discouraged when they first start 
cross country running is because they try to 
do too much all at once and get completely 


exhausted. They find it hard to realize that 
the body, like a house, must be built slowly 
if it is to stand.” 

That is why practice must be gradually 
undertaken, and endurance acquired before 
speed is striven for. As Coach Stinson says, 
“Once you have learned to cover the dis- 
tance with ease, the next thing to work for is 
speed.” 


‘THE distance in high school cross country 
runs varies from two and a quarter to 
three miles. The college runs cover courses 
of from three to six miles each. These 
courses used to be hilly. There were hurdles 
to be jumped and brooks to be leaped over, 
and very often high and dense bushes to be 
passed through by the runners. But now the 
courses are smoother and more nearly level, 
with an occasional slope here and there and 
sometimes a hill. Cross country running 
today is not filled with the planned-for handi- 
caps of bygone years, more stress is laid 
upon speed than upon heavy plodding. 


Wwitat procedure should you follow in 
order to become a good cross country 
runner? We'll see what our three coaches 
have to say. First, there’s Clyde Clifton 
Stinson. Already he has told you to begin 
practice six or seven weeks before the first 
scheduled meet. This may necessitate start- 
ing before school opens in the fall. Coach 
Stinson says: “During the first week of 
practice three workouts will be enough. 
These should consist of very easy jogs varying 
in length from 880 yards to a mile and a half, 
with two or three short walks along the 
route when tired. 
“On the second week extend practice to 
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A Rude Awakening 
PILOT took off one fine morning in September of 1932 at Mas- 


terton, New Zealand. 


He had attained quite a considerable height 


when he was surprised to see an opossum leap from the plane. A 
farmer saw her fall to earth and scamper up a lofty gum tree. He was 
unable to determine if the young opossums tucked snugly away in her 


pouch had been awakened after their flight through space. 


The opos- 


sum, being a nocturnal animal, evidently had curled up in the cockpit 
of the plane after a night of activity, only to be awakened at the 


unusual sound of the engine's roar. 


Hear the new 


IONEL has put a big, new thrill into 
operating a model railroad—the “Chug- 
ger”’—a remarkable new invention that 
imitates the steam exhaust of a real loco- 
motive. Now when you throw in the switch 
and the drivers begin to roll you hear “Chug 
—Chug—Chug!” and as the engine picks 
up speed the chugging comes faster and 
faster and faster until it sounds just like 
the roar of a big Limited tearing by! Lionel 
trains have always looked exactly like real 
ones—now they sound like them. 

Start, stop or reverse your train 
without touching it, by 
Remote Control 
More good news! Another astonishing im- 
provement—all Lionel Locomotives, regard - 
less of size, price, or type, now have the 
REMOTE CONTROL feature which before 
was part of only the most expensive models. 
Think of it, you can now control your loco- 
motive from any distance without touching it! 


Anddon’t forget: only Lionel Trains 
are 100% equipped with Remote 
Control and only in Lionel Trains 
can you get the new “Chugger.” 


LIOMEL £25245 TRAINS | 


at your 
dealer’s 





REMOTE CON 





See the new Lionel Trains and accessories 
at the nearest Lionel dealer; hear the 
“Chugger” and try out Remote Control 
for yourself. 


How to get your copy of the New 
Lionel Catalog FREE 


Go to any department store, hardware, 
electrical, toy or sporting goods store that 
is authorized to sell Lionel Electric Trains 
and accessories. Here, at one of these Lionel 
dealers’ you can get your copy of this hand- 
some, expensive book, absolutely free. 


Note: If it is not easy for you to call at a 
Lionel Dealer’s store, mail the coupon 
below directly to us and we will send you 
this expensive book by return mail, pro- 
vided you enclose 10c to cover handling and 
mailing costs. Please act at once. Only a 
limited supply of these books is available 
because of their cost. 


Lionel Electric Trains can be bought for as 
little as $7.95, Lionel-Ives Electric Trains 
with Transformer-Station from $5.75... . 
Lionel-Ives Mechanicals (for junior) from 


$1.50. 
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**True Railroad Adventures.” 
Every Wednesday at 5:00 P. M. and 
Sunday at 4:00 P. M., E.S. T., over 
NBC-WJZ Network starting No- 
vember 5th. Look in your newspaper 
under“ True Railroad Adventures.” 
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LIONEL CORPORATION, Dept. B-3, 15 East 26th Street, New York City 


I enclose 10¢ to cover handling and mailing costs for my copy of the new Lionel Railroad Planning Book. 


Name 





Street. 











. State _ 
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(PLAY BILLIARDS ON ) 
A TABLE MADE BY 
THE MANUFACTUR- 
ERS OF TABLES USED 
IN CHAMPIONSHIP 
MATCHES. 1 MEAN 
A BRUNSWICK” 


BOYS! 
TAKE A 


CHAMPIONS. 
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You Can Buy a Genuine BRUNSWICK 
JUNIOR PLAYMATE BILLIARD TABLE, 
Fully Equipped, for as Low as $4.95. 
Other Models at $5.95, $8.50, $10.50, 
$14.50, $22.50, $42.50 and $72.50. 
PRICES SLIGHTLY HIGHER 
IN WEST AND SOUTHWEST 

If you’re thinking and wishing for a Bil- 
liard Table this Christmas(and who isn’t), 
take a champion’s advice... insist on a 
BrunswickJunior Playmate Billiard Table, 
built to scale, to the same exacting 
specifications as tournament tables, by 
Brunswick, world’s oldest and largest 
manufacturers of the tables used in cham- 
pionship matches the world over. 

A Brunswick Junior Playmate is a real 
Billiard Table. Strong, sturdy, built to 
give you real playing conditions, con- 
structed to last...a table you’ll be proud 
to own and show your friends. And it’s 
completely equipped with ball rack, score 
scidnenn, cues, colored and numbered balls, 
a white cue ball, triangle, book of instruc- 
tions, in fact everything needed for playing. 
And it’s easy to get. Take Mother and 


Dad down to your favorite Department, 
Hardware or Sporting Goods store and 
show them the Brunswick Junior Play- 
mates on display. They won’t be able to 
resist a Brunswick. When they see its 
quality at the low Brunswick prices they’ll 
buy... sure! Why there’s a Brunswick 
for as low as $4.95. If you can’t find a 
Brunswick Dealer, write us for a free 
booklet illustrating and describing all 
Brunswick Junior Playmate Tables. We’ll 
also send you the name and address of the 


Brunswick Dealer nearest you. 7 


THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER CO. 


623-633 South Wabash Avenue, Chicago, Illinois 


A 495| 


Dept. 0-6, 


JUNIOR PLAYMATE 
BILLIARD TABLES 
FOR AS LOW AS 


Your New 


Christmas 
Bicycle 


If up to date, will have the 


New Model D 


NEW DEPARTURE 


COASTER BRAKE 
When you ask for a bicycle 














More Powerful. 


9 yet _ = this Christmas, tell Dad and 
face. Mother that it should have 


this new, modern, safety 
control device. 


22 brake discs 
instead of 12. 


Sealed against No other brake has any- 


dirt. 
Dine Ratetnens thing likeitspower, strength 
Sealed In, and durability. 


Look for these Revolutionary Features 


Sealed by dust caps against dirt — 
Sealed against leakage with a 
new scientifically tested lubricant, 
which will not run out at 350° 
Fahrenheit. 

No other brake can touch it for 


Nearly double the braking surface and 
double the stopping power — 22 brake 
discs instead of 12. “Stop ona dime.” 
New lock nuts, exclusive with New 
Departure, hold brake rigidly in the 
adjustment correctly made by experts 
at the New Departure factory. smooth, powerful action. 


CThe New /wcnr Model & 
NEW DEPARTURE --¥ [1] 4 COASTER BRAKE 


CONNECTICUT 








NEW DEPARTURE MFG. CO. BRISTOL, 
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C! IRISTMAS is onits way and preparations 
are under way for it. We are getting 
busier by the minute. Unfortunately, there 
is one obstacle in the way that prevents us 
going full steam ahead, and that is none other 
than that pestiferous nuisance known to the 
world as Old Idle Five Minutes. We have got 
to lay him low so that progress can be made. 
We have got to flatten him so that our speed- 
way will not have even the slightest bump. 
Now, fellows, lay for him and make him lie. 
Let’s see if we can flatten him with an ava- 
lanche of jokes that will completely snow 
him and his jokes under until the spring 
comes, at least. 
For the best jokes sent in, that is, for those 
selected and published, Boy Scout diaries 
will be awarded. 


The Place Meant 
Po.iceMAN: Where are you going? 
Man: I am looking for a parking place. 
PoxiceMAN: But you haven’t any car. 
Maw: Oh, yes, I have and I am looking for 
the place where I left it. 


Snappy 
Now children call out some long words to 
me. 
“*Peculiarities.” 
Good; another. 
“*Tdiosyncrasies.” 
Yes, another. 
“Rubber.” 
That’s not long enough. 
Well, it can be stretched. 
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Losing the Cat 

Neicusor 1: Well, did you succeed in 
getting rid of that cat? 

Nereupor 2: Did I? Why I brought that 
cat out ten miles into the woods and believe 
me I had to do some traveling to keep up 
with it so that I could find my way home! 


Well Even That Is a Lot Nowadays 


How much money have you 


4 





Sam To Mac: 
got Mac? 

Mac: Oh, between ninety-eight and one 
hundred dollars. 

Sam: That’s a lot of money isn’t it? 

Mac: Oh, no it isn’t. It’s only two dollars. 


Cool—and Collected Later 
Examiner: What is the first thing you 
would do when attempting to rescue a per- 
son that has fallen through the ice? 
TeNpDERFOOT: I would yell to him to keep 
cool. 


Not Slick Enough 
Sopa: Why don’t you put on your slicker? 
Frosu: I can’t. [ve got a book in one 
hand and it won't go through the sleeve. 


A Novelty 
Do you see that young man standing over 
there next to the flivver with the golf pants 
on? 
I see the fellow, all right; but where is the 
flivver with the golf pants on? 








Oh, Beat It 
Visiror: And you got that priceless antique 
rug for only fifty dollars! Can you beat it. 
Hussy: My wife sees to it that I do. 


Let’s Soap for the Best 


Hoso: Madam could you lend me a cake 


of soap? 
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Lapy:Soap? What do you want with that? 

Hoso: Well, madam, me partner’s got de 
heecups an’ I wants to scare him. 

The Low Down on Him 

Teacuer: What do you mean by saying 
Benedict Arnold was a janitor? 

Pupti: The book says he lived in a base- 
ment the rest of his life. 


His Story 








Nit: How are you doing in school? 
Wir: Oh, I’m as famous as Napoleon. 
Nit: What do you mean? 
Wir: I went down in history. 
ths 
. 7 
sf 
Pd 
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On Ice 


SHOEMAKER: Here are the boots for your 
new polar expedition. Were you satisfied 
with the boots I made for it last trip? 

EXxPLorRER: Quite. They were the best 
boots I ever ate on a polar expedition. 


He Won 
“What, no tip?” said the indignant waiter. 
“Why the champion miser of the town 
always gives me a dime!” 
“Does he?” replied the surly diner. “Well, 
just have a look at the new champion.” 


On the Safe Side 

It was necessary for taxation purposes to 
decide on which side of the Canadian and 
United States border a farm, which an old 
lady had just purchased, actually lay. Sur- 
veyors finally announced that the farm lay 
just on the American side of the border. The 
old lady smiled with relief. ‘I’m so glad to 
know that,” she said. “I’ve heard that 
winters in Canada are terribly severe.” 


Help! 

“My dad had two horses, but had work for 
only one, so he traded off one horse for two 
loads of hay.” 

“That’s a lot of hay for one horse to eat,” 
said the listener. 

“Oh, the man he traded the horse to lent 
him the horse back to help our horse eat up 
the hay.” 








any 
Sue (at baseball game): I don’t see how 
that umpire cari keep so cool. 


He: That’s easy. Look at all the fans 


around him. 


Watt the Deuce 


First Mecuanic: Have we any four-volt 


two watt bulbs? 


Seconp Dirro: For what? 


First: No, two. 
Seconp: Two what? 
First: Yes. 

Honest 


““Now,” said the judge sitting in the 
dentist’s chair: ‘Do you swear to pull the 
tooth, the whole tooth and nothing but the 
tooth.” 


This One Almost Wrecked Us 


A shrill scream rent the deserted house. 
“Hooray,” cried the landlord, “*My house is 
rented.” 


Cagey 
Assistant (to lion trainer in cage): Your 


tailor is here with his bill, sir. 
Lion TRAINER: Send him in. 


December 
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FOR ALL BOYS 


Points on Cross Country Running 


(Continued from page 14) 


weeks before the date scheduled for the first 
meet. When you begin practice, work ex- 
tremely easy at first, gradually working 
harder as you get into good condition. 

“Don’t ever try running in ordinary shoes 
or in street clothes. Wear spiked athletic 
shoes or track sneakers, an athletic supporter, 
ordinary athletic underwear or a running 
suit, which consists of a trunk and a running 
shirt.” 

Now, understanding the health and attire 
requirements, let’s see what these three 
coaches say about actual running. How shall 
one properly start to learn to run? Coach 
John F. Moakley has given this bit of ad- 
vice: “Boys, learn to walk fast whenever 
you are walking. This will develop a natur- 
ally rapid action. From fast walking you 
will find it quite easy to swing into a good 
stride which you'll gradually lengthen. As 
you become accustomed to this and a long 
swinging movement, the first thing you know 
you'll be running. Run on, increasing your 
speed until top speed at last is acquired.” 

This fits right in with what Coach Merner 
says. ‘“‘When a boy runs he should be fully 
relaxed, as if he were merely walking. His 
elbows must be kept by his side, not lifted 
away from his body. As to his hands and his 
arms, they will assume a natural position if 
allowed to move freely. The moment a boy 
tightens up, his muscles become tense and he 
wearies. Beginners always tire quickly 
because they use up twice as much energy 
as will be needed when coordination has been 
acquired.” 

Coach Stinson says, “The reason most 
boys get discouraged when they first start 
cross country running is because they try to 
do too much all at once and get completely 


exhausted. They find it hard to realize that 
the body, like a house, must be built slowly 
if it is to stand.” 

That is why practice must be gradually 
undertaken, and endurance acquired before 
speed is striven for. As Coach Stinson says, 
“Once you have learned to cover the dis- 
tance with ease, the next thing to work for is 
speed.” 


HE distance in high school cross country 

runs varies from two and a quarter to 
three miles. The college runs cover courses 
of from three to six miles each. These 
courses used to be hilly. There were hurdles 
to be jumped and brooks to be leaped over, 
and very often high and dense bushes to be 
passed through by the runners. But now the 
courses are smoother and more nearly level, 
with an occasional slope here and there and 
sometimes a hill. Cross country running 
today is not filled with the planned-for handi- 
caps of bygone years, more stress is laid 
upon speed than upon heavy plodding. 


wit procedure should you follow in 
order to become a good cross country 
runner? We'll see what our three coaches 
have to say. First, there’s Clyde Clifton 
Stinson. Already he has told you to begin 
practice six or seven weeks before the first 
scheduled meet. This may necessitate start- 
ing before school opens in the fall. Coach 
Stinson says: “During the first week of 
practice three workouts will be enough. 
These should consist of very easy jogs varying 
in length from 880 yards to a mile and a half, 
with two or three short walks along the 
route when tired. 
“On the second week extend practice to 
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A Rude Awakening 
PILOT took off one fine morning in September of 1932 at Mas- 


terton, New Zealand. 


He had attained quite a considerable height 


when he was surprised to see an opossum leap from the plane. A 


farmer saw her fall to earth and scamper up a lofty gum tree. 


He was 


unable to determine if the young opossums tucked snugly away in her 


pouch had been awakened after their flight through space. 


The opos- 


sum, being a nocturnal animal, evidently had curled up in the cockpit 
of the plane after a night of activity, only to be awakened at the 


unusual sound of the engine's roar. 
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IONEL has put a big, new thrill into 
operating a model railroad—the “Chug- 
ger’—a remarkable new invention that 
imitates the steam exhaust of a real loco- 
motive. Now when you throw in the switch 
and the drivers begin to roll you hear “Chug 
—Chug—Chug!” and as the engine picks 
up speed the chugging comes faster and 
faster and faster until it sounds just like 
the roar of a big Limited tearing by! Lionel 
trains have always looked exactly like real 
ones—now they sound like them. 

Start, stop or reverse your train 
without touching it, by 
Remote Control 
More good news! Another astonishing im- 
provement—all Lionel Locomotives, regard- 
less of size, price, or type, now have the 
REMOTE CONTROL feature which before 
was part of only the most expensive models. 
Think of it, you can now control your loco- 
motive from any distance without touching it! 


Anddon’t forget: only Lionel Trains 
are 100% equipped with Remote 
Control and only in Lionel Trains 
can you get the new “Chugger.” 
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See the new Lionel Trains and accessories 


at the nearest Lionel dealer; hear the 
“Chugger” and try out Remote Control 
for yourself. 


How to get your copy of the New 
Lionel Catalog FREE 


Go to any department store, hardware, 
electrical, toy or sporting goods store that 
is authorized to sell Lionel Electric Trains 
and accessories. Here, at one of these Lionel 
dealers’ you can get your copy of this hand- 
some, expensive book, absolutely free. 


Note: If it is not easy for you to call at a 
Lionel Dealer’s store, mail the coupon 
below directly to us and we will send you 
this expensive book by return mail, pro- 
vided you enclose 10c to cover handling and 
mailing costs. Please act at once. Only a 
limited supply of these books is available 
because of their cost. 


Lionel Electric Trains can be bought for as 
little as $7.95. Lionel-Ives Electric Trains 
with Transformer-Station from $5.75... . 
Lionel-Ives Mechanicals (for junior) from 


$1.50. 
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True Railroad Adventures.” 
Every Wednesday at 5:00 P. M. and 
Sunday at 4:00 P. M., E. S. T., over 
NBC-W JZ Network starting No- 
vember 5th. Look in your newspaper 
under“ True Railroad Adventures.” 
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Name 


LIONEL CORPORATION, Dept. B-3, 15 East 26th Street, New York City 


I enclose 10¢ to cover handling and mailing costs for my copy of the new Lionel Railroad Planning Book. 





Street. 














State _ 
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The Open Door 


of the 


NEW YORK CITY CANCER COMMITTEE 
34 East 75th Street, New York, N. Y. 


To this open door came last year over two thousand people 
seeking free advice and help. 

Keep this door open in 1934, 

You can do this by buying and using the committee’s address 
labels, which are sold ten for one dollar. 

The sale of these labels and voluntary contributions are the 


Committee’s only source of income in its work of helping those 
victims of cancer who are unable to help themselves. 


Will you help? 


Pamphlets and other information are furnished free on request. 
Write or telephone to the address above, or, if you live outside 
the Metropolitan area, to the American Society for the Control of 
Cancer, New York, N. Y. 

















“Tom & Co.” 





OU know them. They live in your town. Their pros- 

pects are brighter now, but the experience they have been 
through has left its mark in a way they may not suspect— 
tuberculosis is always “around the corner” for people who 
undergo hardship. 

Help your local tuberculosis association protect them. 
Christmas Seals finance a nationwide program of free clinics, 
tuberculin testing, X-rays, nursing service, education and 
other activities. 





The National, State and Local Tuberculosis Associations of the United States 


Buy CHRISTMAS SEALS 





four days, one day a long jog, from two to 
four miles, the next a short one of 150 to 200 
yards. The third and fourth weeks of train- 
ing should consist mostly of jogging. No 
hard sprints must be undertaken though the 
pace should be increased gradually and some 
easy sprinting begun. During this time each 


| boy should learn his special weakness and 


strive to.improve it. If he is a poor starter 
he will need more practice in sprint work; if 
he has poor staying qualities he will need more 
time spent in jogging. Between the third 
and sixth weeks the hardest work will be 
done. The jogs now should end in good 
speedy sprints. 

“During the sixth week there should be a 
two mile time trial to choose seven men for 
the team, and the decision made should be 
final. One day of complete rest must always 
precede the time trial as well as each meet 
that is entered. 

“After the first meet is over the general 
workout may well be as follows: on Monday 
a two and a half mile jog, with a fast sprint at 
the finish; on Tuesday a fast practice start 
for a quarter of a mile; on Wednesday a 
three-quarter mile fair pace with a very fast 
finish; on Thursday the same practice as 
Tuesday, and on Friday a complete rest for 
the meet on the following day. 

“In a big meet the boys on the team must 
start with great speed and get their positions 
in the first half of the race. If you fail to do 
this you will find yourselves handicapped 
later on by the number of runners and it will 
be very difficult to fight your way out of the 
crowd. Once the halfway mark is reached 
there will not be much change in position for 
by that time no one will feel like forging 
ahead of the others.” 

Now before we discuss running form, let’s 
see if another good coach has any suggestions 
to add to those made by Clyde Stinson. 
Coach Moakley is speaking: “Boys, always 
breathe through your noses from the moment 
you step out into the air. Try to keep your 
mouths closed. Then, while running, keep 
your eyes straight ahead, not on the man 
just before you, but on the runner who is 
way out in front. Never, no matter what 
happens, look to one side or the other or try 
to see who is back of you. To do this may 
cost you your place. Don’t attempt to keep 
stride with a fellow ahead or beside you; your 
stride may be different from his and stretch- 
ing will tire you quickly. When I started 
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cross country work I tried to copy every 
champion who came along. You can imagine 
how far that got me. I finally decided to 
develop one style and stick to it. I did, and 
it worked.” 

Which brings up the question of style or 
so-called running form. Coach Merner 
points out that “no two boys are made ex- 
actly alike; what may be easy and natural 
form for one may be awkward and difficult 
for another. If a boy will run as he would 
walk at a very rapid pace, he’ll develop good 
form.” 

This can be well thought of and studied 
by any boy planning to try cross country 
running. Naturally you would not walk 
bending over backward nor with your head 
bent too low toward the front, and yet some 
pictures of runners show that they do not 
run in the position that they themselves 
would walk. 

But what does Coach Moakley tell us 
about correct form? He says, “At all times 
keep your shoulders relaxed and perfectly 
free. Don’t allow yourself to get ‘tied up’ 
and tense. If you do you'll fall behind the 
others and never win out.” 

Now we turn to Coach Stinson—our hero of 
Houlton High School. He says, “Running 
form depends largely upon the lay of the land. 
If the ground is level let the legs swing out in 
a stride that is long and easy, the muscles 
fully relaxed. At no time waste any effort. 
Let the arms swing as though you were walk- 
ing. 

“When going up hill the stride must be 
very short with the knees brought up higher 
than usual, the body inclined toward the 
hill, and the arms working forcefully as if 
you were climbing up a rope.” 

Coach Moakley, in speaking of arms, says, 
‘Get your arms and shoulders in just as good 
a condition as your legs. This is very impor- 
tant.” 

So here you have the advice of three great 
cross country coaches; Clyde C. Stinson, at 
Houlton High School, Maine; Carl J. Mer- 
ner, at Columbia University, New York City, 
and John F. Moakley, at Cornell University, 
Ithaca, N. Y. Coach Stinson, with four 
years’ experience, during which time he has 
built from a very limited number of boys a 
National Championship team; Coach Mer- 
ner, who guides the destinies of the cross 
country runners in the largest university in 
our land; Coach Moakley, who for the past 
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FOR ALL BOYS 


twenty-five years has been known and ad- 
mired by all for the wonderful results he has 
helped his boys achieve. 

All of them cross country runners, and yet 
these three only examples of what you may 
some day become yourselves, if you will but 


Gridiron Grit 


(Concluded from page 7) 


forty-three fifty-two. The time was desper- 
ately short. This play probably would be 
the last. 

And still Wayne Adams took his time. 
Too much hung wavering in the balance for 
haste. The play required delicate timing and 
coordination. It would never do to hurry 
now. The crowd, too, knew that a dramatic 
crisis impended, and the vast stadium became 
hushed, as if smothered by some huge in- 
visible blanket. ‘ 

The teams formed, and Lou crouched, 
quivering with suspense. He was no longer 
an individual, nor did he resent that fact. 
He gloried, instead, in the unity of that 
machine of which he was a cog. 


HE signals crackled in the crisp, still air. 

The crowd inhaled a mighty breath. The 
ball was snapped, and the savage impact 
could be heard to the farthest corner of the 
stands. 

Lou leaped into motion to perform his part, 
but was suddenly checked by a wild yell. 
Something, he knew, had failed. An impor- 
tant cog had slipped. 

His mind was singularly clear as he poised 
for an instant, while the situation recorded 
itself on his brain with the vividness of a 
camera lens. He saw the crisscross start, he 
saw the fumble, and he saw the ball leap 
from the tangled mass, go clear and bound 
into the open. 

He swerved in the fraction of a second, and 
sprinted for the ball. He could reach it first, 
no doubt of that! He would show ’em now! 
His chance! A touchdown! Ah! 

He was almost upon the ball when he saw 
the opposing end. The man had been play- 
ing wide, and now came charging in, snarling 


bear in mind what they have told you and 
keep ever before you the words of the great 
John F. Moakley: 

“The brilliant, but careless athlete will 
certainly be defeated, in time, by the careful 
plodder.” Here’s wishing you all success! 


like an animal. Lou had a clear impression 
of the other’s bloodshot eyes and massive 
build. He judged the distance in a glance, 
and saw that they would arrive together. 

And then, from another angle, he glimpsed 
a swiftly moving blond head, also bearing 
down upon the ball, but too far away to ar- 
rive in time. 

Lou was hardly conscious that his mind 
functioned at all in the brief instant which 
remained. One thought, however, was terri- 
bly clear. His chance was gone—completely 
gone—and that is why he never knew what 
hidden reservoir of strength propelled him 
over those last few yards. 

A sob rasped from his throat as he lunged 
entirely over the precious ball, and crashed 
with terrific force into the body of the charg- 
ing rival end. 

For an instant things went black, but when 
he finally struggled to his feet, he saw that 
Wayne Adams was stretched safely across the 
goal line with the ball clasped tightly in his 
arms. 

The members of the squad surged joyously 
about their captain, but Adams fought clear 
and hurried to Lou Forrest’s side, drawing an 
arm tightly about his teammate’s shoulders. 

“Lou, old man,” Wayne said huskily, “it 
was the greatest thing I ever saw. You won 
it for us!” 

Lou Forrest tried to speak above the huski- 
ness in his own throat, but, before the words 
could form, the crowd closed in and carried 
Adams off on their shoulders. 

Lou watched them go, and wondered why 
he wasn’t resentful. Even as he made his 
solitary way to the showers that quiet feeling 
of happiness persisted. He grinned content- 
edly to himself as he swung along. 
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4 BIG 
STEAM 
ENGINE 


maker. Fine quality and 


highly finished in bright colors. Has smooth-running 
turbine wheel. Strong boiler and fittings, pulley wheel 
that runs mechanical toys. Boiler heated by an elec- 
tric unit. All that is necessary 
is to connect it to an ordinary 








Here’s your chance 

to get this husky, 
smooth-running 
steam engine. Look at 
the picture. Isn’t it a 
beauty? Manufactured 





house lighting circuit with a 
standard plug. Big, powerful, 
a real beauty you will be proud 
to own. Just what you have been 
waiting for and you can have it 


FREE! Read Special Offer. 


Smashing 


Adventure Tales 


The Open Road for Boys is a 50-page 
magazine publishing sparkling stories 
of air adventure, sport stories, articles 
by famous coaches and star athletes; 
adventure stories of the barren wastes 
of the Arctic, of the wild jungles of 











the Tropics, of the battlefields of the 
World War, of the cow towns of the 
Old West, and of the mysterious lands of the Far East; busi- 
ness stories, school stories, and many others. In addition four 
great serials, each worth $2.00 in book form. World-wide 
correspondence club, stamps, Open Road Pioneer Club, best 
dope on hunting, fishing, camping. Contests galore, with 
plenty of prize money. Red-blooded stories for red-blooded 


he boys. 

SPECIAL OFFER 
To make new friends, we will send you the next twelve fat 
issues of The Open Road for Boys for $1.00 and send you also 
this BIG steam engine FREE! Act quickly! 
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to <n Nhe United States 
pen Road for Boys Magazine 

130 Newbury St., Boston, Mass. 

Chief, you bet I want this big STEAM ENGINE, and the next 12 big issues of 
THE OPEN ROAD FOR BOYS all for only $1. Here’s my dollar, send OPEN 
ROAD one year and rush my STEAM ENGINE. 


Eee rr re wre rt wow Mr Re et er ey 

CN ET PPE EE OT OC TET TT OT LTTE ee Oe eT ee oP 

TOW: OF Tis 55s Seti see shades diese seneen BREE coitaseseee te ceneasoswien 
Guaranteed to Bring 100% Satisfaction. 
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DO THIS! — 


FIRST, write or send a postal for Free Copy 
of “Easy“Way To Get A Mead Bike”... 
and new. Free colored CATALOG showing 
large number of models, sizes and colors in 
Mead Bicycles 

SECOND, cut out this ad, show to Dad and 
Mother, tell them they can SAVE ONE- 
THIRD buying direct from Mead before prices 
co UP! If you follow the instructions we'll 
send, you should soon be riding your glitter- 
ing new Ranger, America’s finest bicycle. 
During the Iast 44 consecutive years we have 
sold more than two million (2,000,000) 
quality Mead Bicycles Your folks know the 
name “Mead” on a bike means quality con- 
struction and equipment, including a 5-Year 
Guarantee. Buy from Bicycle Specialists and 
save money besides ectting GREATER VAL- 
UES! Now ... look at beautiful 


i the 
below. How you'll en- 


Mead Ranger “Ace” 
joy riding it 


—with Those BIG, Cushion-Soft 
BALLOON TIRES! 













New Ranger 
Ace—2'5 in. 
double tube 
Balloons, 
electric horn 


Return at OUR 
Expense if not 
satisfied! 

Yes, any Mead bike in our 
. S for 30 
days’ riding test You 
don’t risk a red cent 


SAVE %3 


Before Prices GO UP} 


You can_get_a genuine Mead 

Ranger RIGHT NOW for prob- 
And say. . give it “the ably LESS MONEY than you'll 
we can 


works’! fter a month — - 

if you aren't satisfied with SYPT Pay. —_ Pe a 
ts performance, send it ee, ‘ve - 
, . LOW prices: (1) We've been 


bicycle Specialists for 44 years, 
2 We'd rather make a smal 
satisfactory performance profit on many sales than a big 
oe o profit on a few Jndoubtedly 
The Mead *"Sentinel’’ (be-  brices will soon go higher. So 
tow) is only $18.85, and fully ae take advantage of low 
equipped Rangers not much prices NOW. A Ranger bike is 
more. Write for morvelous the che t kind of trans- 
prices. terms. Send no 
money. . 


are to be the only judge of 


i days wots 
Bike EQUIPMENT use them regularty for siender- 
at HALF Usual Price ging and health-building ! 
Get your lamps, wheels, F 
tires, ete. from’ Mead at Write— Catalog Free! 


half usual prices. We can 
save you rea! cash on bi 


cycle accessories. Seer Desccie dt “ai De Oat 
° A Mead Bike is ready also 

The Sentinel new « Catalog and marvel 
offers and terms Send no 
money. Send a letter or | cent 


postal, we li do the rest! ut 
send it now. 


CYCLE CO. 


ea 


Dept. B11 
CHICAGO, U.S.A. 


FREE <ataicc 
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ELECTION of a prize winner in The 

Readers’ Page Contest of August on 
“How I Learned to Swim” was difficult as there 
was so much of interest in the individual ex- 
periences described and so much good in- 
formation, 

The prize has been awarded to Jacob Scor- 
ronek for his excellent paper, and we publish 
with it the manuscript by S. Wilson Sykes. 

Also, we must mention the papers submitted 
by Lee Wyckoff of New York City, Frank 
Coleman of Nebraska, and Frank Raley of 
Philadelphia, all of particular merit. 


How I Learned To Swim 
(Prize Winning Essay) 
By Jacob Scovronek 


ASPING half from fear and half from 

lack of breath, the little four-year-old 
dashed frantically along the shore of the lake. 
Behind him his pursuer, encouraged by the 
laughter of the admiring group of onlookers, 
kept just behind him, teasingly. Suddenly, 
with a sweep of his arm, the man caught the 
youngster up, ran with him into the water 
and, with a “whoop!"’ ducked him. Kick- 
ing, coughing, screaming, the child was 
carried to shore and liberated. The man 
returned to the group of vacationers with 
a broad grin; and in answer to a “wet 
blanket’s’’ mild reprimand, said, “Aw, I 
didn’t hurt him.” Some fun! 

Didn't hurt him! Those few seconds of fun 
have still not been paid for—after fourteen 
years. With due apologies to the advocates 
of “Forgive and forget,” I, the kid I just 
told you about, hereby put myself on record 
as one wanting to meet that practical joker 
again. 

Although I forgot this particular incident, 
my father had no success in teaching me to 
swim during the next few summers. He, 
a fairly good swimmer, did not understand 
the psychology needed to instil confidence 
into me. I steadfastly refused to put my 
head under water. It seemed that another 
bather, a “dunker,”’ was in the making. 

Then at the age of ten, I went to a camp 
for two weeks. There the instructor per- 
suaded me to duck my head for a frenzied 
second. A meager step, yet a great one! 

Two years later I took the three lessons 
offered at the Y. M.C. A. It was during the 
second lesson that another momentous step 
was taken, this time through accident. As 
we were marching past the deeper end of the 
pool, one of the fellows slipped and pushed 
me in. The dismal green that struck my 
eyes, which I had forgotten to close, knocked 
in the back of my mind at a door long shut. 


| Then there came to my nostrils a smell— 
that smell of water which opened wide the 


door. In a flash, my mind pictured for me 
a little kid struggling bitterly in the green 
water with that green smell at that forgotten 
summer resort. 

With fear clutching at my throat, I fran- 


| tically kicked and twisted; and in spite of 


this effort, soon reached the surface and was 
pulled from the water by the instructor. 

The few seconds in the water left me shaky 
all over. Only fear of the titles “scared- 
cat” and “yellow” being applied to me 
made me go through with the lesson. Thus 
I did not have the time to think about the 
incident for a while. And during the lesson, 
I confirmed my observation that holding my 
eyes open under water was a not unpleasant 
sensation. Had I had an opportunity to 
think and brood over my sensations under 
water, I probably would never have secured 
the courage to try what I did. 

Shortly afterwards I joined the Boy Scouts; 
and upon becoming Second Class, renewed 
my efforts to learn to swim. Several pam- 
phlets and books, including the hand- 
book, emphasized the gaining of confidence. 
As I read on, I felt myself taking it in, until 
I fairly oozed with confidence. Unfortu- 
nately, it all oozed out when I entered the 
water. I often wonder if those hints actually 
do work with fellows who have had a normal 
swimming education. 

The next important scene finds half-a- 
dozen fellows at the ten-foot end of a large 
open-air pool. Two fellows dive into the 
water and swim frog-like downward in a race 
for a stone lying on the bottom. They 
come up sputtering and laughing, the victor 
carrying the prize. Then come several min- 
utes of “Come on in. What're you a-scared 
of?” The four timid ones, poor swimmers, 
fidget about. “Well, I'll go in if you'll go 
in.” Finally, 


Four little boys saying, “You, not me.” 
One jumped in; and then there were three. 

Three little boys saying, “‘ Not me, you.” 
One jumped in; and then there were two. 

Two little boys saying, “‘Me? Like fun!” 
One jumped in; and then there was one. 


ONE. That was me! After having 
watched the other three jump in, I was 
honor-bound to follow suit. But gosh! 
Gee whiz! 

You can easily imagine what happened. 
I killed a few minutes arguing with the five 
urgers and with myself. Then all of a sudden 
I took a breath and dived. It was a belly- 
whopper dive; I think I didn’t get within five 
feet of the bottom. Upon coming to the 
surface, I set an unbeatable world’s speed 
recovd for the side of the pool. For the next 
few minutes I listened uncomfortably to my 
friends’ applause, until I dived in again to 
show I wasn’t scared. Before long, all of us 
were having a swell time diving for stones 
on the bottom. 

But my education was far from complete, 
for I could swim only about twenty-five of 
the fifty yards required for the first-class 
test. I joined the Y. M. C. A., where I went 
swimming a few times a week throughout the 
winter. My progress was s-l-o-w. Finally 
I took the test. I took it a dozen times 
and flunked it a dozen times. 

Once I came within five feet of my goal. 








Any reader of BOYS’ LIFE may 
contribute. 

Manuscripts must be typewritten or 
written legibly in ink on one side of the 
paper only, folded, never rolled, and ac- 
companied by a stamped self-addressed 
envelope. Manuscripts must reach this 
office on or before December 25th. 

In the upper right-hand corner of the 
first page of the manuscript must 
appear the words ‘‘For The Readers’ 


2 Park Avenue 





$25.00! 


For the Best Manuscript Submitted to This Page! 


We shall continue to use a variety of stories, observations, verse 
and how-to-make in this department and pay for them at the usual 
rate, but in addition, we shall give a prize of $25.00 each month 
for the best manuscript on a subject to be designated. 


The subject for December is Tue Most SportTsMANLIKE INcIDENT I Know 


THE RULES ARE AS FOLLOWS: 


Address the envelope: 
THE READERS’ PAGE CONTEST 
BOYS’ LIFE 


Page Contest,”’ the name of the author 
and his age; if a Boy Scout or a Lone 
Scout, his rank and Troop number; his 
address, the number of words in the 
manuscript. 

Manuscripts must not exceed 1,000 
words, and, other things being equal, 
preference will be given to a shorter 
over a longer manuscript. In case of a 
tie the full award will be given each 
tying contestant. 


New York City 
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Boys! 
Can you answer 
questions like these? 





What makes the sky blue? 
Why does an airplane fly? 
Do fish breathe? 

Do bananas grow on trees? 


It’s fun..and easy to find 
the ANSWERS TO WHAT 
YOU WANT TO KNOW in 
this great encyclopedia! 


HA" 'T you often wished you could look 
things up right in your own home when 
you want the answer tosomething? Wouldn’t 
it just suit you fine if you could find the 
answers to questions that puzzle you with- 
out running to the school or public library? 


Now youcan. We have made it possible for 
you to own a great encyclopedia—The New 
Century of Progress Edition of the WORLD 
BOOK ENCYCLOPEDIA which makes 
looking up things easy and lots of fun. Almost 
anything you might want to know, you'll 
find in the WORLD BOOK —and told as 
interestingly as the stories in this magazine. 
You would like to own such an encyclopedia, 
wouldn’t you? Well, you can if you 


Show Mother or Dad this 
amazing money - saving 
INTRODUCTORY OFFER 


Contracts for the publishing of The New 18- 
Volume Century of Progress Edition of THE 
WORLD BOOK ENCYCLOPEDIA were 
made late in 1932—at perhaps the lowest 
prices we shall ever see. When we reprint 
this edition it will cost 20°% to 30°% more 
—because printing, binding and all labor 
charges have increased. And the N.R.A. 
Codes make it compulsory by law for pub- 
lishers to maintain these higher cost levels 
for at least two years. So by acting NOW 
you buy at LOW 1932 prices—and by pay- 
ing a few dollars down and a few dollars a 
month, you pay for this superb encyclo- 
pedia out of HIGHER 1934 INCOME. 


Have Mother or Dad Send Coupon 
Can you think of anything you would rather have for 
Christmas than The WORLD BOOK ENCYCLO- 
PEDIA with its 9,200 pages and 14,000 illustrations? 
Mother and Dad will appreciate your showing them 
how much they can SAVE by buying NOW. Just have 
them fill in and mail the coupon and we will forward 
them literature which will show how little it costs to 
give you the advantages that come with owning a set 
of THE WORLD BOOK. 

If you act without delay, 
FREE Book Table we will supply you FREE, 
a beautiful Book Table in which to keep your encyclo- 
pedia. Its cost would be $12.50 if you were to buy it. 
Send the coupon for complete facts. 


“Supreme in its Field“ 
New CENTURY of PROGRESS Edition 


The WORLD BOOK ENCYCLOPEDIA 


—_ome===MAIL THIS COUPON?" *; 
| W. F. QUARRIE & COMPANY 
Dept. 11Z, 154 E. Erie St., Chicago, Il. 
Please send me, without obligation, complete 
information on how I can buy THE NEW CEN- 
TURY of PROGRESS EDITION of the WORLD 
BOOK ENCYCLOPED!IAat 1932 Prices and pay 
for it out of 1934 Income. — 


NN Oe disses cho iccisacbtnntnssninesbasbabipenicsaiction 
Address ..... 


City. State -..... 
My son attends: Grade School(] Jr. HighO) High School( J 
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| A drop of water entered my nose. The smell | 
was green. Before I knew what had happened, 
I found myself clutching the edge of the pool, | 
my feelings torn between fear and disgust. | 


Five feet! Some of you who have written | DID YOU, TOO, GET A CHANCE TO TRY 


Dan Beard for a substitute test for swim- 


Mell, theres not much itt to welate. 1) THIS DVI CHESTER LAST SUMMER? 


finally passed the test on January 14, 1933 
(I'll never forget the date), after having been 
Cy istmas 


in the second class ranks for almost five 


years. My nose has a harder time now recog- 
* 










nizing that green smell; I fear the water only | 
at more and more infrequent moments. 

“Didn't hurt him!” I hope none of you 
pull a stunt like that. 


How I Learned To Swim 

By Star Scout S. Wilson Sykes 
INDERED always by a very real fear 
P - J ? of deep water, I found swimming more 
American Flyer leads in size, speed, difficult to learn than anything I had ever 
attempted. At the age of eight I witnessed a 
3 rescue from drowning that nearly proved | 
shows new steam type locomotives | fatal to both rescuer and rescued, and from 
with patented ringing bell and lighted that time on I —_ had to fight one of man’s | 
: eS ‘ worst enemies ear. 
fi re-box—also fun making automatic Both my parents were apparently affected | 
signals, stations, tunnels, bridges, by that episode, because they forbade my 

eee going near the water for several years after- 

etc. This is the year to get your | wards—during the very time when I should 
American Flyer—Never again will have been learning to swim. 
; Being unable to swim didn’t bother me 
| prices be so low or values so great. | so much though, until my First Class swim- 
ming test stared me in the face. There 


nd Get the catalog and compare. See the |{ was stumped. But I wasn't a quitter,| [F A SHOTGUN IS YOUR CHOICE—SEE A MODEL 42 








fun-features and real design. Catalog 


Winchester Model 42 .410- 
bore Repeating Shotgun, 
Weight only 57g lbs. 





































AT beautiful colored reproductions of | and I was determined to become a First Class 
z the trains and equipment which were “— +t capa ge ican HIS new Winchester is an ideal gun for a boy. Yet it is a grown man’s 
in admired by millions of boys and dads | in a “Y” pool. However, the place was | gun—used by many expert shots. For breaking the fast “clay birds” in 
a! in the Americar Flyer Train Building - og I derived a on skeet, for hunting small game, for shooting marauding crows, hawks and 
a rom the instructions received there. — ° ° side ‘wee F Ms aye . 
-_ at Chicago’s Century of Progress. | went through the motions, but I was afraid other v ermin. Light and easy to handle, still you never will “grow out of 
hen a k ‘lroadi h to keep my feet off the bottom. There again it.” Fires six 3-inch shells—the remarkable new Repeater Super Speeds 
in’t ads, too, make railroading a hobby. “~~ Fonak Fear. ad ii originated by Winchester, with double the usual shot charge. Low report. 
the penton oem emamen ee ERR a ee ta Po ro re ~ no Light recoil. Also shoots 2'/2-inch shells. 
'th- ; American Flyer Mfg SEND FREE a quitter, or at the least, a ud —though S ng rane £ : : 
ry? , 2217 S. Halsted Ste Chicago, Ill. TRAIN BOOK | | they never even let drop so much as a hint. ee one at your favorite store. If not yet ready for a repeater, there’s 
for P MEMS ceibbsngencancdacesdéswsaladeseasss I bpd peg te — nse desperate the Winchester Model 41 Single Shot. Over a pound lighter, yet shoots the 
I : ] yecame when they passed their tests. eee 2 vy 

ro I Pn ee ne ee eee ee l My Se nior Patrol Leader took me in hz and, same shells as the Model 42. 
EE Fp re a cane and labored long and patiently in the “Y” | 
aa pool, trying to make of me a swimmer. He) A RIFLE? LOOK OVER THE WINCHESTER .22s 
1’ made me lie flat on my face in the water, 
ps holding on to the side of the pool, and kick. 
ae If time and practice meant anything, I should 
| have become an expert, but when I let go 

* The tool you have always wanted | and tried to kick myself across the pool, I 














































nh dere ee eee cena shee, | didn't move a foot! “Beans” (my 3. P. L.) 
is high, has adjustable drill-table 3° in couldn’t find anything wrong with the way 
diamete 7 led yindle-travel — chuc Oi . ® 1e ¢ ‘ 
diameter — 1 ta spindle-travel —~ chuck I kicked, but I couldn’t move at all. I got Model 62 Repeater. Model 60 Single Shot. 
g drills up to 4” in —— Rens from | my breathing down to a T,” however. Shoots 22 Rim Fires, Shoots .22 Rim Fires. 
Bent. po raed "on receipt of $2.50; out. | No trouble there! ' Take down. Take down. 
Re side U. 8. A. $2 ; The kick I used with my side and breast 
- j ft Bor nut brag strokes was O.K., and I could certainly swim, 
4 Write for description of $2 | but it seemed as though I was doomed to be ss : ' . , 
[E > --1ne Wood Lathe, $1 Kf Jig tA a wader for the rest of my hfe. Just because In a repeater, the Winchester Model 62, slide action, with hammer, is a fine all-argund 
re Holemaker”” $1 Disc Sander, etc. I couldn’t forget that seven years before I had choice. Has high accuracy, coupled with a fast, snappy action and fine balance. Popular 
st seen two people “nearly” drown. for general target shooting and all hunting for which you would use a .22 rim fire rifle. 
nt Then one night it happened. Weight 5 Ibs. Shoots interchangeably .22 Short, Long and Long Rifle rim fire cartridges. 
re I was standing on the edge of the pool at The Model 60 is another very popular .22 Winchester. Single shot, military type bolt 
“9 A sk ; r the eight-foot mark, enviously watching the action, with safety firing-pin. Shoots the same three popular, inexpensive cartridges as 
A. SIA y ou others play tag, when one boy ran against the Model 62. See these and other Winchester .22s NOW. 
~ t t me and knocked me in. With only one 
re Scou master thought in mind, I kicked myself up from the 
V bottom and headed for shallow water. I FLASHLIGHT? ROLLER SKATES? POCKET KNIFE? 
i made it all right, but was so surprised that 
a how your Patrol I was almost dazed. I could swim in deep 
7 b h ] water! -» 
ue may heip to earn That’s all there was to it. Fear vanished eh 7 \ 7 o 
> is on fleet wings, and with the coaxing of the + | 
. for the Tr oop the other Scouts behind me, I ventured the 
length of the pool—about twenty yards—and 
? PRESIDENT then I knew I could swim! a) 
ms With pride in my achievement, and the 
: ROOSEVELT cnn which gave me, hed tst| WV CAES TER WINCHESTER WINCHESTER 
o game of tag with my Patrol. Sure, I was tanan cae 
t “Tt” most of the time—I was so slow—but Any flashlight yo you get that Roller ion, © with famous If you don't know these 
4 I didn’t mind, because after trying for four bears the name famous for free-wheeling rolls, are better pocket knives, get acquainted! 
. ears, 1 could swim. guns is bound to be a good for the same reasons that Put one on your Christmas 
: ' aw mre one. Fine signalers. Sturdy. Winchester Guns are. It’s list. Made by Winchester, 
4 Handy to carry and use. their stronger design, better world-famed for its handling 
? S D’ Not afraid of bumps. Will steel, easier-running ball- of steels. Handy, strong, 
“ pAS IT A ete) U | stay on the job. And what a bearing rolls. They make you smooth-cutting, durable, and 
s light in the dark! Styles skate better, faster, with less fine appearance. Styles and 
iS you'll like, and priced right. effort. And how they last! prices you'll like. See them. 


cur 


You won't buy your own Christmas presents—no. But those who buy them for 
you have ways of knowing your wishes. They will respect and admire your 
interest in gifts that are so well-known for superior worth and service. 





WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO. Dep?.3-C New Haven, Conn., U.S.A. 
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All the world 
is is riding on-| 
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or, 


Dy 


I'll give the 
old reindeer 4 
a rest. FISK 
TIRES get me 
where I’m go- 
ing. Safe on 
any road!” 


M 











evel — 


SANTA CLAUS 


Here’s a live tip, boys! FISK 

TIRES on that new Christmas 

bike...or to replace those travel- 

worn veterans on the old bike isa 

RA gift that will make Christ- 

a mas joy last all the yeac! 

.. Better drop a hint to 
dad--now. 






FISK 


DeLuxe 


FISK 
Cord 
Clincher 
FISK 
Cord Racer 
FISK 
Victor 
FISK 
Mass asoit 
“8 8” 


FISK TIRE CO. inc. 



















CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS. 















| members 


Scoutmaster turned to me and said: 


|'Hiking With Green Bar Bill 


Concluded from page <0 


d hospitals for friendly chats with boys less 
| lucky than themselves. 


I could go on and on telling you of Patrol 
Christmas Good Turns .. . of collecting 
worn clothes — distributing baskets with food 

helping in church gathering books and 
|magazines for hospitals visiting old and 
weak or cripples—assisting at community 
Christmas trees. . 

I don't think I 
necessary . 

The only important thing is that your 
Patrol has the right spirit, the desire to 
help others and make others happy. That 
will help you to see for yourself the things 
your Patrol may do to foster the Christmas 
spirit. 


need continue. It isn’t 


HE last Sunday of each year is the most 

exciting day for my old Patrol. That's 
the day when the old-timers meet with the 
boys who now constitute the (Patrol, for 
» “Reunion Hike.” And every soul present 
gets a great kick out of it. 

Preparations for it are started a long time 


in advance. A committee of a couple of | demonstration for your guest.  Is_ that 
old members and true?” 

the present Patrol Ten Sc —_— “is is.” 

Leader get together en scout 1 ¢asers “Mr. Johnson fur- 
about it. They plan Test your knowledge on these ten ther charges that 
for a hike beginning teasers. Then try them on your friends. your Patrol has been 
immediately after Jf you get stuck you will find the working and saving 
the Sunday church — gnswers on another page of the magazine. for a Patrol tent 


services. Usually 
the program consists 


So Mr. Johnson went along and seemed to 
enjoy himself immensely. 

After the meeting the following week, 
our Scoutmaster asked the Patrol to re- 
So we hung around until the others 


main. 
had left. 

“Mr. Johnson has made a complaint 
against you,’ the Scoutmaster started 


gravely, “and I want to give y 
tunity to defend yourself.” 
We looked at each other. 
done? 
Our Scoutmaster continued: 
“It is true that your Patrol on your last 
hike went to your camp site from the trolley 
terminal at Scout's Pace, isn’t it?” 
“Certainly. We always do.” 
“Looking out for traffic and 
some cans that lay in the road?” 
“It is further charged that you cut wood, 
lit fires and cooked lunch, and afterwards 
set out on a treasure hunt, tracking and look- 
ing for code messages that showed the com- 
pass direction toward the treasure. Also 
that before going home you put on a first aid 


ou an oppor- 


What had we 


removing 


which you expect to 


Green Bar BILL. oa 
buy shortly! 





of a short automo- 


bile trip to a good 1. What is the 
hike starting point, a barometer and 


a walk, a stop-over danger of wound 
in a country inn for 3 ; 
refreshments and a chuck during the winter 
. > 4. What is a “tump 

couple of hours of 8. What is Orion? 
good. fellowship 6. What does 
7 , i . pan? 
followed by the re- Merit Badge mean? 

. . The old 7. What are ; 
turn trip. 1€ Old~ 8. How is a Flag hoisted 


timers take care of 
the transportation 
andthe refreshments, 


Law? 





difference 
a thermometer? 
2. How does free bleeding diminish the 
infection? 

Does the skunk sleep like the wood- 


the design 
Indian shoes 
9. What is the sixth point of the Scout 


10. What are the two kinds of fractures? 


“That's right.” 

“And here's Mr. 
Johnson's complaint: 
Your Patrol has 
failed to notify the 
= Troop that every 
member of it has 
met the requirements 
for Second Class!” 

You could have 
knocked us over with | 


in the use of 
> 





> 


line’ 


of the Civics 


called? 
to half mast? 








splitting all expenses 
equally among them. 

Invitations are sent out to all old and new 
we have the list of all of them in 
our now venerable Patrol record book—and 
we start looking forward to the great day. 

And what a wonderful experience it al- 
ways turns out to be! 

The old boys refresh memories of the 
early days of the Patrol, while the younger 
members listen as we walk along together 
through the woods and when we gather 
around the open fire in the country inn we 
sing the songs of the Patrol and join in best 


| wishes for its glorious future. 


And when the reunion is all over, the 
memory of it helps the living Patrol to 
carry on the work in the old tradition. 


S your Patrol interested in advancement? 

Do you want your boys to become Sec- 
ond Class, First Class Scouts? 

To tell you the truth, my old Patrol was 
not the least bit interested in advancement 
to start with. We were too busy hiking 
and camping—doing what we considered 
real Scouting. And tkat’s how we got the 
biggest surprise of our lives. 

One night, after a troop meeting, our 
“Mr. 
Johnson would like to go with you on your 
next hike and see how you do it—that is, 


| if it is all right with you. . . 


“Certainly,” said I. Mr. Johnson was a 


| member of our Troop Committee and we all 


| liked him. 


quirements are Scouting and that a steady, 
planned advancement unrolls all the fun 
Scouting has to offer. 

That's why we immediately set out on te| 
First Class trail, simply doing Scouty things 
until we could do them well. | 

| 


the proverbial! 
feather. 
We suddenly re- 
alized that the re- | 
| 


Jack Linsk, Patrol Leader of the Bearer 
Patrol, Bronx, N. Y., announces: “ As Patrol 
— *r, my objectives of the new year are: 

To hold weekly Patrol Meetings. 

To send every Scout in my Patrol to 
the Board of Review. 

To have my Patrol uniformed before 
the end of the year. 

To see that my Patrol takes part in all 
Troop projects. 

To see that my 
Troop 126.” 





Patrol is the best in 


“LL be off in a moment but before I go, 
here’s the thought of the month to ponder: 





S&o ° . . ‘ . 9 
Success comes in Cans—failure in Cant’s!’ 


A Happy Christmas to you and to your 
Patrol and may a part of your happiness be 
the satisfaction of having done” something to 
make someone else happy. 

See you next year. And don’t forget to 
write. Yours until Santa claws. 
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Quality 
Gift 
That Lasts 
For Years 





From $27.59 


Bicycles 


“Buitt To Stray Buitr 


(THOSE who are getting the 
greatest pleasure from bicycling 
are riding Iver Johnsons. 
America’s Finest Bicycle rides with 
less effort because it is made better 
and of better materials: for the same 
reasons an Iver Johnson is safer 
and will outlast several cheaply 
made bicycles. 
All over the nation, boys, girls, men 
and women are riding Iver John- 
son Bicycles because they lead all 
others in quality and they are the 
handsomest bicycles on the road. 


Send for color folder 4-B describing many 
models, sizes and beautiful color com- 
binations, 


Direct shipments if no dealer nearby. 


Wonderful Christmas Gift 


The new Iver 
you to enjoy 
xardless of 
descriptive 


IVER JOHNSON’S 
ARMS & CYCLE WORKS 


Exerciser enables 
year ‘round—re 
$8.50. Ask for 


Johnson Home 
your bicycle the 
weather—Price 
folder X. 


19 River St., Fitchburg, Mass. 
New York, 85 Chambers St. 
Chicago, 

Francisco, 


108 W. Lake Sc. 


San 731 Market Sc. 














BOYS’ LIFE 

STATEMENT TO POST 

Statement of the ownership, 
etce., required by the Act of 


OFFICE 


circulation, 
August 24, 


management, 
Congress of 


1912, of BOYS’ LIFE, published monthly at New York, 
N. Y., for Oct. Ist, 1933 State of New York, County 
of New York. Before me, a notary public, in and for the 
state and county aforesaid, personally appeared Paul W 


Willson, who, having been duly sworn according to law, 
deposes and says that he is the business manager of BOYS’ 
LIFE and that the following is, to the best of his knowl 
edge and belief, a true statement of the ownership, man 
agement, etc., of the aforesaid publication for the date 
shown in the above caption, required by the Act of 
August 24th, 1912, embodied in section 411, Postal 
Laws and Regulations, printed on the reverse of this 
form, to wit: That the names and addresses of the pub 
lisher, editor, managing editor and business managers 
are: Publisher, Boy Scouts of America (Inc.), 2 Park 
Ave., New York, N. Y.; Editor, James E. West, 2 Park 
Ave., New York, N. Y.; Managing Editor, None, Busi 
ness Manager, Paul W. Willson. 2. That the owners are 
The Boy Scouts of America, incorporated February 8, 
1910, under the laws of the District of Columbia, gov- 
erning ‘‘Institutions of Learning.”’ Federal charter 
granted by Congress, June 15, 1916. There are no indi- 
vidual stockholders. The present officers are Honorary 
President, Franklin D. Roosevelt, Washington, D. 
Honorary Vice-Presidents, Herbert Hoover, Palo Alto, 
Calif.; Colin H. Livingstone, Washington, D. C.; Daniel 
Carter Beard, Suffern, N. Y.; William G. McAdoo, Los 
Calif.; President, Walter W. Head, Chicago, 
Vice President, John Sherman Hoyt, New York, 
.: Vice- President, Bolton Smith, Memphis, Tenn. ; 
Vice President, Stuart y. French, Pasadena, Calif. ; 
Vice-President, Frank Presbrey, Greenwich, Conn. ; 
National Scout Commissioner, Daniel Carter Beard, 
Suffern, N. Y.; Treasurer, George D. Pratt, New York 
City; Chief Scout Executive, James E. West, New York 
City; Deputy Chief Scout Executive, Geo. J. Fisher, New 
York City. 3. That the known bondholders, mortgagees 
and other security holders owning or holding 1 per cent 
or more of total amount of bonds, mortgages or other 
securities are: None. 4. That the two paragraphs next 
above giving the names of the owners, stockholders and 
security holders, if any, contain not only the list of 
stockholders and security holders as they appear upon the 
books of the company, but also, in cases where the stock- 
holder or security holder appears upon the books of the 
company as trustee or in any other fiduciary relation, the 
name of the person or corporation for whom such trustee 
is acting, is given; also that the said two paragraphs 
contain statements embracing affiant’s full knowledge and 
belief as to the circumstances and conditions under which 
stockholders and security holders who do not appear upon 
the books of the company as trustees, hold stock and 
securities in a capacity other than that of a bona fide 
owner; and this affiant has no reason to believe that any 
other person, association or corporation has any interest, 
direct or indirect, in the said stock, bonds, or other 
securities than as so stated by him. P. y. Willson 
Business Manager Sworn to and subscribed before me 
this 22nd day of September, 1933. M. Boarstein, Notary 
Public, New York County Clerk’s No. 315. Reg. No. 
5B-191. Commission expires March 30, 1935. 
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BOYS 


ALL 


FOR 


“Here’s a Gijt 
Sure to be 
Welcomed!” 


Not only pleasure 
/ for Christmas, but 
uJ also helpfulness for 
55) years to come. That is 
why there is lasting sat- 
isfaction in giving and 
in receiving 
The Best 
Abridged 
Dictionary 


because it is based 
upon Webster's 
New International 
Dictionary — the 
“Supreme 
Authority.’’ 


WEBSTER’S 


COLLEGIATE 
QA Nerriam-Webstoe 


Mie oo ALOE 
106,000 entries; 1,268 pages; 1,700 illustrations. 


The new Fourth Edition brings Webster’s Collegiate 
right up to date. And the new low prices make it a big- 
ger value than ever before. Thin-Paper Edition: Cloth, 
$3.50; Fabrikoid, $5.00; Leather, $7.00; Limp Pig- 
skin, $7.50. Purchase of your bookseller, or send order 
and remittance direct to the publishers, or write for 
full information, 


G. & C. MERRIAM COMPANY 
298 Broadway Springfield, Mass. 


A WONDERFUL 
ZHRISTMAS GIFT! 


OFFICIAL 
$1.50 


BOY SCOUT 
A real boy's knife, made oe 


KNIFE 
to stand long wear. Its 
heavy cutting blade is well- 
tempered and keen. 
And besides, there's a 
first class screwdriver, 
a can-opener, a 
bottie-opener, and 
a combined puncn 
and scraper. > 


If your local dealer Ry 
has not a stock of 

Ulster Knives, Order € 
it direct by mail. 


DWIGHT DIVINE & SONS, INC. 
ELLENVILLE, N. Y. 


































Do you know a 
12 year old boy 


who is not a 


9 SCOUT ? 


Join 








profitable Show-card and Poster profession. 
Complete portfolio of poster desi color h ‘ 
tricks of trade and_ self-instruction guide, $1.00. 
GRANT, P. O. BOX 176, TIMES SQ. STA., N. Y. C. 















Just what every sportsman, 
camper and tourist needs—ab- 
qetutely water-tight Match 
Box. Holds enough matches 


for several days. 
MARB Water-Proof 
= Match Box 


is size of 10 gauge shell — easil 
carried in ket — made of seamless brass, wit 
water-proof swinging top, and wide rough band for 
striking. Get one today and be sure of dry matches 
always. 60c at your dealer’s or sent by mail post- 
paid. Ask for our complete Free Catalog. 
MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO. 
6092 Delta Avenue Gladstone, Mich., U.S.A, 


(A4) 
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The “Fannie B” 


(Continued from page 17) 


Fannie B’s anchor was up and sail was set. 
A man took the wheel to steer her. She had 
hardly sailed an eighth of a mile when it 
seemed as if she would beach herself on Goat 
Island. The captain ran to the wheel and 
roared to the helmsman: ‘“‘What are you 
trying to do there? Beach her in the harbor?” 

“T ain’t. She won't steer, Captain. If 
she’s got a rudder she don’t answer to it.” 

“She has a rudder on her,” replied the cap- 
tain, “and I know it.” 

“The wheel is hard over,” said the sailor, 
“and that is all I can do.” 

The captain ordered the spanker sheet to 
go by the run. Reluctantly she paid off, and 
her nose now pointed for the Golden Gate. 

“Lay aft there, and trim the spanker sheet 
on the wind again!”’ called the captain. 

When the sheet was trimmed the Fannie 
B took a sheer up into the eye of the wind. 
The mate looked aloft at the flopping sails. 
“She’s bad, and no mistake about it,”’ he 
said to the captain. ‘‘What will she be in 
dirty weather, when she’s this way in the 
shelter of the harbor?” 

“This is no time for speculation. Run for- 
ward and haul the main jib to windward. 
I'll take her out of the harbor if I have to 
tow her out with a rowboat.” 

When the main jib was hauled to wind- 
ward, she filled away again. The young cap- 
tain pulled off his coat and flung it on the 
wheel box. Said he to the helmsman, “Get 
away from there! I'll steer her out.” 

He took the wheel and spun it as a boy 
would a top. Through the Golden Gate 
he steered her and out. Then he turned the 
wheel over to the sailor again. ‘“‘Keep her 
full and by,” he ordered, “and don’t go 
dreaming with the wheel in your hands. 








Don’t luff her up in the wind; keep her full.” 











“* Aye, aye, sir.” 

The Fannie B fell off in the trough of the 
sea and filled her sails again, and when the 
sun went down that evening, land lay well 
astern. By the time the side lights were 
hung out, the breeze had freshened out of the 
northwest and the Fannie B was hurling her- 
self over the long loping swell of the Pacific. 

The following morning the weather changed. 
The sky was overcast and the wind, though 
gentle, came out of the south’ard and west- 
‘ard. By noon it was blowing a gale. The 
Fannie B, with wind and sea on the port 
quarter, raced to northern latitudes. 

As the early afternoon wore on, the waves 
grew. They looked like hills that would be 
hard to climb. Occasionally, a large wave 
swept over the after deck. The crew stood 
huddled forward by the fo’c’sle head. Mate 
and captain stood aft on the poop with 
straddled legs, their shoulders shunting the 
gale. The roar of the gale in the rigging and 
the splash of broken waves muffled men’s 
voices. The captain shouted into the mate’s 
ear, “‘She’s sailing some. She's making at 
least thirteen knots.” 

The mate bellowed an answer. “Aye, 
she’s going, but what if she broaches to?” 

On she sailed, far into the afternoon. The 
reefed mainsail was furled, and at four 
o'clock the men at the wheel were relieved 
by two others. As they grabbed the spokes, 
a wave struck the Fannie B on the quarter 
and flooded her fore and aft. 

The captain jumped to the wheel. ‘Hard 
over! Hard over!” he yelled. But it was too 
late. , The Fannie B did what was expected 
of her and broached to. Wind and wave 
now battered her on the beam and over she 
rolled, burying the lee rail in the sea. The 
main jib and the inner jib were carried away 
and the Fannie B, in the foam of the storm, 
lay hesitating as to just when she would turn 
her bottom up to the scud-ridden sky. 

One of the sailors at the wheel shouted to 
the captain, “She won't go off, sir!” 

*“*She’s got to go off!” the captain roared. 
And as he said it, something happened. The 
rusty old bolts in the weather fore-chain plates 
broke, and the foremast went over the side. 

The Fannie B, now under bare poles, 
straightened herself up and paid off before 
wind and wave. The captain called to the 
mate, “‘Cut away the rigging that’s holding 
the mast, or it may pound a hole in her!” 

Axes were swung into lanyards, and soon 
the mast floated astern. When the old mate 
came up on deck again, he told the captain 
that the life-boat was gone, too. 

“That's nothing,” was the answer, “we'll 
get another as soon as we make port.” 

The mate looked at him and shook his 
head. “Port?” he muttered. “‘ What port?” 
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LITHOGRAPHING SET 
1S THE SWELLEST THING _ 
IVE EVER OWNED” <3 





MAZE your friends by showing them how you can produce real litho- 
graphed “jobs” with this fascinating Litho-Art set. No artistic talent 
is required. Just follow simple, easy directions. A+marvelous new formula, 
acclaimed by experts and endorsed by educators, shows you how to make 
one or a thousand perfect prints from a single impression on the opal 
stone. 

















It’s not only thrilling but you can 
earn money by producing and sell- 
ing greeting cards, stationery, invi- 
tations and posters. All chemicals 
used are harmless and _ non- 
inflammable. Be the first boy in 
your group to get a Litho-Art Set 
this Christmas. 


LITHO-ART 


3 Sizes for your choice: 





No. 899—Junior Set for ink 
drawings and tracings—lIn at- 
tractive carboard box. . .$3.00 





















No. 900—Popular Set (illus- 
trated) for ink and pencil 


drawings, tracings and stencils 
In sturdy wooden cabinet. $5.00 


No. 901—DeLuxe Set for all types of 
drawings, stencils and tracings; gold and 
silver designs; color reproductions and 
remarkable embossed effects. In large 
WHOROR CUS oo. 5:0:06d da000500 $10.00 


OTHER WOLVERINE 









ITEMS FOR BOYS 
BASKETBALL GAME 


An exciting game of realism, action 
and skill! For two contestants. By 
manipulation of lever, mechanical 
man tosses the ball up toward 
basket. Whether or not goal is 
scored, the sloping base makes it 
doubtful which player gets ball on 
the return Basket can be 
widened or narrowed. Metal men 
can be turned for direct or angle 
shots. Game has metal base, attrac- 
tive heavy cardboard background. 
















BY Ms MO 65 iba d con eu 1.00 
9 * 
“It’s great to a 
MARBELITE watch the lights : 
A new marble game of go up!” wae ¢ 


skill; exciting and inter- 
esting. Marble is shot by 
trigger up the range and 
back into sectional tar- 
gets. When marble drops 
into any one of the “prize 
holes” in the middle sec- 
tion, a red, green or amber light flashes the score made. 








Marble automatically rolls back for another shot. 
Complete outfit with battery and 3 lights. 21 inches 
ee Pe er ee $1.00 
SORA PSSROSSSSS SSS SSS SSS SSS SSeS eee 
. 2.2 1 : : . H 
. § y & Mfg. Co. 
2 obt these ¥ Wolverine Supply & ' 
Mn Be yl will, gladly & 1210 Western Ave., Pittsburgh, Pa. 1 
ship direct to you fully pre- % Please send me your FREE booklet : 
paid, on receipt of your money- . : H 
order. We will mail FREE ' PO Oe wer rere hs er eye rye ee ee oN H 
an interesting booklet to every 4 ADDRESS 5 
boy who sends the coupon. y cid batiataal iia) taathatan cele oats”! PS, snitch ie i 
DO I NOW cum § CIPY 2.06006 ccccscocices a ¥ 
TTTTIIITIILILILLIELIL ILL LILI LiELiLeeLiLiieeee. 











The captain’s voice sounded snappy. 
“You know as well as I do, Purdy. The 
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GET YOUR WISH 


AT BOY hasn’t wished for a Conn? 
A Saxophone or Trumpet or Trom- 
bone just like the famous artists play. 

Right now is your best chance to make that 
wish come true. Christmas will soon be here. 
Dad and Mother are anxious to know what 
gift will please you most. Why not tell them 
now? And tell them why you want a Conn. 


EASY TO PLAY 


Conn Band Instrumentsareinaclass by themselves. 
Choice of the greatest stars of band, orchestra and 
radio, Made by the world’s largest manufacturers. 
Built to highest quality standards with many ex- 
clusive features. 

Easier to play. Faster in action for modern music. 
You'll develop real talent faster with a Conn. 
Many boys learn simple tunes in a week and are 
playing in band or orchestra within sixty days. 
Think of the funand popularity that will be yours. 

See the new models now on display at your 
music dealer's store. They're the finest instru- 
ments Conn has ever produced — yet they cost no 
more. Or write for free book and details of Home- 
Trial, Easy-Payment offer. 


New Pnn wved 
CONNQUERO 





With (New Principle) VOCABELL 
Only Conn makes band instruments with the wonderful 
new VOCABELL. Multiplies tone brilliance, Strikingly 
beautiful with its modern_lines. Faster — Sweeter 
Easier to play. Trumpet — Cornet —Trombone. Mention 
instrument of your choice and mail the coupon for 
free literature. 








BAN D INSTRUMENTS 
- 
-_-~ 
coe -— 
C. G. CONN, Lid. 


1207_Conn Building 
Elkhart, Indiana 

Without obligation, please 
send me FREE BOOK on 


“"( NAME OF INSTRUMENT 
and facts about your Home 
Trial, Easy Payment offer. 





Name 
Address 


Town 
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Fannie B hasn't dumped us into the Pacific 
yet, and now we're going to see what she 
will do. Which means,” and he grinned at 
his discouraged old mate, “that the worst is 
still to come.” 


HREE weeks later the captain of a 

schooner reported in San Francisco having 
passed part of a wreck at sea, and that he had 
picked up the Fannie B's life-boat. Presum- 
ably, the Fannie B had perished at sea. 

The owner paled as he listened to the re- 
port. This was just what he had been wishing 
to hear when he sent the Fannie B out on 
what he hoped would be her last voyage. 
He had gone over in his mind many times 
exactly what he would do with that insurance 








money. Yet, strangely enough, now that his 
ears heard what they had wanted to hear, 
something within him made him squirm. 

Meanwhile, the Fannie B was limping up 
the Puget Sound to Tacoma. The Fannie B 
looked sorry for herself. Rusty tears from 
her anchors had streamed down her bows. 
What was most noticeable about her was 
her rig. A. six-inch hawser acted as a fore- 
stay. It braced the main and mizzen forward 
to the windlass, and on this stay were hung 
odd jibs to catch the wind. 

The young captain was getting ready to go 
ashore. 

The old mate stood to windward of the 
captain. His wind-raked eyes looked bleary, 
and there was more white in his beard than 
when he came on board. 

“There,” said the captain, “we'll be in 
port in an hour. Then all our troubles are 
behind us. That's the place to keep them, 
Purdy.” 

The old mate smiled at the young captain. 
He recollected taking him on his first voyage 
to sea, and he remembered young Nolan 
talking about getting the best of troubles. 

The captain hunted up Benson, the spar- 
maker. “*The new foremast,” the captain 
told him, “‘ goes six feet forward from where 
the old mast stood.” 

“It can't be done. It'll go through the 
galley, right where the cook stove is lashed 
now.” 

“That's where I want the foremast.” 

The old mate cleared his throat. “‘That 
wouldn't do at all. She'd be down too 
much by the head, and she'd be worse than 
ever.” 

“Oh no, she wouldn't,” said the captain. 
“That's where the foremast should have 
been in the first place, and not in the waist 
of her. She'll not be likely to show her 
bottom from now on, and besides she'll 
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| sail rings around her other self. 


Benson scratched his head. “If you move 
that mast,” he said, “you may shift the 
pivot center away from the heel of her, 
and then where will you be?” 

“TIL take care of that,” replied the cap- 
“TIL put twenty tons of sand ballast in 
That'll hold her heel and 


tain. 
the stern of her. 
pivot, too.” 

“Of course,” said Benson, “it’s nothing to 
me where you put the new foremast, but 
you'll be making a mistake, and I know it. 
I've not only rigged ships, I've built them.” 

** Have you ever sailed in them?” 

“No.” 

“Well, that’s the proof of the pudding,” 
“At sea, a man gets the 
taste of a ship. He doesn't know a thing 
about her while she’s on the ways. Now 
then, Benson, do you want to do the work?” 

Certainly, sir.” 

“Well then, go ahead. 
your money.” 

But the old mate had to have the last word. 
“It's a rash thing you're doing,” he said. 
“How can you tell how she'll behave?” 

“Purdy,” said the young captain, “could 
you figure on her behaving any worse than 


was the answer. 


I'll see that you get 


she has?’ 


*“But—" 


“No ‘buts,”” laughed the captain. “TI 
have faith in the Fannie B after what I've 
been through with her. And now I’m going 
to see that she gets a chance to be the kind of 
a ship a man can be proud to sail on.” 

A few weeks later the Fannie B had a 
new foremast, gaff and boom, and she was 
loaded with lumber and ready for sea. The 
captain had great difficulty in getting a crew 
to sail on her but, finally, he persuaded a 
crew to ship by offering fifty dollars each 
for the run to San Francisco. 

The three-masted schooner Crystal Wave 
that lay at the same wharf, was also ready 
for sea. She had the reputation of being the 
fastest sailing schooner on the Pacific. 

As both vessels were being towed out to 
where they would gather the winds of the 
Sound, the young captain of the Fannie B 
hailed the captain of the Crystal Wave. 

**Are you game for a race to Frisco?” 

The master of the Crystal Wave laughed. 

“T mean it,” called the captain of the 
Fannie B. **The winner gets a blowout at the 
Belmont. Is it a go?” 

“Sure,” answered the captain of 
Crystal Wave, and laughed heartily again. 

When the tug-boats dropped the schooners 
all sail was set on both vessels, and the race 
was on. Down the Sound the race was any- 
thing but exciting. The winds were light 
and flighty, and little waves jabbled on the 
bows. The following forenoon, when both 
schooners sailed out into the Pacific, the 
Crystal Wave was in the lead by a mile. 
A stiff wind blew from the northwest, and 
clouted humps into the ocean. As he took his 
departure from Vancouver Island, Captain 
Nolan said to his mate, ‘‘ No canvas is coming 
off the Fannie B unless it blows off.” 

The Fannie B was acting as if she had a 
fresh lease on life. The wind and sea were 
on the starboard quarter. The log showed 
the Fannie B doing eleven knots. White 
combers came tearing behind her, and the 
-aptain ordered oil bags over her stern. The 
crew that were so keen on earning quick 
money, nevertheless sent one of their men aft 
to tell the captain that they weren't there to 
be drowned, and it was time he shortened sail; 
at least take the topsails off her. 

“There’s no danger,” answered the cap- 
tain. “‘When the time comes, I'll take the 
sail off of her, not till then.” 

The old mate shook his head. “If they’re 
bewitched, they’re bewitched; that settles it. 
There's no fixings'll take it out of them. 
Watch out now for her broaching to.” 

**Nonsense, man. She steers like a yacht, 
now. You're as crusted with superstitions, 
Purdy, as a dock pile is with barnacles.” 

When the fourth morning brought in day- 
light, the lookout on the fo’e’sle head 
reported a schooner on the port bow. The 
captain picked up his binoculars and ran up 
the mizzen rigging. He trained the glasses on 
the schooner. When he came down there was 
a smile on his face, and he looked at the log. 
The Fannie B was doing thirteen knots. 
The hull of her was submerged in foam; the 
sheets screeched around the cleats, and the 
wind in the rigging blew piccolo notes. Her 
canvas lay bellied and as hard as board. 

At eight o'clock that morning, the Fannie 
B passed the Crystal Wave. Captain Nolan 
was quick to note that his rival had taken in 
his topsails. The crew of the Fannie B. for- 
getful of danger, waved their caps at the ship 
they were leaving behind them. On the after- 
noon of the fifth day, the Fannie B sailed into 
San Francisco harbor, with a record that had 
never been beaten before by sail. 

When the anchor plunged into the sea the 
crew walked aft and said, “Captain. we're 
through now, but if you want a new crew. 
we're with you. And the old mate said, “I 
don’t mind if I make another voyage on the 
Fannie B myself. Something has happened 
to her. What it is, I don’t know, but—”’ his 
voice trailed away, “‘it may not last.” 
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Every one should have a sled that has safe, 
dependable guiding ability, speed and fine 
appearance. No other sled goes faster or 
further than the Champion DeLure, because 


the patented Presto steering control takes 
the curves easily, safely and faster without 
skidding or loss of speed as all others do 
when steered You fly around curves quicker 
and slicker than on any other sled. Be 
the first to have this new coasting thrill. 

Diagram shows how Presto curves the 


runners full length instead of only half way. 
Top does not move or side rails bend. 
slight pull on the steering bar bends both 
runners in a correct are, eliminating the 
braking effect that slows up other sleds. 
Thrilling unchecked flight around the curves. 
No trick to outspeed the bunch when you 
ride a CHAMPION DELUXE, unexcelled 
in quality and durability. 

Hardened, grooved spring steel runners. 





inch $4.50, 
If your 


. © 
inch $2.50, 46 inch $3.00, 51 
(slightly higher west of Denver). 





The name CHAMPION on a 
more fun and much better value. 
sleds include nearly all the Presto Control, 


sled always 


guiding action. When you buy a sled 
Champion, for there is no ‘‘just as good’ 
the wonderful Presto Control. 

If 


write us for delivered price on size desired. 
back if not satisfied after trial. 


865 Third St. Kalamazoo, 


steering control 


steel knees. Tough white ash top, sportily 
color The special new method of riveting 
life iaranteed to please. Remarkably low 
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AMAZING 


Performance 






“*New Way” 
Pull easily on 
the steering 
bar of Presto 

runners 
curve clearback 
in two separate 
correct arcs 
directly under 


sure. i 
ding, no loss of 
speed. 


Heavy pressed 

striped in 
insures long 
prices. 41 
57 inch $5.50 
dealer cannot 


supply you, send us his name with money order for correct 
amount and we will ship your sled direct, charges prepaid. 


The word “Champion” means superior ability 


assures a lot 


Our regular Champion 


run faster on 


curves than ordinary sleds, yet sell at popular low prices. 
See them at dealers where you can examine 
insist 


this amazing 
upon a 
substitute for 


your dealer can’t furnish our lower priced Champion, 


Your money 


THE KALAMAZOO SLED 
COMPANY 


Michigan 
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YOU CAN 


Cards, Stationery, Tickets, 
a school paper, etc. Every 
boy can do real professional 
printing with a Kelsey press 
and easy rules furnished, 


Make Money 
Printing 


for other people 
Have fun and a paying 
business at same 
time. Junior press $5.90. 
Job presses $11 to §245. 
Send for catalog & 
all details. The Kelsey 


























of the Bugle.” 


CRAFT. 


Musie 
Sporting 
Supply 
No. 1538. 


MADE BY 


R Sold by 
fitters, 

a Scout 
— catalog 


Dealers, 
Goods 


80 York Street 











WORLD’S BEST 
FREE with every REXCRAFT Official 
Bugle a copy of ‘A Guide to the Mastery 


| Only five notes to learn. 
Any boy of 7 years can blow the REX- 


An Ideal Xmas Gift 


Seout Out- 
Stores 
Departments. 
Price $4.50. 


BUGLECRAFT, INC. 


Brooklyn, N. x. | 


and 
Scout 
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@ THE NEW SEA HAWK 
express Cruiser 


ALL BOYS 















ELECTRICALLY LIGHTED 


Boys, here’s your boat—equipped with the 
Little Giant electric motor with two speeds 
forward and reverse. The searchlight throws 

a beam well across the water. She has an 18” hull built 
of durable sheet metal enameled in buff, ivory and marine 
green, and is completely equipped with flash light cells. 
You should see the way she performs in the water. 


2 speeds forward and 2 speeds reverse. 
Drives all mechanical toys 

—speed boats, steam shov- 75¢ 
els, cable cars, elevators, 

pumps, windmills, ete. Operates 
on either dry cells or toy trans- 
formers, any voltage from 41% to 25. 
You youe assemble motor from 
accurately fabricated parts in motor 
kit which includes complete instructions. 


INSTRUCTIONS FOR ORDERING 
If your dealer cannot supply send coin. Postage prepaid 
except west of Rocky Mts. add 20c on Express Cruiser 
and 10c on Motor Kit. 


STRAITS CORPORATION e 


15927 HARPER AVE. DETROIT, MICHIGAN 


Play Tunes 
First Week 


our (y) SAX? 
your 
fd 

Easy to learn; that’s why boys 
love the P-A Sax’. Free Blow- 
f ing; tone-sure, easy to finger. 
No special talent required. Play your fa- 
vorite tune first week, then rapid prog- 
ress. Join the school band or start your 
own orchestra in 3 months with any P-A 
Sax’, Trumpet, Trombone or Clarinet. See 
your local P-A dealer. Try aninstrument. 

Orsend postal for beautifully illustrated 
free catalog and full advice. No obligation. Easy terms. 
Don’t miss this big thrill. Send postal, today. 1099 


PAN-AMERICAN 


1201 PAN-AMERICAN BUILDING, ELKHART. INDIANA 


Vel 






























GET THIS 96-PAGE BOOK 


BOYS—and grown- 
ups, too—will find T 
“Fun with Dry Bat- 

teries”? a most in- 

structive and entertaining 
little book. Make electro- 
magnets, bells, buzzers, 
signals, lights, secret 
locks, electro-plating outfits, telegraph instru. 
ments, and numerous amusing electric toys. 
Has simple, illustrated description of principles 
of electricity—and of dry batteries in particu- 
lar. Sent post-paid for only 10c, coin or stamps. 
National Carbon Co., Inc., Dept. BL, New York. 








Advertisers Who Have 
Something to Sell to Our 
220,000 Readers 


If you are thinking of advertising let us 
send you free of cost a copy of Milline 
Copy Channels. This Portfolio is only of 
interest to actual advertisers. It shows a 
method of breaking copy down into 7 fun- 
damentals, and of building up under the 
so Appeals listed, etc. It often helps an 
advertiser greatly to strengthen his mes- 
sage. Kindly state what you have in 
mind advertising and we will at the same 
time quote the cost of the space, etc. 


BOYS’ LIFE, 2 Park Ave., New York City 



















BASEBALL — FOOTBALL — BASKETBALL 
ibe € can piay these—just like a sequins game 
it tch the ball and hit it, too! In F tbail you 
1€ — nge Ds Ass fake pant et In Baske tball, make 
s, dribble ass, ete h came i is +r on scien- 
he thriils of the re al game Cc be played any- 
t a « onven a made, are ones to pi 


ue y 
f« e, only 10¢ All three for 


WINSTON ‘& Co.. Hariland, Wisconsin. 


tan skins ap 
rate your roor. 


ee Be 
It’s ‘FUN! : Bic ‘profits in 
spare time! 
Free book tells bow. 


BOOK! ; Yirite TODAY 
. lee 


Contains many fine pictures. 
STATE YOUR AGE, 
N. W. SCHOOL OF TAXIDER’ MY, Dept. 1349 Omehe Mebr. 


1933 





Five Points Service 


(Continued from page 13) 


here on a motorcycle and went to bed. He 
says it was around twenty-five after ten. 
He had supper at the lunch wagon down the 
street and it made him sick, he says. He 


wasn’t out of his room again except he went | 


down stairs to get a drink of water about ten 
minutes after he got back. I talked with the 
woman that runs the dump -Prince is the 
name—and she says she saw him when he 
came home and again when he was down 
for water.” 

“‘Where’s his room?” 

“Second floor, on the north side.” 

“Think he could have got into it or out of 
it any way but the stairs?” 

“Not a chance, Sarge. I looked for that.” 

“How’d he have to go down stairs for 
water? Ain’t there any on the second floor?” 

“No, there’s only one bathroom, and that 
on the first floor. But she keeps a pitcher of 
it on a table in the hall down there.” 

“T see. Well, I guess that lets him out. 
The kid says he left here at ten-twenty-two 
and he says he got home at twenty-five 
How far is it, Jerry?” 

‘About four and a half blocks; three and a 
half if you keep out Factory Street and then 
turn back on Dakin, but no nearer that way, 
I guess. Anyway, Factory’s unpaved and 
pretty bad travelin’. He’d go the other way: 
specially if he was riding a bike.” 

“Did the Prince woman agree with him 
about the time he got there?” 

“Yes, just about. She was in the kitchen 
at the back of the house and she says she 
looked at the clock and it was twenty-four 
after.” 

“That sounds more like it. It wouldn't 
take three minutes to go four blocks or so on 
a motorcycle. Her time’s probably nearer 
right than his. Think she was lying, Jerry?” 

“Oh, no, she looks like a pretty square sort 
of dame. I guess she saw him like she says; 
spoke to him, too.” 

“Oh, she spoke to him, eh?” 

“Yeah, she heard him come in the front 
door and got up and looked along the hall and 
said something about him getting home 
early. 

“What did he say?’ 
“Well, she ain’t sure he said anything: sort 
of groaned and went on up. Afterwards 


LL right, let’s forget about him.” 

Sergeant Ryan arose, cast a frowning 

look about the office and turned to Jimmy. 

“Come on, young feller, let’s you and me get 
over to the station.” 

“You mean you’re—you’re arresting me?” 
stammered the boy. 

“No, I’m just taking you along for com- 
pany.” He winked at Mr. Sproule, who 
looked more unhappy than ever. “Maybe 
the Lieutenant might want to ask you some- 
thing too. Oh, by the way, Jerry, you'd 
better frisk him. You won’t find anything, 
though.” 

He didn’t. Mr. Sproule said: “Jimmy, I’m 
mighty sorry about this and I'll do all I can 
for you. If I was you, though, I'd make a 
clean breast of it. I guess it would make it a 
bit easier for you.’ 

“Oh, he’s going to come clean,” chuckled 
the Sergeant. “We've got ways of helping 
folks talk. Jerry, you stop here after Sproule 
locks up and see that no one snoops around. 
I’ve got a pretty healthy hunch that what 
we're after ain’t far off. I'll send someone 
over to relieve you in a few minutes. Come 
on, kid.” 

“Gee, Mr. Ryan, won’t you please believe 
me?” exclaimed Jimmy desperately. “You 
said yourself the man who stole the money 
was left-handed, and you know I’m not!” 

“Sure, and he had a limp, too, and vou 
haven’t! Can that stuff, kid. You could act 
left-handed for a minute, couldn’t you? Or 
maybe you really are and fooled me when you 
grabbed Jerry’s night-stick. How about that, 
Sproule? You ought to know.” 

“No, Jimmy isn’t left-handed,” answered 
Mr. Sproule eagerly. “I’m sure of that. 
The only left-handed one of us is Jack.” 

Something went click at the back of 
Jimmy’s brain and he gave a startled gasp 
and jerked forward in his chair. 

**Huh?”’ demanded the Sergeant. “*What’s 
that? You mean this Williams bird?” 

Mr. Sproule looked as though he regretted 
his thoughtless admission, but he nodded. 
“Yes, but it couldn’t have been him, of 
course.” 

The Sergeant frowned. ‘“*N-no, that’s 
right. “He turned a swift, accusing glare 
at Jimmy. “Did you know this guy was left- 





handed?” he asked.” 
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FOR THE NETWORKS! 


distance telephone wires. Every sta- 
tion on a network may be included 
or only a few stations at a time. 

A schedule is prepared in advance 


You’re listening to a favorite pro- 
gram on one of the big networks. At 
its conclusion, you hear the announc- 
er “signing off.” There is an instant’s 
silence—then the new program 
comes in from your local station. 

What happens in that tiny frac- 
tion of time? 

In the broadcasting control room 
of one or several Bell System build- 
ings in various cities, men are sitting 
at switchboards. At the exact second 
when the chain broadcast ends, one 
of these operators, alertly listening 
in, throws a key to a new position 
and connects your local station to 
a new source of program. 

The Red, Blue and Purple net- 
works of the two largest broadcasting 
companies—the Columbia Broadcast- 
ing System and the National Broad- 
casting Company—are served af 
telephone circuits, connecting 
from thirty to eighty stations. 
All chain broadcasts are carried 
between stations by long 


A BELL SYSTEM 
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for every minute of the day. As the 
end of each program period ap- 
proaches, the man in charge of a 
network keeps his eye on a huge 
electric clock. At a precise instant 
he moves swiftly, rearranging the 
keys on the board. 

Even between the quarter-hours 
he is busy, for the volume and qual- 
ity of sound must be kept uniform 
throughout the network. 

The Bell System supplies the 
large broadcasting companies with 
more than 45,000 miles of special 
telephone circuits. Hundreds of 
specially trained telephone men care 
for their operation. Through the 
resources and inventions of the Bell 
System you and millions of 
other listeners are able to enjoy 
radio broadcasting, no matter 
where you live. 
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Make Moccasins 


Over 500 boys have! 
Real Indian Moccasins from 
thick water-proof steerhide 
and leather thongs. Dugan’s 
Moccasinkit has full mate- 





0 rials and instructions. Pop- 
$1.5 ular with Boy Scouts. Ex- 
A PAIR, C. 0. D. cellent for camp, beach, 


Plus postage home use. Send shoe size 


with order (brown or black?). Free folder. 


The DUGAN MOCCASINKIT 


0. H. DUGAN & CO., Dept. 212 
Agents wanted 157 Summer Street, Boston, Mass. 
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=)? Gift! 


Your Boy or Girl 
deserves the best. 
**CHICAGO’S”’ 
Quality — Speed — 
Strength and Low 
Mileage Cost are 
unmatched. 











Best Quality 
Demand a The World’s Greatest 
FREE BOOK! ss Soret 
CHICAGO ROLLER SKATE CO. 


Roller Skates with Records for Over 28 Years 
4457 West Lake Street Chicago, 
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REMINGTON 


Sensationally new low 
price and easy terms. 

tandard 4-row keyboard— — 
fully guaranteed by Rem 
ington Co. Send No Mo: 


on 
10 Day Trial—Then 10cA Day 
Send for new literature and easy pay +. down, then 10c 
aday. Also bargains in Standard she "retinie d office models, 
sent free. Write for details and special money- making | 0} rtuatties. 


international Typewriter Exch., Sent.1240 Chicago 



















15 in. Flying Model of 


TheWINNIE MAE 


50° POSTPAID 


(No Stamps, please) o 
4 wonderful Model 





of Wiley Post's 
famous Lockheed 
Vega. Realistic ap- 
pearance ; perfect 
flyer. De Luxe Kit contains all parts, fittings and 
materials for building, with Plan and _ Instructions 
everything sent postpaid for 50 cents 
12 in. Guaranteed 


BACH POSTPAID 


AS 30° 
This is the Boeing Fighter (2 for 


Select from these 10 Kits: Boeing Fighter, Puss Moth, 
Fokker Tri-Plane, Sopwith Camel, Curtiss Sparrow Hawk, 
Monocc sag Heath Parasol, Fokker D-VIII, Polish Fighter, 
Ss. E Each complete with Plans and Instruetions. 
INTERNATIONAL MODELS CO. Send &e for catalog 


Showing the New 
New York Mystery Plane. 


50c) 
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“No Other 
Cartridge 
is Evena 

Close 
Second” 





The accuracy of Super-X 
-22’s and their greater pow- 
er at long ranges make 
them first choice for target 
and game shooting. Here’s 
what one user says: 


“TI have used Western am- 
munition, bothshotgunand 
rifle, for several years and 
have found it uniformly ex- 
cellent. I have tried every 
brand and type of .22 cal- 
iber cartridge for small 
game hunting. After com- 
paring Super-X .22 L. R. 
cartridges with the others 
I am convinced there is no 
other cartridge of this type 
that is even a close second. 


“I have shot several dozen 
*chucks at from 25 to 100 
yards. This cartridge will 
drop them as far away as I 
can see to shoot, using 
ep sights. The way that 
ollow-point bullet mush- 
rooms at distances up to 75 
yards is surely surprising.” 


John L. Grimes 
Claysville, Pa. 


SuperX 


LONG RANGE .22’s 


are available in .22 Short, 
Long, Long Rifle and W.R. 
F. sizes. Solid or hollow- 
point greaseless bullets. 
Double Action powder. 
Non-corrosive primers. 
Sold by dealers every- 
where. Mail the coupon be- 
low for free leaflets. 


WESTERN CARTRIDGE CO. 
1254 Adams St., East Alton, Ill, 





WESTERN CARTRIDGE COMPANY I 
1254 Adams St., East Alton, Ill. | 
Gentlemen: Send your free leaflets on Super-X Long ! 
Range .22's. | 
I 
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| the sound, but they wouldn't; 





“Yes, sir.” 

“Sure! So you played left-handed to 
throw suspicion on him. Say, you’re smarter 
than I thought, young feller.” 

“Wait, please!’’ Jimmy was on his feet, 
pale, excitedly vehement. “I’ve got it, sir! 
It must have been Jack!” 

“Aw, forget it! Listen, Kid 

““No, you’ve got to hear me, Mr. Ryan. 
Jack wasn’t sick; he was only pretending. 
He never went home when he left here 

“What's the good of that guff?”’ asked the 
Sergeant disgustedly. “Sure he went home. 
The woman saw him, didn’t she?” 

“But he couldn’t have! Listen please. 
There’s something I'd forgotten. I stood 
at the door when he went and listened. I’ve 
heard him go off lots of times and you can 
hear his motorcycle for three blocks easily. 
Tonight I stopped hearing it when he wasn’t 
any farther than the next corner,Nelson Street. 
I thought he’d turned down there, but he 
never does. He always goes straight across 
Pelham to Caner and then turns. I thought 
the reason I didn’t hear him after he reached 
Nelson was because the buildings cut off 
they couldn't. 
It was as still as anything after ten o'clock, 
and Jack’s machine is awfully noisy. It’s 
an old one, and he’s getting a new one next 
week. He told me so tonight. The sound 
stopped all at once, like he'd shut off the 
motor, and that’s just what he did!” 

“Maybe he ran out of gas,” said the 
patrolman. “Maybe it broke down on him.” 

“Then he’d have had to walk and push it, 
and he couldn’t have done that and got to 
Mrs. Prince’s in two minutes. Noone could!” 


“Well, we've only got your word for it 
that he left here at twenty-two after,” said 


the Sergeant. But Jimmy could see that he 
was impressed even if he tried not to appear 
so, and he said with all the conviction he 
could summon; “But he did! I looked at 
the clock!” 

“Well, clocks ain’t all the same. The 
woman’s might be fast. Supposing it ain't, 
though. What’s the rest of your theory?” 

Jimmy thought fast and desperately. 
“You said I had some one to help me. Sup- 
pose Jack had someone. Suppose——” 

“Suppose you take those overalls off and 
come along!” 


“Bit 


message about the 
gas and—and wasn’t. 
call when no one was on the line. It was 
right after that he went home. Only he 
didn’t. He went to the corner and left his 
motorcycle and came back!” 

“Yeah? And who was it the woman saw 
coming in at twenty-four minutes after 
ten?”’ asked the Sergeant sarcastically. 

“The other man!” 

A moment’s silence followed, broken by 
Mr. Sproule. “Jimmy,” he said agitatedly, 
*T wouldn’t—wouldn’t try to put it off on 
someone else. You know Jack isn’t the sort 
of fellow to do a thing ; 

“‘Hey, wait a minute,” broke in the Ser- 
geant. ‘Let’s have a look at this. Sit down, 
Sproule. You, too, kid. Now the way you 
dope it it’s like this. The Williams guy has 
a pal and the pal sends that fake message to 
get Sproule out of the way. How did Wil- 
liams know Sproule wouldn’t send him in- 
stead of going out to the Fair Grounds 
himself?” 

“Because 
sick. Mr. 
Jack offered to go, 
wouldn’t let him.” 

“All right. Then this same pal *phones 
again later. That is he calls up but don’t say 
anything. That means that Butts is leaving 
his store, eh? And that’s the signal for 
Williams to get going? Then the pal goes 
to this house where Williams rooms and lets 
on he’s Williams. That it?” 


he could have! There was that 
car that was out of 
And then the other 


Jack had already said he was 
Sproule thinks a lot of Jack. 
knowing Mr. Sproule 


“T don’t know. I suppose so. I just feel | 
certain that Jack didn’t go home that time.” 

“*All right. Now here’s something. Just 
for argument we’ll say there really was a guy 
in a black mask who limped. Try to re- 
member what he looked like, kid. Any 
resemblance to Williams?” 

Jimmy knit his brows and thought very 
hard. “I don’t think so,” he answered at 
last, troubledly. “Jack hasn't a limp 

“Forget the limp. How about height?” 

“T guess he was about Jack’s height, but 
he looked more—he looked thinner.” 

“What was Williams wearing when he 
left here?” 

“His uniform; like this; tan jumper. He 
said it was dirty and he’d wear it home and 
have it washed. And a cap like this.” 
Jimmy caught himself up. ‘No, he didn’t 
wear his cap! I remember now. I thought 
he'd left it here on the hook and I was going 
to take it out to him, but he hadn’t; it wasn’t 
here. I thought it was sort of funny and 
wondered what he’d done with it.” 

“Maybe he had it in his hand.” 

“No, I'm certain he didn’t. I don’t re- | 
member’—Jimmy concentrated again—‘'l | 
don’t remember seeing him have it after he 
came back from supper.” 

“Huh,” said the Sergeant, and looked at 
the clock. “‘Where’s this lunch wagon he got 
the bad fish?” 

“Three blocks below 
Jergens’ Lunch.” 

“Suppose he’s open now, Jerry? 

“Oh, yeah, he stays open till about two.” 

“Got a phone?” 

“IT dunno. Ought to have. 
see?’ 


“Yes, look him up. 


here on Broadway: 


” 


Want me to 


Kid, I don’t think an 
awful lot of your theory, but I ain't saying 
there mightn’t be something to it. I said 
before that this Williams guy’s alibi was too 
blamed good, and— 

“Here he is,” interrupted Joyce. 
1550. Want me to get him?” 

“Yeah, but let me talk to him.” 

The patrolman dialed the call and handed 
the instrument to the Sergeant. “Hello! 
Jergens’ Lunch? Sergeant Ryan of the 
Police speaking. See if you can find out 
what time a guy named Jack Williams was in 
your place this evening. Somewhere around” 

He raised questioning brows at Jimmy 
and the latter said “Seven o'clock.” 

“Somewhere around seven. This guy 
works up at the Five Points—Oh, you know 
him? : He wasn’t, eh? You sure 
of that? ... Oh, you were. I see. Well, 
much obliged. Bye.” The Sergeant handed 
the instrument back. “That was Jergens 
himself,” he said thoughtfully. “Says he was 
on all evening and Williams wasn’t in there 
at all.” 

There was silence save for Mr. Sproule’s 
shocked gasp. The Sergeant got out of his 
chair and nodded to Joyce. He was smiling 
a little, but grimly. 

“How long was Williams away for his 
supper?” he asked. 

“About half an hour,” answered Jimmy. 
“Mr. Sproule got back about five minutes to 
seven and he left right afterw. ard, and he was 
back again just at half-past.’ 

“Just nice time to walk downtown and 
back if he didn’t stay there too long.” The 
Sergeant exchanged a glance with the patrol- 
man, and the latter nodded. 


“H 


“You can get coffee and sandwiches at |] 


Linsky’s,”” he observed. 

“And maybe meet a friend, eh? All right, 
let’s take a ride over to Dakin Street and have 
a talk with this baby, Jerry. Kid, you stay 
right here till we get back. You see that he 
does, Sproule. If this Williams’ alibi stands 
up I'll be wanting to put my hands on him 
again. Won't be long, I guess.” 

“You might,” suggested Jimmy, “have a 
look in at the Ball Park, sir.” 

(Continued on page 51) 
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PUT THIS 

ON YOUR 

CHRISTMAS 
LIST 











@Check up on your 
Scouting equipment when you 
make up your list of what you 
want for Christmas. An official 
knife ...a whistle... and, of 
course, the official Johnson & 
Johnson first aid kit. Presents 
everyone likes to give—useful, 
lasting, yet inexpensive. 


Boy Scout Kits may be purchased 
from the National Office or reg- 
ular appointed official Scout Dis- 
tributors, or your local drug store. 


OFFICIAL 
FIRST AID KITS. 


MAKESOLDIERS FOR 
LESS THAN 1c EACH! 








FUN and 
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in MAKING 
Metal — 


























U. S. Cavalry Officer 
Moulded with 
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JUNIOR CASTER 


FREE BOOK 


Indians, Sol- 
diers, Machine 
Gunners, Foot- 
ball and Base- 
ball Teams, 
and all sorts 
of metal fig- 
ures. Make 
them yourself, 
H| just as perfect 
| in form as the 
ones in the 
stores! Junior 
Caster is a com- 
plete outfit for casting and coloring the largest, 
finest metal figures. Put up in attractive 3 color gift 
carton. Every Junior Caster moulds 3 different kinds 
of figures thousands of times. Price, only $2.25. 

In a few hours you can make enough FREE 
money selling the metal soldiers to 
pay for the set and start saving for BOOK 
Christmas! 


SEND 
FOR 








U, S. Army Machine Gunners 


RAPAPORT BROS... Pleasesend 
711 W. Ohio St., Chicago. FREE BOOK 


Name ....+-+ seeeeseece Pere rer ree eer 
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Official Sewing Kit 


A. wonderful Sewing Outfit of Pins, 
Needles, Scissors, Thread, Buttons, in a 
compact khaki case 


No. 1491 Price, 60c 


Official Lariat 


20 feet in length and made of Sampson 
Spot Cord, the strongest and best on the 
market today. 


No. 1070 Price, $1.25 


Pyrolectric Pen 


For burning designs on wood, leather and 
velvet. Operates as simply as a lead pencil 
and is safe and durable. Sides of pen are 
flattened so as toallow all manner of shading 
desired. Full instructions with each pen. 


No. 1524 Price, $3.00 





Beadwork Outfit 


Consists of one package of 10,000 Indian 
beads of many colors, together with spool 
of waxed silk, 3 unbreakable needles, in- 
struction sheet and beadwork loom. 


No. 1144—Complete $1.00 








Cub Sterling Silver Ring 


Seal ring bearing Cub insignia; oxidized 
finish. 


No. 304 


Price, 85c 


Sterling Silver Ring 
Seal ring bearing First Class Emblem, 
oxidized finish. 


No. 321 Price, 85c 





Official Elgin Watch 


Seven Jewel watch. 
Furnished with leather strap. 


Luminous hands 


and dial. 


No. 1544 Price, $16.25 


Official New Haven Watch 


Silver radium dial and hands. Unbreak- 
able crystal, chromium plated case. Re- 
movable strap. 


No. 1255 Price, $4.00 





Sea Scout Ring 
Sterling Silver Seal ring bearing Sea Scout 
emblem; oxidized finish. 


No. 324 Price, $1.50 
Eagle Scout Ring 


Sterling Silver with Eagle superimposed 
on a red, white and blue enamel back- 
ground. Very attractive. For Eagle Scouts 


only. 
No. 328 Price, $1.25 











Official Flashlight 


Has 400 fe. range with focusing lenses for 
spotlight or wide area focus. Case is 


durable khaki colored finish. Battery 
included. 
No. 1278 Price, $1.50 





Official Compass 


The only compass with a dial showing 
16 points. Brass case, heavily nickel 
lated, unbreakable crystal, with special 
leche device for needle. 


No. 1093 Price, 80c 





Official Ingersoll Pocket 


Watch 


Chromium finish. 


scene in four colors, with twelve points of 


Dial pictures camping 


Scout Law encircling edge. 


No. 1274 Price, $2.00 





Official Lantern 


Combination “spot’’ and spread light 
Throws light up to 100 feet. Has handle 
for carrying. Also attaches to belt. 


No. 1088 Price, $1.25 








Waterproof Match Box 


Waterproof, yet easily opened. Made 
of seamless brass. Holds enough matches 


to last several days. 


No. 1437 Price, 60c 











Chow Kit 


Consists of stainless steel knife and chro- 


mium plated fork and spoon. Fitted in 


leather case. 


No. 1384 Price, $1.00 








Official Whistle 


Highly polished nickel finish on brass; 
furnished with ring for attaching. 


No. 1281 Price, 25c 








Official Sheath Knife 


Finest forged steel blade, proper for 


sticking and skinning. Thin enough for 


slicing and whittling. 
No. 1560 Vv" —- Price, $1.75 
No. 1559 Rik" Price, $1.75 
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Order these items by Mail from the 


Boy Scouts oF AMERICA 


2 PARK AVENUE 
NEW YORK CITY 


9 WEST WASHINGTON STREET 
CHICAGO 


755 MARKET STREET 
SAN FRANCISCO 


NEW YORK RETAIL STORE 
20 EAST 33rd STREET 





IT’S VERY EASY TO 
ORDER BY MAIL! 


JUST state the articles you want, with the 
catalog number, and include stamps, money 
order or check for the total amount, and 
send it to us. Your order will be shipped 
within twenty-four hours. 
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THE JOHN 
NEWBERY 


_ MEDAL 
bi 


LATE RSE LAA 








‘FOR THE MOST DISTIN-S 


GUISHED CONTRIBUTION = 
TO AMERICAN LiTERA. = 


TURE FOR CHILDREN’ 
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Awarded to 
ELIZABETH 





FOREMAN LEWIS, author of 


YOUNG FU 


DF THE UPPER YANGTZE 


The Newbery Medal, the most 
significant honor in the entire field 
of juvenile literature, was awarded 
October, 1933, by the Children’s 
Librarians Section of the American 
Library Association. This award, 
after expert review of all children’s 
books published during the year, 
was made for “The Most Distin- 
guished Contribution to American 
Literature for Children.” 


YOUNG FU is not only anabsorb- 
ing story of a young boy of Chung- 
king, buta fine and realistic picture 
of modern China as well. Author 
and artist have passed many years 
in China, and every detail of text 
and illustration is a true portrayal 
of life in China as it is today. The 
book contains 44 illustrations by 
the famous artist, Kurt Wiese, 4 
in full color. Price, $2.50. 


Distinguished New Winston Books for Boys and Girls 


THE STORY BOOK OF THINGS WE USE by Maud and Miska Petersham. All 


about food, clothing, houses, and transportation, written in charming story form 


“4 for younger children. An illustration on every page, many in colors. $2.50— 


} ONE DAY WITH MANU by Armstrong 
\ 


Sperry. One busy, happy day in the life 


of a small boy who lives on a coral island down in the South Seas. Gorgeously 
<7 _ illustrated in 7 colors. $2.00—SILVER CHIEF, Dog of The North, by Jack O’Brien. 
pa A rugged adventure story of the Canadian wild, with a lovable dog as the hero. 
| | 41 illustrations by Kurt Wiese. $2.00—GIFF AND STIFF IN THE SOUTH SEAS by 


| Gifford Bryce Pinchot. Thrilling adventures in the South Seas, by the son of 


Pennsylvania’s governor. 116 action-photographs. $2.00. 
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RITCHIE OF THE NEWS 


By William Heyliger. <A xrand story of a 
boy breaking into journalism on a country 


weekly, where he learns the game in the 
midst of vivid events and exciting circum 
stances. Ius. $2.00 


THE TIMBER TRAIL 


By Maristan Chapman. Three Tennessee 
Mountain boys and their inimitable dog, 
Rock Bottom, are caught up in a fight be 
tween the timber owners and the moun 
taineers. Their adventures make swell read 
ing! Olus. $2.00. 


THE BOYS’ LIFE OF 
JEFFERSON 


By Helen Nicolay. The tremendously vital 
Thomas Jefferson emerges as a real human 
being in the pages of this beautifully writ 
ten biography. tllus. $2.50 
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33 Oo Oo K S Make the Best Christmas Gifts 


FOOTBALL PLAYS FOR 
BOYS 


By Ralph Henry Barbour and La Mar 
Sarra. Every boy can improve his play 
with this authoritative new book of foot 
ball fundamentals and up-to-the-minute 
plays, graphically diagrammed. $1.25 


RENFREW’S LONG 
TRAIL 


By Laurie York Erskine. A new Renfrew 


story, in which the famous Major of the 
Royal Canadian Mounted Police plunges 
into an exciting mystery in the remote 


Northern Rockies. ius. $2.00. 
D. APPLETON-CENTURY COMPANY 


35 West 32nd Street, New York 
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To the readers of BOYS’ LIFE who send the most 
complete list of book titles found in the story on 
this page. WESTWARD HO! 


There are more than 100 titles in the 


hundred words or less telling which book 


Cut out the story and underline the hidden 
titles, or make a list of them. Attach this copy 
or list to a sheet giving your name and address 
and the number of titles you have found. 





WIN A PRIZE! 


BOYS’ LIFE will award prizes, as follows: 
, earns $10.00 


1.00 each 


story opposite, ‘‘Westward Ho!’’ See how 


many you can find and send your list with the titles together with an essay of one 


on your list you like best and why. 
Lists must be 
January Ist, 1934. No lists will be returned. 


Address: Book Title Contest 
BOYS’ LIFE, 2 Park Ave., New York Ci 


in our hands not tater than 


ty 














Westward Ho! 


Hidden! More than 100 Titles of Books! See 
If You Can Find Them! See Contest Rules 
at Left Below 


ROM beyond the old frontier came 

stirring tales of the making of the Great 
West. The call of the wild thrilled the heart 
of every boy who lived in the shadow of the 
skyscrapers. At last with great expectations 
a group of young trailers determined to set 
off Westward Ho! 

At sun up the trail blazers struck out on 
the long trail across the prairie. They crossed 
swift rivers and pressed on along Renfrews 
long trail, to the track’s end. All day the 
wind on the prairie howled about them and by 
night-fall all signs of tracks and trails were 
lost in the endless sands of the desert. This 
seemed to be the jumping-off place and they 
decided to pitch camp on the edge of the 
wilderness. But next morning with grit-a- 
plenty, they entered the forest of adventure 
and picked up the Oregon trail and with a 
shout of “On to Oregon!” they pressed on 
along the timber trail toward new worlds to 
conquer. 

One night as the boys were getting to- 
gether around the camp fire, reading and 
keeping up their courage by recalling hero 
tales of American history, suddenly the 
horsemen of the plains, followed by a band 
of rough riders dashed out from behind the 
great Smokies. They reined in their horses 
when they saw that the camp was under 
Boy Scout colors. Stripping off their boots 
and saddles, they flung themselves down be- 
side the camp fire and stretched their long 
shanks. The cowboys were eager for news, 
and the Boy Scouts were glad that they had 
Ritchie of the News along to answer the 
100,000 whys that they asked about Uncle 
Sam’s government in Washington. 

Jinglebob, a cowboy, six feet six, gave a 
low whistle as he pounced upon a copy of 
“The Boy Scout Year Book of Ghost and 
Mystery Stories.” Curly Graham, cow- 
puncher, seized “‘Football Plays for Boys.” 
The rider of the red mustang, Jack the young 
ranchman, picked up “The Story of Aircraft.” 
The lone cowboy, the last of the plainsmen, 
became absorbed in a book about naturecraft 
creatures. The youngest rider was a lad 
about seventeen, but he was big enough to 
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A LOYAL FOE 


A Tale of the Rival Roses 
By IVY BOLTON 


The thrilling story of a boy 
who kept his oath, told 
against the vivid 
pageant of the 
Wars of the 
Roses. Illus- 
trated by Henry 
C. Pitz. $2.00. 
Send for catalog of 
Boys and Girls Books 


LONGMANS, GREEN & CO., 55 Fifth Ave., New York 













For MEN from 10 to 60 


The FOREST of 


ADVENTURE 
By Raymond L. Ditmars 


The thrilling story of an exciting 
scientific expedition to the West 
Indies and through the South 
American jungles. 
Illustrated 
$2.50 


MACMILLAN 











STORY./AIRCRAFT 


By Chelsea Fraser 
Profusely illustrated 
In graphic text and pic- 
ture this book traces the 
complete story of flying 
from earliest days to 
1933. Will interest Dad 
no less than his son. 


$2.50 
Thos. Y. Crowell Co. 


393 Fourth Ave., 
New York 

















ride Smoky, the cow horse, and he was fas- 
cinated with “The Boys’ Life of Jefferson.” | 

The cowboys told of their meeting with the | 
Indians in the Rockies, and told how they | 
were on the war path for their lost Indian 
magic. As the new moon rose, the cow- 
boys sang cowboy songs. But at the first 
streak of gray dawn, they slipped their long | 
knives into their belts and jumped on their | 
horses, for they had to be off following the | 
trail of the Spanish horse. As they left, | 
Peter Duck, who was as clever at getting in 
and out of scrapes as Young Fu of the Upper 
Yangtze, placed something in the bare hands | 
of Peter the Boy Scout leader. “‘We give you 
this talisman,” he said. “If you should meet 
old Sear Neck, the last of the chiefs, shove him 
the gold bug and he will not harm you.” 

Late that afternoon, the pioneers took the 
danger trail through the great Apache forest. 
No sooner had they entered that living for- 
est, than a black arrow whizzed past them 
into the sky, high as eye could see. Two 
arrows followed the painted arrow skyward, 
and the boys caught sight of a tawny figure 
and knew by the war paint and powder horn, 
that this was indeed the last of the Indian 
heroes and great chieftains. Peter had cour- 
age in the bright face of danger, and went up 
to the old chieftain, the last of the Mohicans, 
and showed him the bit of magic gold. In 
the light of the early moon, it shone like phan- 
tom gold. The old spy took one look and 
like a loyal foe, silently vanished into the 
shades of the wilderness. 

(Concluded on page 54) 
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100,000 Whys 
By M. Ilin 


New book by the 
author of “Black on 
White: The Story of 
the Alphabet,’’ ete 


Fully illustrated 


— 
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A Book Yowll ENJOY! 


UNCLE SAM'S GOVERN- 
MENT AT WASHINGTON 


By GEORGE L. KNAPP 


Away with the dry facts of history! Here's 
a book as gripping and exciting a novel, 
which tells how our government works in 
Washington. Fascinating sketches of famous 
people, intimate pictures of the various 
departments, the Supreme Court, Congress 
ete. Don’t miss it! Illustrated, 283 
$2.00. 


DODD, MEAD, 449 Fourth Ave., N.Y. 








pages. 


RA RC eA RS 8S 


December 














I 





FOR ALL BOYS 






— K 









= ACQUAINTANCE “UNDERSTANDING - FRIENDSHIP brs 
WY - 









W/Z 





EDITED BY C.L. 


World Brotherhood of Boys Comes of Age 


FROM across the seas in December, 1912, 

came the first Brotherhood letter, 
published in Boys’ Lire that month. It 
was from T. Iimori of Ushigome, Tokyo, 
Japan, who said that he was a Scout and 
wished to correspond with an American boy. 
The letter is too long to reprint in full, but 
you will see from the excerpts how natural 
and friendly it was. 

“Christmas is coming, but in Japan New 
Year’s Day is more widely celebrated than 
Christmas. New Year’s Day is one of the 
three great national holidays. In Japan we 
set up pine trees and various decorations at 
our door for seven days of the New Year. 
People in full dresses call on their relations, 
friends and acquaintances to say ‘Omedeto’ 

Wish you a Happy New Year. We play 
many amusing games of indoors at New Year, 
for it is the happiest, merriest time for us. 

“Japanese books begin at what you call 
the ends. The lines are vertical instead of 
horizontal, they start on the right-hand 
edge of the page and are read downwards 
from the top. 

“People in our country are called by the 
family name first—your Mr. Peter Smith 
with us would be ‘Smith, Peter, Mister.’ 

“T hope to hear soon from an American 
friend about your life and customs.” 

Boy of long ago, wedo not know how time 
has fared with you. Perhaps you are a 
middle-aged man with sons and daughters 
growing up around you; perhaps .. . but we 
are glad you wrote that letter twenty-one years 
ago. 

As several other boys wrote in about the 
same time, the editors of Boys’ Lire set 
apart a little space in the magazine and 
called it the “‘ Lonesome Corner.” In March, 
1916, too many boys had joined up to call it 
‘“*Lonesome”’ and the name was changed to 
WORLD BROTHERHOOD OF BOYs. 


EVIEWING our records we find several 

members who date from the Lonesome 
Corner days. One is Harold E. Jansen of 
Ithaca, N. Y. Letters from him appeared in 
various early issues of the magazine; now 
here is one just written. Of course to some 
of you Harold may seem quite a venerable 
person, but when he called at the office a 
short time ago he had left his staff and silvery 


always be interested in your Troop activities. 

“Then I am rather methodical. I had an 
alphabetically arranged list of names in a 
loose-leaf notebook. I entered the dates 
on which I wrote to a pen pal. If I did not 
hear from him within a reasonable time, 
taking distance into account, I wrote again 
mentioning how much I missed his letters, 
and inquiring for his and his family’s welfare. 
In most instances this brought a reply. 
Winter is the time when one is most likely 
to have time for correspondence. If you send 
your friends a Christmas card, the chances 
are you will receive an acknowledgment. 
Foreign Christmas cards are usually quaint 
and interesting. I have quite a collection. 

“A few years ago, when planning a visit 
to Europe, I checked up on some of my con- 
tinental friends from whom I had not heard 
for several years. I received fine letters from 
them all—except one—inviting me to visit 
them. That one boy had died in his coun- 
try’s service, I later learned. It was a 
never-to-be-forgotten experience — meeting 
these chaps face to face who had extended 
the hand of fellowship to me halfway round 
the world. 

“Lack of knowledge of foreign languages 
is a handicap sometimes, of course, but I 
found that natives of foreign countries living in 
my city, or the high school foreign language 
teachers were always glad to translate letters 
for me. and generally they seemed as much 
interested in the letters as I. When I took 
up a foreign language course I found that 
translating my mail helped me greatly in my 
school work. 

“T have had correspondence with forty- 
nine different countries. The number of 
boys I have corresponded with during my 
enrollment in the World Brotherhood must 
be over two hundred.” 


E ARE getting near our space limit | 


but must wedge in a few words from 
John Stillman Gill of San Diego, California, 
who writes: 

“‘George Colbourne, my London friend, is 
one of the finest chaps I know. He has taught 
me to play cricket and I have taught him the 
grand old game of baseball. Now we are ex- 
changing trips in our letters. Each letter he 
takes me on a jaunt around London. With 



















“Dr. Wilmot was 
examining 
the skull 
intently °° 





\\\ 7HEN Colonel Drane and Professor 
Arnold called at Dr. Wilmot’s 
office, they brought with them a 
mysterious skull. Whose was it? The doctor examined it intently, 
while Bill Hardin, the office boy, craned his neck to see it, litthe know- 
ing that it was to be the cause of strange adventures—too strange, 
you'll say, for comfort. It seemed that this skull had just been found 
in an immense stalactite cave outside the town. Now, on the one 
hand, Professor Arnold claimed that this grim skeletal remain was that 
of a man who had lived on the earth more than 25,000 years ago! But 
on the other, Dr. Wilmot, a specialist on bones, was not so easily satis- 
fied. Thus it was that Bill was sent to explore the labyrinthine cave, 
about which there were numerous stories of people getting lost and 
trapped and being doomed to a horrible death. Further evidence as 
to the skull’s artiquity was absolutely needed. If by now you'd like 
to know what eventually happened to Bill and what totally unexpected 
things he discovered, then read “The Riddle of Bat Cave,” which is just 
one of the twenty-one exciting stories contained in the new “Boy Scouts 
Year Book.” 


Edited by the Boy Scouts librarian, Franklin K. Mathiews, this famous 
annual is devoted exclusively in its 1933 edition to ghost and mystery 


beard up at Ithaca and could pass for thirty. _ his letters and the aid of a London street map Aud whet 0 variety this ecllcction oMene:—strange tales-of 


early in 1914, and still maintain friendship 
with many of these old pals through letters 
or by personal contact. Occasionally I am 
asked how I manage to keep up this corre- 
spondence through the years. Boys have 
told me that they have written letters and 
received no replies or that their correspon- 
dence lasted three or four years only. 

“The best way to hold correspondence is 
to make your letters interesting. I read over 
a friend’s letter just before answering it, and 


section of San Diego with its church, plaza 
and adobe buildings still remaining from the 
first white settlement on the Pacific Coast; 
we have seen the battleships in the harbor 
and watched the flyers from the army air 
school at North Island.” 


you will note that instead of picturing 

twenty-one birthday candles, we give 
you twenty-one words of great significance 
in our World Friendship project. Study 


ng Mr. Jansen’s job is writing, and he believes _I have sauntered along Fleet Street, rubbered stories. . ‘ : , Fs 
* that for those interested in journalism, inter- at Downing Street, listened to soap-box the English moors, of the wilds of India, of the dense jungle of South 
national correspondence is valuable training. orators in Hyde Park and sung ‘God Save America—the eerie tragedies of sunken ships, odd happenings on fly- 
But let’s see what he says: the King’ in front of Buckingham Palace. I | ing fields. And these stories are written, you'll find, by authors who 
“IT began my correspondence through the have taken him through the orange groves of | illicit R 1 F. Whitfield 
Pe original ‘Lonesome Corner’ in Boys’ Lire Southern California; through the ancient have long been your favorites—such men as Kaoul F. —? 


Arthur Reeve, Alfred F. Loomis, Charles Allan Herndon, Eugene Cun- 
ningham, Irving Crump, ete., ete. So remember that if you'd like to 
spend some really thrilling winter evenings we heartily recommend 
“The Boy Scouts Year Book.” It contains nearly 300 pages of superb 
entertainment at the reasonable price of $2.00—and is strikingly 


illustrated by famous artists. 


then write on the topics he mentions, such as = then—-and KEEP THE LIGHTS BURN- 
his hobbies. Foreign boys will ask you about ING! All Good Wishes to All for 1934 from 


Bo a Whe YEAR BOOK: 


«|| Ghost and Mystery Stories 
Edited by FRANKLIN K. MATHIEWS 
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of America 


Illustrated, $2.00 














D. APPLETON-CENTURY COMPANY 
35 West 32nd Street New York City 





UNDERSTANDING FRIENDSHIP 


{ International Friendship Network for All Boys Everywhere. 
? Send for Rules of W. B. B. Correspondence Club. 


1933 When answering advertisements please mention BOYS’ LIFE 


ACQUAINTANCE 






























NUACE 


MOUNTING CORNERS 7%... 


latest . . . the Transparent 
Corner. You can see 
right through it! Neatest way of mounting 
stamps, postcards, snapshots, etc. Stamps 
or prints held firmly in place, yet instantly 
removed for inspection without harm, 80 
corners to the pkge. Other NuAcg styles, 
“Regular” and “Junior” in 6 colors, 100 to 
— —. ; Gold or Silver, 60 to the pkge. 


StYue 10c a PACKAGE 37, °%0r'STones 
or send lOc. for package and samples. 
ACE ART COMPANY 

8 Gould Street Reading, 


TREASURE ISLAND PACKET 
& GRAND OUTFIT GIVEN !! 

Treasures will be found in this wonderful assem- 
blige. Stamps from Caribbean Sea Islands 
(where pirates buried their loot). Sarbadoes, 
Cuba, Guiana, Jamaica, Trinidad, and Tobago. 
Also a useful miniature Stamp Album and Per 
foration Gauge Pack of Stamp Hinges. Over 
57 different varieties of stamps, which include 
interesting Russian Army emissions, as well as 
fine sets All these are free and waiting to be 
stored in your Album Just request approvals 
and send Se (stamps) postage 


LISBURN & TOWNSEND (Dept. SK), Liverpool | 


REGULAR 
Here’s the 
NuAce Mounting 





Mass. 








GIVEN—SCARCE OLD HAWAIIAN—CGIVEN | 


To approval applicants who enclose 3c. 
postage for our superior Penny Approvals. 
Many collections put in these books regard- 
less of price. Prompt Service. The first 
100 to mention Boys’ Life will receive a 
$1.00 China extra. 

F.M. WOOD, 2612 N.W. 16th St., Oklahoma City, Okla. 


WARD'S “QUEER COUNTRY” PACKET! 


Boys! We'll bet there isn't a col- 
lector in your neighborhood who 
bas a stamp from Swaziland! Our 
big value packet includes this rare 
country; also scarce Tannou Touva 
triangle (as illustrated, Cat. 45c) 
and stamps from other mysterious, 
far-off lands. Absolutely no Europe. 
Price only 5ctoapproval applicants. 
D. M. D 


WARD, Desk B, GARY, 


BIG 10c¢ OUTFIT 


a Packet British Colonies, including beautiful 
f Bechuanaland (illustrated); Pkt. French Cols. 
inc. maps and animals; pkt. stamps from queer 
a countries such as Volta, Manchukuo, ete.; set 
of world’s smallest stamps; watermark detec- 
tor; perf. gauge; package hinges—All for lOc 


to approval applicants! 
JUSTIN STAMP CO. Box A ROSEVILLE, CAL. 





































Beautiful Uruguay ‘flying horse’ 
Airmail and scarce Guatemala Tri- 
angle (as poe ge ore included 

in our big packet of 60 different 

stamps ‘irom ist takia, Grand 

u » & — and 





MYSTIC STAMP COMPANY (Dept.50) CAMDEN. NEW YORK 
xBYRD COMMEMORATIVE STAMP and 
acket of 34 8 ntadiag Early issues; 

igh Values ( $i. 00, Cat. 12¢)3 C Jommemora- 
tives (Columbian, bi-c Sentennial) ; 
Envelopes; Special delivery; 
R evecues. ‘Spanish War, etc.). Catalovu 
value exceeds 85¢e. Ali to ‘approval app!!- 
cants tor only 7c. Illustrated price list 


GIVEN! 
jept. B, Gloucester, Mass. 





CURHAN STAMP CO., 








Scarce Indo-Cnina Airmail and 
rare Paraguay Airmai! (as |i- 
‘acket Hin. es, Pock- 


Canada, So. America, etc 
for 6c to approval applicants. 


1 
PENNY STAMP co. 6338 Maryland Ave., Glendale, Calif. 


SCARCE COSTA RICAN TRIANGLE 


Also big packet of 60 stamps including Marienwerder, 
Afghanistan, Diego Suarez, Corea, Surinam, Grenada, Allen- 
stein, genuine Baden, etc. All for only Se to those re- 
questing our famous approvals! 

VIKING STAMP CO., Sheepshead Bay Sta., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


YAR ire SLAMPS 
postage 3c; 1000 hinges 15¢; 
Album to hold 1152 stamps, 


20c. 50% approval sheets sent with each order. 
B. L. Miami Stamp Company, Fostoria, Ohio 


HOW MANY STAMPS HAVE YOU? 
When you send po eur Approval Books tell us about your 
collection. We can help you to build it up. Our Ap- 
proval Books ple specially selected stamps. Premiums 

1 licants. 
= NA TIONAL city aa COMPANY 
3901 Connecticut Avenue, N.W Washington, D. C. 


U. S. $2.00 Stamp 
Approvals only if you ask for them. 
ean - ae - United States $2.00Stamp 


you send 3c tor postage. 


Superior Stamp Store ‘on “Station Los Angeles, Caifl. 


GIVEN! FROM DIXIE! A beautiful picture set 


of Carib Indian Archer of French Guiana 




















given to new customers writing for approvals and enclos- 
ing 3c for postage. Give stamps for Christmas presents. 
W. M. ACTON, 838 W. 7th St., Birmingham, Ala. 


WASHINGTON STAMP! 


of Poland, also Scarce Costa Rica Cc 
peannete: ‘and biz pkt LF f. includ- 
nz . stamp, Zanzib ar, > 
nam, “Charkhari a@ giant and jdge 
stamp, ete.—ail for only Sc with lists oe 
approvals. MONUMENT STAMP 
o., Arlington, Baltimore, Md, 


Set beautifal Triangles, packet British C« eat including Aitutaki, 
Niue, ag 9 etce., aso Airmai! beauties from China, Persia, 
Spain. . and also useful souvenir every collector needs. Every- 
thing ‘tor oaly 10¢ to appro¥al applicants. 
LEE’S STAMP SHOP, 
8439 Ann Ave., Overland, Mo. 
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A COLD, blustery December night found 
our three boys and Mr. Birwood at the 
comfortable log cabin by the lake. Mr. 
Birwood was making his first visit. A big 
log fire made the place almost too warm and 
as for lighting, extra lamps had been placed 
so as to make the room bright and cheerful. 
They were discussing the Byrd three-cent 
| stamp, the United States issue for use only 
at the South Pole. A globe occupies the 
center of the design and is cut into by the 
double-lined oblong frame at the sides. 
| Dotted lines indicate Byrd’s previous flights 
| 
| 
| 








and proposed flights are also shown. At the 
top of the stamp may be read, “Byrd Ant- 
arctic Expedition II.” A 
dark, solid circle marks the 
position of Little America. 
Color is navy blue and size 
the same as special delivery 
stamps. These are on sale 
at the Philatelic Agency, 
Post Office Department, 
Washington, D. C. They 
may not be used for postal 
service in the United States. 

“And while we are on the subject of new 
issues,” said Mr. Birwood, “I have a letter 
referring to a proposed stamp or set of 
stamps dedicated to the Boy Scout Organ- 
ization—its first twenty-five years of ex- 
istence, to be issued February 8, 1935. We 
have to thank the McKeesport Philatelic 
Society which is working with the McKees- 
port and affiliated Territorial Boy Scout 
Council. A committee has been appointed 
whose members are W. A. Robb, local Scout 
Executive J. C. Miller, Jr., Geza Banesky, 
Francis McFadden, John Knox and J. W. 
Stauffer. All Scouts and, indeed, anyone 
else interested, are invited to send petitions, 
either in groups or singly, expressing a desire 
that such an issue be prepared by the Post 
Office Department in Washington. It is 
suggested these petitions be on paper eleven 
by eight inches so that all will be of one size. 
Address petitions to J. C. Miller, Jr., 2514 
Jenny Lind Street, McKeesport, Pennsyl- 
vania. Tentative designs have been prepared 
for one, two, three and five cent values. All 
Scouts should be interested in this issue, 
especially those who are stamp collectors, 
and should make every effort to enroll their 
friends. The McKeesport Philatelic Society 
offers to send a limited number of blank 
petitions.” 

“We ought to be able to sign up a couple 
of hundred fellows,” said Bob 

“More than that,” Harry commented. 

“Rand and MeNally have issued a Stamp 
Atlas and Dictionary in pamphlet form,” 
said Mr. Birwood who had a copy with him. 
**Maps are in three colors and clearly bring 
out the names of stamp-issuing countries. 
An introduction is written by Ralph A. 
Kimble, author of Com- 
memorative Postage Stamps 
of the United States. An 
article on ‘Changes in world 
maps following the World 
War,’ and a listing of ‘Mon- 
etary units of the world’ 
conclude the book.’ 

They gathered around 
the table as Phil brought 
out new issues and ex- 
plained: “Of the set of five 
Paraguay airmails brought 
out in 1931 three were reissued in changed 
colors during the early part of this year. 
And now four of the original set are in dif- 
ferent colors. The five centavos is now 
salmon red; ten, red brown; twenty, 
emerald green and eighty red. The forty 
has been omitted. In honor of Columbus, 
Uruguay has brought out a set of eleven 
values. An engraving lacking artistic treat- 
ment shows in the lower part of the design 
the curve of the earth with the Isthmus of 
Panama and South America. A tall pole 
at the left coming up from behind the earth 
has the flag of Columbus which spreads 
across the upper part of the stamp above 
which are the dates, 1492 and 1933 in 
opposite corners between which in small 
type is, BANDERA DE LA RAZA. Across 
the center in a curved ribbon is, CORREO 
DEL URUGUAY. The value is in a shield 
at the lower right. Under the design is the 
imprint, IMPRENTA NACIONAL. Values 
are three centesimos, light emerald green; 











five, carmine; seven, ultramarine; eight, red; 
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twelve, blue; seventeen, violet; twenty, 
brown red; twenty-four, ochre yellow; 
thirty-six, salmon; fifty, gray brown and one 
peso, brown. From Brazil I have a stamp 
which is one of three which was to have been 
issued for the First National Eucharistic 
Congress. An upright design with a dia- 
mond shape in the center and four square 
crosses in the corners. On the four sides of 
the diamond are lettered, CONGRESSE 
EUCARISTICO NACIONAL PRI- 
MEIRO. Value, two hundred reis; color, 
deep red.” 

Mr. Birwood had brought along several 
items. He had from Reunion the usual 
lengthy set, this time thirty-two varieties 
including postage dues. “On the first nine 
values is shown a double cascade of unusual 
height. From the forty centimes to one franc 
a landscape picturing a group of mountains 
with one particularly prominent cliff of rock, 
before which is a small lake, has been se- 
lected. An inscription in French reads, 
*Salazie—Mare aux poules d’eau et piton 
d’anchain.” The remainder of the set to 
the twenty frances has a view of the Leon 
Dierx Museum. On the ten postage dues is 
the island’s coat of arms. Monaco has 
issued her first airplane stamp, a surcharge 
of a small airplane in the upper left corner 
and a new value in the lower left of one 
franc, fifty, in black, on the five francs, green 
and rose, of the 1926 set. Four color changes 
from Syria are the twenty centimes, orange, 
view of Aleppo; twenty-five, gray black, view 
of Hama; one, fifty piastre, green, view of 
Damascus and an airplane 
value, fifty centimes, dark 
brown, plane flying over 
Hama. Two stamps from 
Mauritius, four cents, green, 
and twenty, blue, water- 
marked crown and _ script 
C A. Three changes of 
color and a new value of 
the Von Hindenburg type 
from Germany, fifteen pfen- 
nig, red brown; forty, ma- 
roon; fifty, green and black and one hun- 
dred, orange and black. A single Nether- 
lands of the 1931 type, carrying a portrait of 
Queen Wilhelmina in a circle in the lower 
part of the design the rest of which shows 
ocean steamers; value, eighty cents, colors, 
dark greenish blue and red.” 

Harry, who had told of the franking priv- 
ilege for postal service granted the wives of 
presidents of the United States, had found 
a paragraph in the Detroit News telling of 
the same right to Senators, members of the 
House of Representatives and to post- 
masters in general back in 1928. Favors of 
this sort are so often abused. Once a 
Congressman who rode his horse from New 
Jersey to Washington franked it home again 
tied to the back of a mail coach! Did the 
service include feed and water? 

Harry’s new issues led off with a birthday 
remembrance, the eightieth of Prince Francis 
of Liechtenstein. The Prince is shown in 
full military uniform. In the upper corners 
are the dates, 1853 and 1933 and between, 
acrown. Values, ten rappen, violet; twenty, 
carmine and thirty, dark blue. Picture 
stamps are always attractive especially 
when, as in the new Philippines set, each 
value differs. Two cents, portrait of Dr. 
José Rizal; four, woman carrying palay 
cuttings standing by a carabao (a small buf- 
falo, native of the islands, averaging about 
three and a half feet in height, with thick 
black hair and short, triangular horns). The 
animal represents Philippine Islands agri- 
culture. Six, Filipino girl; eight, pearl fishing; 
ten, Fort Santiago; twelve, salt spring; six- 
teen, Magellan’s landing; twenty, Juan de la 
Cruz; twenty-six, rice terraces; thirty, the 
Historical Blood Pact; one peso, Barasoain 
church; two, battle of Maniia Bay; four, 
the Montalban Gorge and five, George 
Washington riding on a white horse. The 
designs are mainly the work of Philippine 
artists. 

Phil had brought along Switzerland’s 
yearly charity set which is on sale around 
December Ist. Five plus five centimes, 
green, Waadlanderin; ten plus five, violet, 
woman of Bern; twenty plus five, red, woman 
of Tessin and thirty plus five, blue, portrait 
of P. Gr. Girad, a well known figure of the 


Swiss church. 
“And now time’s up,” said Mr. Burwood. 
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BOYS’ LIFE 


No advertisements for this classification are accepted 
unless they meet the approval of an expert. Kindly report 
any unsatisfactory servie—first to the advertiser and then 
to us. In writing advertisers be sure to enclose 3c postag 
for reply. In returning “‘appprovals’”’ be sure to includ: 
your name, address and invoice number, and address 
them to the company from which you receive them. 

“‘Approval’”’ stamps sent by advertisers involve no obli 
gation on the receiver except that they must be paid fo 
or returned 


GIVEN —SCOTT’S new, complete 


price list of packets and sets 
of stamps, albums, catalogues, publica- 
tions, etc. Over 80 pages, fully illus- 
trated. Many price changes and new 
items. Send for your copy today. 


SCOTT STAMP & COIN COMPANY 
1 West 47th Street New York, N. Y. 
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7 ICELAND TRIANGLE 


(illustrated) and 64 different others from 
Kenya, Latak North Borneo 
yika. French 4 British Golealea, <., 
are included in packet sent 
FR to approval applicants sending 10c 
to cover mailing expense: 

COSMOS STAMP CO. 
87-B Nassau Street, New York, N.Y. 


STAMPS 


5 Abyssinia 10c, 25 Air Mail 10c, 25 Asia 10c, 50 
Bavaria 10c, 15 Brazil 10c, 25 Canada 10c, 10 Costa 
Rica 5c, 50 Denmark 10c, 25 Dutch Indies 10c, 15 Egypt 
10c, 25 Finland 10c, 25 Greece 10c, 10 Guatemala 5c, 
50 diff. var. 5¢, 50 Poland 10c. All above packets with 
1,000 hinges and beginner’s album $1.00. Choice ap- 
provals if requested. Large illustrated price list given. 

































BATCHELDER STAMP CO. 


sa 9 
“NARIBO 
LOOSE LEAF STAMP ALBUM SHEETS 

Order 
(30 Days Only) 
Fit Any Standard 11” x 8%” Ring Binder With 3 Rings. 
United States—20th Century (3 Sections) 75e Postpaid 
Canada and Newfoundland (3 Sections) 75¢ Postpaid 
Germany, Empire and Republic (3 Sections) 75¢ Postpaid 
Send $2.00 for ALL 9 Sections and Get Byrd Block of 

4 FREE. Sections for other countries available. 
70 Franklin Street BOSTON, MASS. 


FINE BRITISH COLONIES! 


Big Packet all different stamps 
from British Colonies only, in- 
cluding searce bi-colored Egypt 
Airmail (illustrated), Mauri- 
tius, Johore, Orange’ River 
Only 6c to approval applicants! 





THORP & MARTIN CO. 





55 ete. 
TRA—Set of stamps from New Country of 


| obese mt included if you send today. 


TON STAMP MJ 
BOX 81, ST. JOHN’S PLACE STATION, BROOKLYN, N. Y. 






SCARCE ZEPPELIN & TRIANG EE / 


Scarce Russian Zonpel 

Stamp and Beautiful fhue 
ania Airmail Triangle ‘as il- 
lustrated); also big packet 
imps alue 2005 








S. 
WORLD-WIDE STAMP CO., BOX 300, CAMDEN, NEW YOR 
GIANT TRIANGLE! 

World’s largest triangle stamp, as fllus- 
trated, is included in our Big Value Packet 
of Sudan, Lebanon, Malay (tiger), 

Dominican Republic, Cuba (map), 
Cape Good Hope, China (new com 
memorative), ete. No Europe. All 
for Se to approval applicants! 


MRA’S ISTAMP SHOP, Clayton, Missouri 


START A STAMP COLLECTION 50¢ 
*** A BIG BARGAIN /or 


Stamp Aibum, providing spaces for 2200 ge with 700 iliustrations, 
packet of 500 different stamps, 500 hinges, an ee measure. 
RE is oak 2 eac mn creer. our pamphlet hich teils ° Makes 
Stamp Co on Properly” and our 80 page price list of cies ms, 60 
plies and hundreds of bargains in sets and pac ckete . ” a 
QUEEN CITY STAMP & COIN co. 
Room 35, - 604 Race St., = Cincinnati, O. 


BIG Sc OFFER! 


Our valuable ** Stamp Finder’’--an iillustrated booklet en- 
r iticuk stamps ene to tell at 
wi ey come; x t United 
ommem atives; Dacket 8 French and 

guese Colonies omy. b cludin, ng cenes. ships, 
animals; package peotete hinges; 1) fustrated iit lists. All for Sc 
to approval applicants 


RHODES : STAMP CO. - - Adams, New York 


THIS AD WORTH 25c 


If you send for our approvals and buy 5 0c. worth or more— 
large selection of U. S. Foreign—teasonable prices. 
Fine loose-leaf post album with heavy leatherette covers and 
100 quadrille 8%42”x11” pages for $1.50 postpaid— 
extra pages 50c. per 100. Large stock U. S. Pre-cancels. 
Morton Stamp Co., 1115 Olive St., St. Louis, Mo. 
U. S. or Foreign 
More Barrels of Stamps ¢viite thes Wet) 


$1.00 per lb. (about 4000 tolb.) Sample 1/4 lb. 25¢ Approvals sent 
to Buyers, Plenty U.S. from Ic. up. Hinges 10c. for 1000; 25c. for 
3000. Coin premium list lic. 


B. Elmer, Dept. B, 192A Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 


and scarce AFRICAN AIRMAIL in our packet of 49 diff. lard-to 
stamps from ZANZIBAR, TANGANYIKA mauRiTius. REnvA, 

Sout SEA ISLANDS, AFRICA, SO. AMER! ICA, etc. (No Sc 

German. Austria, etc. ) Mostly BRITISH COLONIES ‘or only 

but you must ask for our big discount approvals. Tb00% binges 10e¢. 


Kenwood Stamp Co. 526 No. Kenwood, Glendale, Cali?. 
WORLD'S TINIEST TRIANGLE 


for postage due use is a. mete 
Al va Be 




















































(as illustrated). 
triangle and wonder mcket wind 

‘Pestage tsonp m fanenuki ki o, oltre 
anc * uo Li 

Guba, Eritrea, ete. all for be with 

epprovais anc rao 
SEMINOLE STAMP co. 

PIMLICO-B, Baltimore, Md. 


25000 DIFFERENT STAMPS 


on approvals ™%e up. Premiums to applicants, 25 dif. 
Spain Se, 25 Greece 5e, 25 Brit. Col. 5c, 25 Roumania 
Se, 25 Czecho. 5c, Peru Airmail No. 263 Cat. 35c for 








12c, Octagon set five Thessaly complete 12c. 


KEIGWIN STAMP CO., P 0. Box 85 B.L.,Vineland, N. J. 





(Capitol) present issue No, 57%, cat. 50c¢. 

only 5c to approval applicants. $6.00 

we {Liberts) ean”. 78, cat. $2.50, only 65c 
‘ a tee 30! 


_ B Sg #2 
STAMP§—all diff 15 Peer a4 


inte 10c. TATHAM ' STAMP Cc ton ib1a0 West Springfield, 
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FOR ALL BOYS 


No advertisements for this classification are accepted 
unless they meet the approval of an expert. Kindly report 
any unsatisfactory service—first to the advertiser and then 
to us. In writing advertisers be sure to enclose 3c postage 
for reply. In returning ‘‘approvals’’ be sure to include 
your name, address and invoice number, and address 
them to the company from which you receive them. 

“Approval”? stamps sent by advertisers involve no obli- 
gation on the receiver except that they must be paid for 
or returned. 


CHINA FAMINE RELIEF SET 


le to $1. and 25 two color stamps for 5e to approval 
huyers. The poverty stricken Chinese can ill afford to 
contribute to Charity and the 50c¢ and $1. will surely be 
good property. Also 38 other varieties of China for 38 
cents cash. PACIFIC BOX 552-B, GLENDALE, CALIF. 


GIVEN TO YOU! 
Fine packet all different stamps (no Germany 
or other Eurepeans) including Scarce China 


Airmail (as illustrated), Charkhari, Inini 
and —_— strange landa; also big illustrated 
ists. All GIVEN to approval soproante 
enclosing 3c jor postage. Send today 


Ne Stewart Stamp Service, Winchendon, Mass. 


SENSATIONAL “XMAS” SPECIAL 


Manchuco (Japan’s new protectorate), nog io Goviet symbols), 
Zanzivar, Congo ae qxoleren). Greece (red cros 
Gabon ‘huge raft), in our Treasure packet of 106 


stamps, Mailed on imeper. comms to approval ap- Sc. 
ly 


plicants for on 
ALBERT RABINOWITZ 1894 Arthur Avenue, New York City 


STAMP SENSATION 


Packet Corea, Packet Liberia, also Triangles, Central 
America, South America, British Colonials and multitudes 
of other fine stamps. — a for only !6¢ to 
approval applicants onl 

A. R. STE 


A. R. STEELE, 346 “iMoyhend’ St. SPRINGDALE, PA. 
AMAZING OFFER—ALL GIVEN! 


SCARCE SIAM oneee ouae AIRMAIL, also Our Big Value Jun- 

gieland Packet from NO, 0, ABYSSINIA, BELGIAN CONGO, 

etc., including ye Commeroratives and other Jungle Thrillers, 
and, finally, A plete Set of Azerbaijan Pictorials (missing 

from most cc alle Be Ms — all given to new approval applicants enclos- 

ing 3c postage! sensational offer! WRITE TODA a 

Midwood Stamp Co., Box 6B, Midwood Station, Brooklyn, N. Y, 


A Lithuania Map Triangle! 
tae” (as illustrated), aiso packet T’an- 
aS, ganyika, Italian Somaliland, hohe 
~~ Sudan, Mozambique, Grenada, : 
4 > Bosnta-Herze: govina, Kenya, U. S 
revenue, etc.—all for only 5¢ with 
bargain approvals and lists 


Black Star Co., Box 365-B, Evanstor, Ill 
SCARCE BELGIUM AIRMAIL 


Packet Hinges, Secket t Album, Watermark 
Derector. Perforation & Millimeter Scale, 
and a large packer of romps wi FRICA, 
ASIA, CANAD. ip . Ame o Germany 
or Austria. } All f he to ceatawal ap ppoantse 
Big lists FREE. GLEN DALE STAMP Co., 
1342B Linden Av Glendale, Calif’ 


YEMEN & ZANZIBAR 
Yemen the only ‘‘Y’’ country is missing in 
most collections, but included in our fine offer 
of 50 stamps from 50 different countries all 
over the world including Zanzibar, for only 5e 
tothose requesting approvals ‘‘that hit the mark’’. 


ARROW STAMP CO., Dept. 66, Plainfield, N. J. 


TRIANGLE STAMP GIVEN 


— 15 other be gem from Togo, Ga- 
hn and other intere countries, 
poss n to applicants pes approvals beginning at ™% cent. 
DOMINION STAMP CO., Dept. BL, Clarendon, Va. 
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Strange bi-color from Sou th Atlantic 
(as illus. included with 25 different U. 
(old issues, Commemoratives), 10 ait 
ferent South America all for ‘ce to ap- 
proval applicants. 

L. W. HUDSON & CO.., Inc. 
86 Hirsch Bidg. Plainfield, N. J. 


! Pack, 108 stamps including Tchad, Dutch 

Indies, etc., 5¢ to approval applicants. If 

you will writ at once we will include a 

stamp album, perforation gauge and a big bargain list 
without extra charge. Ste amp albums, 13 m 23c bach 
5,000 spaces $1.25; 16,000 spaces $2.35, s. 15. 


Hill Stamp Co. Leonard St., +I pn 
Scarce Commemoratives! 


Scarce Balloon Stamp from Belgium. ana 

famous George Washington Stamp of Po- 

tend, both in our bi icket from, Barba- 
jo: 

















TO APPROVAL APPLICANTS. BANNER 
STAMP CO., Box 1170-C, Stamford,Conn, 


New Motor- Driven 
Woodworking Tools 


New 1934 line of “Delta” oe 
Tools includes improved m 
tor-driven Jointers, 
Band Saws, Circular 
Saws, Lathes, Drill Press, 
Moulding Cutters, Scroll 
Saws, and Boring, Rout- 
ing, Mortising, Sanding 
Attachments, and com- 
plete line of accessories — 
all at new low price levels. 


Send TODAY for 
BREE illustrated FREE 
56 -page eT Catalog 


tails of ‘ 
Day wal Oiter: and Easy Payment Plans. No obligations. 


ELTA MANUFACTURING CO. 
3775 No. ane St., Dept. V1233 Mitwaukee, Wis. 


















| THERE GOES ™* WHISTLE! 


HERE’S the Ball 
--A $5.00 Value 


—official insize, 
weight and shape— 
(No. 5120) Made of 
selected top-grain 
cowhide— double lined 
—stitched with hot 
waxed linen thread— 
Valve-type bladder, laced 
and ready for inflation. 
FREE Catalogue of Footballs 
— Balls, Boxing Gloves, etc, 
on request. 


HU DSON SPORTING GOODS CO., 52-13 Warren St., N.Y, 








NO TUBES 

R A D I Oo ~ NO BATTERIES $1. 00 
Sensational New ‘‘Meloty King’’ Crystal Radio 
delights everyone. Ordinary range 10 to 25 miles 
yet reception over hundreds reported, Ideal 
bedside and personal radio. § 
Aerial, Ground an Pnone and listen _ in. 
**Melody King’’ Set only $1 20. Phone 85c 
Complete Aerial Kit $1.00. Postp 


MELOMITE CO,. 7762 FAIRMOUNT STATION, KANSAS CITY, MO. 











Five Points Service 


(Continued from page 46) 


“Ball Park?” repeated the Sergeant, frown- 
ing. “*What for?” 

“It sounded as if Jack’s motor stopped | 
about there. There’s an entrance on Nelson 
Street just north of Pelham where they let 
you in to the bleachers, and I don’t think the 
gate’s locked, sir.” 

The Sergeant glanced questioningly at the 
patrolman and the latter answered; ““That’s 
right, Sarge, and it wouldn’t be a bad place 
to look either.” He gave Jimmy a glance of 
unwilling respect as he turned to follow the 
other outside. A moment later the Police 
car awoke to life and went speeding east on 
Pelham Street. 

Then silence fell save for the ticking of the 
clock whose hands now indicated eleven- 
thirty-eight. Jimmy relaxed with a deep sigh 
and Mr. Sproule stirred and raised a worried 
countenance. “Jimmy,” he asked after a 
moment, “do you honestly think he did it?” 

“I’m afraid I do, sir.” 

Mr. Sproule sighed deeply. “But I can’t 
understand it! He seemed like such a fine 
fellow. So--so cheerful and—and willing. 
I can’t believe it, Jimmy. Why would he 
do it?) He was getting good wages. I don’t 
know if he told you, but I raised him last 
month.” 

“No, sir, I didn’t know that. I think he 
spends a nae deal. I’ve seen him down at 
Linsky’s cigar store sometimes with fellows 
who well, you know, sir, the kind they call 
‘sports... I guess perhaps it was the motor- 
cycle he was thinking of.” 

“The motorcycle?” 

“Yes, he told me he was going to buy a 
new one, a Dawson. They’re pretty expen- 
sive, sir. I guess that’s what he wanted 
money for.’ 

“Why didn’t he tell me?” asked Mr. 
Sproule exasperatedly. “I'd have loaned it 
to him. He needn't have stolen it! And 
Why, look here!” Mr. Sproule’s eyes wid- 
ened. “Maybe—why, gosh, Jimmy! Maybe 
it was he took the money out of the cash 
register!” 

“Maybe, sir,” answered Jimmy. 

Mr. Sproule was silent for several minutes. 
Then he sighed again. “Of course | it was, 
he declared firmly. “Jimmy, you're right. 
They'll find he did it. Jimmy, I’m plumb 
ashamed of myself for thinking you took 
that money out of the cash register.” 

“Shucks, that’s all right, sir. It looked 
like it must have been me. I couldn’t think 
that Jack would do it just to get me fired, 
but I guess he did. That makes it look as if 
he’d been planning this for more than a 
month, doesn’t it?” 

Mr. Sproule wagged his head in sorrowful 
assent. Presently he said: “I won’t need to 
hire anyone in Jack’s place if you can help 
me from, say, four o'clock on every day, 
Jimmy. Think you could do that?” 

“Yes, sir, I'd be glad to.” 

“T'll pay you—hm—twenty dollars.” 

“Gee, you don’t have to pay me that 
much!” 

“Twenty dollars a week,” replied Mr. 
Sproule stubbornly. “You deserve _ it, 
Jimmy.” And then, as though exhausted by 
the shock of his generosity, he fell silent. 
The hands of the clock met and parted, and 
at eight minutes past midnight the sound of 
an approaching car broke the silence, lights 
flashed past the window and Sergeant Ryan’s 
bulk filled the doorway. He wore a con- 
tented smile. Mr. Sproule and Jimmy waited 
in silent expectancy until he had seated 
himself. Then the Sergeant nodded. 

**Got him,” he announced with deep satis- 
faction. He crossed one stout leg over the 
other and went on complacently. . “‘He came 
clean. There was another guy in it with him. 
He wouldn’t split on him, but we'll get him. 
We found the money envelope pinned in a 
trouser leg in his closet. It was all there. 
After that he was ready to talk. Say, we 
found another thing. We found the limp.” 
The Sergeant chuckled. ‘“*There was a peb- 
ble half as big as a marble in his left shoe. 
I'll bet he limped! Here’s about the way he 
worked it. He hears Butts tell you, Sproule, 
about carrying the money in his pocket. 
That was ’way last summer some time. So 
he and this other guy rigged the game and 
waited for the right time. 

**When he goes off for supper tonight he 
wears his cap and he goes down to Linsky’s 
cigar store and meets the pal and leaves the 
cap with him. The pal sends the phoney 
message at ten o'clock and then he watches 
from Linsky’s until Butts gets ready to shut 
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up. Then he calls up the station here and 
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“IVE BEEN 
WAITING FORTHIS 
LETTER FROM 
JACK GARONER" 





“THIS PLAN 
1S SURE WORTH 
TRYING. }M ALL 
SET FORA START 

TOMORROW “ 












HERES THE RECEIPT 
FOR YOUR. 
PAYMENT , “ 












SOME ORDERS " 


THIS WEER FOR 
JACK GARDNER, AND 
SOME COMMISSIONS FORME. 
IM SURE GLAD) GOT 
STARTED ON THIS 
GOYS LIFE SALES 














ee 


YOU ones 


Here is a real op- 
portunity for you 


to earn spare 








money. 


Many BOYS’ LIFE 
Boosters, now earning 
spare 
out just like the pic- 
And now 


money, started 


tures show. 
they get the things they 
need and want because 
they have their own 
spending money. 








Be a live wire—be- 
come the BOYS’ LIFE 
representative of your 
neighborhood. Give a 
little of your spare time 
to spare money earn- 
ing. 

Fill in the coupon 
and mail it today. Then 
you'll get your letter 
from Jack Gardner and 
soon be on your way to 
spare money earnings. 


Get an early start 
by mailingthat coupon 
at once. 

















(Concluded on page 54) 


ack Gard 


OYs' LIFE "MAGAZINE, 
2 Park Ave., N. Y. C. 


Dear Mr. Gardner: 


Please send me the big “Get Your Share’’ 


| want to 


Outfit. 


become a “‘live wire’ spare money earner. 


te... cca cndebbdeacaantaatnceseneeerssataeseeenae 


City. cccccscscccccccccccccccs cece MhOs seccccccscogeccccecs 
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THE STORY OF THE 1933 


SCOUT JAMBOREE 


By 
DR. JAMES E. WEST 


Chief Scout Executive 
AND 


WILLIAM HILLCOURT 
»” 


The Fourth World Jamboree was held in 
Gédéllé, near Budapest, Hungary, in Aug- 
ust, 1933. Twenty-one thousand strong, 
Scouts from all parts of the world gathered 
for this momentous event, under the in- 
spiring leadership of their great Chief. 
Lord Baden-Powell. 


This book, by Dr. James E. West and 
William Hillcourt, a member of the Na- 
tional Scout Office, is a straight-forward 
narrative of the Jamboree and will unroll 
for the thousands of American Scouts 
unable to attend, the thrills experienced 
by every boy who was there. 

In the words of Dr. West, “‘it will give 
them a glimpse of the soul of the Jam- 
boree, the spirit of friendliness among the 
boys of the world, proving that the Scout 
Ideals are live ideals, that the Scout Oath 
and Law stand for the best qualities within 
any boy’s heart—regardless of race, na- 
tionality, or creed.”’ 

It is the Boy’s Book of the year and 
should be read by every American boy, 
whether he is a Scout or not. 


Plenty of thrills, fun, adventure and 


travel. 
$4 -15 PER COPY 


® 
BOY SCOUTS OF AMERICA 


2 PARK AVENUE e@ NEW YORK CITY 











FOR XMAS GIFTS 
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Can You Do It? | 100 Stet Repeater 















Could you walk up to the piano and AIR PISTOL 
pick out “‘Home, Sweet Home” | For target practice 
with one finger? Then you can | rats, etc. Young men or grown “ 
quickly master a Buescher Sax’ | ups will find these ideal. Well > 
the one instrument every boy | made, strong, powerful, easy wo 
loves to play. For all you have | joading; Blue a, is avy metal, wood stocks | on 
to do is finger the keys and | 7” overall: Ib $2 Deposit on C.O.D. 


blow normally. Most boys play | 500 Steel ae: 8. Y~ Leather Holster FREE 
tunes the first week. Join the | (good to Dec. 10th. Clip this adv.). $4.95 
school band or start your own | Single Shot, Diana 200 BB’s, Darts, Targets Free. $2.45 
dance orchestra in 90 days. Catalog B, Pistols, Rifles, Binoculars, Microscopes, Telescopes 


tonake Dad or Mother to your | send stamp. _B. LEE SALES C0. 35 W. 32nd St.. New York 


chers are sold. See the new 

Sax’es,Trumpets, Trombones. For CH RISTM AS 
» Try one. Ask about our easy 
comme. sole ginees yee —— Heavy INDIAN Moccasins 
no obligation at a ir send a - = » stee 
postal for beautifully illustrat- made of genuine steer 
ed free catalog. Mention instru- leather — soft and 












ment. Get started with a Sax’ pliable. Wear like Send shoe 
Too for real fun. Do this today. iron. Rawhide laces. sire when 
YOUNG ordering 
ONLY $9.25 air 
RBUESCHER hed aidenineiaaat 





1 
Band Instrument Co., 1204 Buescher Block, Elkhart, Indiana Mailed Parcel Post C. O. D. refunded 


ESTER LEATHER CO. — 82 St. Paul St.—— Rochester, N. Y. 


CHEMICALS OUTDOOR BOY'S KNIFE 
Unusual value, 4 blades, leather punch, Spear, can opener, 
LABORATORY GLASSWARE | jj 5st shar G3 ltbudl™ stay Bock 
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APPARATUS HERBERT PETERSON, 51 Cherry St., Milford, Conn. 


Send for Catalog CP1 


BIOLOGICAL SUPPLY COMPANY 
1176 Mt. Hope Ave., Rochester, N. Y. 

















Aa SET: SEO = - t i d 
: See Miles Away! Pisin: people and 2. 


CLASS Pl % 3 ft. long. powerful lenses, brass Bound. M Made in Europe. 
& CLuB 


Barrels of fun. Thousands pl 
CATALOG 


arrival 
Send No Money °:: pay = leatherette 
Shows over 300 handsome, smart, up-to-the-minute 


man special price only $1.75, plus postage. Cc arr y ing 
designs. Many color Iilustrations. Write right now. 








Two for $3. (Or send price and we pay | Case 

| postage.) Batistaction guaranteed or money | !ar Eye. Piece 
| back. Send today, you'll be delighted. can enh Gb 
Bargain House, Dept. 49, Des mae lowa § order. 









I WAZGASTIANBROS.CO._ 52 Bastian Bde. 


























— 
‘To Be Continued, TOMORROW” 
0 be Continued, 
We don’t know whether you ever thought ists is meta’ in telling the never-end- 
of it in this way or not, but a thrilling ing continued story of American progress. 
“serial’’ is running in this magazine Scientists from the yarious professions— 
which has been a continuous feature chemists and dietitians, physicians and 
every issue since our first. In fact, this physicists, inventors and engineers— 


search out and arrange the facts for the 
story. Trained writers weave it in the 
language of street and home. Expert 


serial shows no sign whatever of coming 
to an end. Each new chapter reveals 
unexpected developments. It grows more , 

interesting and more thrilling with every artists and photographers illustrate it. 
installment. We refer to the continued Millions read it, and it touches every 
story of developing and enriching Ameri- os 


can life, as told in the advertisements. just turn to the story itself as 


revealed in the advertisements. Today’s 














Although you read it consistently, you “‘chapter’’ we find particularly inter- 
may not realize that an army of special- esting. 
_—. meres TT a ocaceneenenteienen 





A Christmas Pack 
for Santa 


(Concluded from page 19) 

by using it for a sinker! Why, it should be 
under glass and in a frame hanging on a mu- 
seum wall. 


WANT to live to see the day when 





Boonesborough is restored, like the fort 
at Harrodsburg, and made so interesting that 
the Scouts for miles and miles around will 
make a holiday pilgrimage to that place, 
where they may stand, hat in hand, at the 
spot where the Indians kidnapped Boone’s 
daughter, where they may gather walnuts, as 
I did last week, with which to start some 
Boone nut trees; where many things and all 
the things, like the one-horse sorghum mills 
and other primitive machines, will be of 
absorbing interest to boys from the effete 
civilization of the push button and orchid- 
tinted bathrooms of the East. 

¢Maybe you might be there in pawpaw 
time, and learn to eat that custard fruit, 
which the boys of my day used to love. 
Maybe the mulberries might be ripe. Maybe 
—oh maybe, there’s lots of things not fa- 
miliar to the boys east of the Allegheny 
Mountains,—the beaten biscuit, the wonder- 
ful dishes made of corn meal which even I 
never before had tasted; the Kentucky fried 
chicken, oh, yum! yum! yum! By all means, 
let us get together and make a Scout Park of 
Boonesborough. It naturally and rightfully 
belongs to the Scouts of the United States, | 
and if we can’t do anything else, we can make 
our Christmas packs and hike there, and I, 
your National Scout Commissioner, by the 
authority of my inner conscience, will be- 
stow upon each hiker who reaches Boones- 
borough and Harrodsburg from some other 
State, the title of Leatherstocking. 
Recently, an editorial in a newspaper 
questioned the utility of teaching the boys 
how to make primitive things. They forgot 
that I was educated as a civil engineer, and 
learned that the construction of primitive 
contrivances is the primary grade, so to speak, 
in engineering, also the primary grade in all 
the arts and crafts; and who ever heard of 
a college graduate who could spell without 
effort Cuspidariidae or Exocoetidae, who 
had not first learned to spell ox, dog and cat? 
No, boys, you can’t commence at the top of 
education and work down, nor build the top 
of a steeple of a church first. The fellow who 
builds this pack must know how to whittle 
with a jackknife, and know how to sew, but 
YOU can do it! My boys did it, and they are 
just fellows like you, and the mothers and 
the sisters and the aunts were not there to 
help them sew the canvas. 

The pack frame for carrying a knapsack or 
a load of any kind is not a new idea. The 
tump strap that goes across the forehead to 
help carry a load was also used all over the 
world before America was discovered. And 
today, in the Far East, men still carry big, 
heavy pigs on their backs by first strapping 
them to a pack frame. 

Broomsticks will do for the uprights of 
your pack frame, barrel staves for the cross- 
pieces, but whatever materials you use, you 
must make a neat, workmanlike job of it. 
Do this by mixing brains with your material, 
that is, by using the good old Yankee stuff 
called ““Gumption.” Then pack inside your 
home-made knapsack the big, jolly heart of 
old Santa Claus, St. Nicholas or Kriss Kringle, 
and the invisible Spirit of Christmas will sit 
on the pack and bless you and all with whom 





you come in contact. 


MERRIE CHRISTMAS! 


Wind Gauging 
By Kay Norton 


OU’RE a Scout, therefore you're in- 

terested in forestry. And being inter- 
ested in forestry you’re keen on saving our 
great woodlands—and our small ones too— 
from destruction by fire. To these two in- 
terests add a third, that of knowing how to 
gauge the speed of one of the greatest factors 
in fire fighting—the wind. 

“Guessing” wind speed would not do for 
mariners who guide the great ships. Some- 
thing more definite, more reliable, more 
stable in the matter of measurement had to be 
provided for the sea-going guardians of 
human lives and commodities in order to 
insure a maximum amount of safety for navi- 
gation. So in 1806, Sir Francis Beaufort in 
England worked out a scale for reckoning 





wind speed and which Great Britain accepted 
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BOYS’ LIFE 


HI, FELLERS! 


Want to be the best 
skier in town? Then 
get a pair of 


NORTHLAND 
SKIS 


Northlands are favorites 
among the champions 
Chosen by Admiral Byrd for 

his South Pole expedition. 

Fast and sturdy. Look for the 
famous deerhead trademark. To 
get some real pointers on skiing. 
just write for our free booklet, 
“‘How to Ski.’ 













- World's Largest 

. Ski Manufacturers 
NORTHLAND SKI MFG. CO. 

1 Merriam Pk. St. Paul, Minn. 


-f™ FOR BOOK-RACK 
aU OR AIRPLANE MODEL 


fouseh id 

When you make them or mend 
anything except rubber—do it with 
Duco Cement. It’s strong—boy, 
how strong!! And tough—and 
waterproof. 

For attractive Christmas pres- 
ents, get Duco Cement. It’s trans- 
parent and won't show. It makes 
lasting gifts. 25c a tube at leading 
stores. Get FREE making and 
mending folder and plans for 
model of U. S. Battleship “New 
York” from DU PONT, Dept. 
B-12, Wilmington, Del. 


YOUNG MEN! 


Use 


Cuticeura 


TO SAVE YOUR HAIR 
Soap 25c. Ointment 25c. Sample each free. 
Address: “Cuticura,” Dept. 19K, Malden, Mass. 








-5 ACTUAL SIZE 
IT’S TRANSPARENT 













Sample Copy of OPEN ROAD for BOYS 

ae azine, 50° pages oe statis, ie 

tures, sports, myste! ee member- 

ship in INNIT C CUB. badge button, big 
outfit, catalog by new plan for getting cee 

troney and swell prizes. Big surp: 

ALL FREE! No obligation. 

| Write today to WINNIT CLUB 20 


Open Road For Boys 
130 Newbury Street, Bostom, Mass. 


THE GREATEST BUY 
Eyre esses 










BOW and Arrow. 
Tax and postpaid. 
Clip this adv. and order to-day. 
Send 4c. postage for big catalog. 
L. E. STEMMLER CO., 
Box C-2, Queens Village, N. Y. 


iris: EARN XMASMONEY 


Write for 50 Sets. St. Nicholas Christmas Seals. Sell for 
10c a set. When sold Send us $3.00 and you keep $2.00. 
St. Nicholas Seal Co., Dept. 637-BL, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


RAISE RABBITS FOR US 


WE SUPPLY STOCK AnD BUY WHAT YOU RAISE 
PAYING YOU wnaey RICES—Established 
Babbtc book ¢: lioe 43 monthly se Pullen 











owing a Any we pay our breeders, 
OUTDOOR CNTERPRISE CO., Inc., Box 412, New City, N. Y. 








BIG 3-FT. TELESCOPE fat" 5° "Lenses, 10-Mile inane. 


Cc be used as a pairs — n°. _— for looking at 
the Sun, included F Guara Postpaid $1.86. 


Cc. 0. DB. BENNER ‘é COMPANY, 7.59, “Trenton, N. J. 


7 wo NAVY SUPPLY C 


Bargains—Army, Scout and Sports 
Supplies, Tents, etc. Send 10¢ for new 
catalog, to be redeemed on first order. 


Army & Navy Supply Co., 4714 Lester St., Richmond, Va 








Are you doing your 
partto help your 
Troop earn the 


PRESIDENT 
ROOSEVELT 


9 AWARD 9 


See 
THE SCOUT WORLD 
Page 21 








December 

















FOR 


ALL BOYS 





WITH BYRD AT THE 
SOUTH POLE 
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APPROVED BOY SCOUT 


WHITT-L-KRAFT 


Knife 


BYRD knows knives ...and WHITT-L- 
KRAFT is the knife he uses. Every mem- 
ber of this Byrd ~~ is equipped 
with an Approved Boy Scout Whitt-L- 
Krafc Knife. In fact, - of Byrd’s cutlery 
is Cattaraugus-made ...even the special 
seal-skinning knives. 

Knives are all-important to Byrd, for in 
the Antarctic wastes, a knife that can be 
depended upon may —_ the difference 
between life and death. 

You, too, can depend upon the Whitt-L- 
Kraft Knife. Tell Dad it’s the best Christ- 
mas present for any Scout. It’s only $1.50 
at your hardware dealers, scout outfitters 
or direct from us. 

Have you got our “How to Whittle” 
Book? It tells how_to whittle, what to 
whittle, and kinds of wood to use. Your 
dealer has it for you FREE, or mail coupon. 


TARAUGUS 


CUTLERY COMPANY 

Little Valley(Cattaraugus County,) N.Y.,U.S.A. 
Lemme me MAIL THIS COUPON suau um 
Cattaraugus Cutlery Company, 

Little Valley, N. Y. 
Gentlemen :— 
(0 Please send me your FREE “How to Whittle” Book. 
5 Please send me a WHITT-L-KRAFT Knife. I enclose 


$1.50 in payment 



















Name 

Address 

City — ~ State- 
HAENEL ES 

"100 SHOT” ee ee 

REPEATER 

Latest Model 1933 Haenel 

repeating pistol. Sturdy, 


massive cons truction, easy 
cocking lever, 100 shot mag- 
azine Accurate for target. Blue or 
Nickel finish, shoots B.B. steel shot 
Weight 8 oz. 

Price with 500 shots er 95. 

32: 00 _ deposit oo So. we: 
FREE Cata Le. lara, etc 


HUDSON SPORTING Go008, < 52, WARREN ST., NEW YORK 


FRE Get “BB MAGIC” atonce. A 


wonderful shooters’ digest tells 
how to hold, aim and handle rifles; be- 
come a crack shot. Benjamin wy 101 Single 
Shot now $5.00 postpaid i 

25 Shet now $9.00 postpaid. wane for 
special INTRODUCTORY OFFER. 

BENJAMIN AIR RIFLE CO., 661 N. Broadway, St. Louis, Mo. 

























YOU WANT CLASS PINS—we have them— 
any letters, any year, any colors. Silver 
plated, 1 to 11, 35cea; gold plated, 45c ea; 
sterling, 50c ea. Silver plated, 12 or more, 
30c ea; gold plated, 40c ea; sterling, 45c ea. 
Sterling silver rings as shown,1 or more, 
$1.50 ea. Write For Free Catalogue, 


Metal ArtsCo.,Inc. Factory 27 Rochester,N.Y. © 











Wiz, “Melomite” Radio Crystal 25° 
\Q if’ Gives. iets Crystal Radio New Life. Famous for TONE: 
SITIVENESS & DISTANCE RECORDS. With in in- 

structions for marine, simple crystal radio, 25c., 
~ fody King’’ Crystal Set only $1.00, With 
hone $1. 85. Postpaid. ‘Ceeuaes free. 


MELOMITE CO., 7760 Fairmont Sia,, Kansas City, Mo, 


Join ‘“‘The Junior Magicians Club’’. 
Headquarters in Magie City of Holly- 


wood. Send two dimes for secret catalog. 
Club pin and Membership card. Also FREE 




















**puzzler’’ 
PALACE OF MYSTERY, Dept. C, Box 85, Hollywood, Calif. 
"Twill write your name on one’ 
dozen C: ARDS like ths = 
25 cents postpaid. The finest writing you ever saw. 
I will send FREE samples with every order, Agents wanted. 


for 15 cents or two ros Hy # Hix ¢e2} 
W.C.KNECHTEL, Box176-B. Harrisville, Pa. 





Have You a Camera? 


Write for free catalog of our big magazine showing how 

to make better pictures and earn money. 
AMERICAN PHOTOGRAPHY 

112 Camera House Boston 17, Mass. 
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for open sea use in 1838. This same scale 
became internationally associated with 
weather telegraphy in 1874. 

Mariners are aided in recording wind 
velocity by an instrument called the ane- 
mometer, which does for the wind what our 
ordinary household thermometer does to aid 
us in determining temperature in our homes, 
offices, on the street and elsewhere. The 
mariner’s version of the Beaufort Scale is 
simple and interesting. Here it is: 


0. Calm—less than 1 mile velocity. 

1. Light air—1 to 3 miles velocity. 

2. Slight breeze—4 to 7 miles velocity. 
3. Gentle breeze—8 to 12 miles velocity. 
4. Moderate breeze—13 to 18 miles 

velocity. 

5. Fresh breeze—19 to 24 miles velocity. 

6. Strong breeze—25 to 31 miles velocity. 

7. High wind—32 to 38 miles velocity. 

8. Gale—39 to 46 miles velocity. 

9. Strong gale—47 to 54 miles velocity. 
10. Whole gale—55 to 63 miles velocity. 
11. Storm—64 to 75 miles velocity. 

12. Hurricane—above 75 miles velocity. 


But it is not alone at sea that gauging the 
velocity of the wind is desirable as a means 
to safety. Many of us have seen the woods 
burning; others of us have not been near 
enough for this but have smelt the pungent 
odor from smoldering brush and burning 
leaves, perhaps miles away, but drifted to us 
by the oncoming wind which carries it along 
so easily. When farmers detect this odor 
they begin to figure how fast the wind is 
blowing. When the foresters, high up in 
their look-out towers, often taller than the 
tallest trees on the mountain top, are cogni- 
zant of fire ‘“‘somewhere,” they watch the 
speed of the wind. 

To guard our timber lands from destruc- 
tion by fire, to guard the lives of human be- 
ings, animals, birds and other living things, 
the forest rangers have a way of gauging wind 
velocity by this same Beaufort Scale in 
modified form, its twelve degrees having been 
given descriptive values that make it easily 
understood and committed to memory. This 
scale arranged for landsmen is as follows: 

0. (Calm)—Smoke rises vertically. 

1. (Light air)—Direction of wind shown 
by drift but not by wind vein. 

2. (Slight breeze)—-Wind felt on face; 
leaves rustle; ordinary vein moved by wind. 

3. (Gentle breeze) —Leaves and twigs in 
constant motion; winds extend light flag. 

4. (Moderate breeze) —Raises dust and 
loose paper; small branches are moved. 

5. (Fresh breeze)—Small trees in leaf 
begin to sway; crested wavelets form on in- 
land waters. 

6. (Strong breeze)—Large branches in 
motion; whistling heard in telegraph wires. 

7. (High wind)—-Whole trees in motion; 
inconvenience felt in walking against wind. 

8. (Gale)—Breaks twigs off trees; gener- 
ally impedes progress. 

9. (Strong gale)—Slight structural dam- 
age done; chimney pots and slate removed. 

10. (Whole gale)—Seldom experienced in- 
land; trees uprooted; considerable structural 
damage done. 

11. (Storm)—Very rarely experienced; ac- 
companied by widespread damage. 

12. (Hurricane)—Tornado or cyclone. 

Not infrequently brush fires are set by 
passing railroad trains and burn stealthily 
into the fields and woods and again into the 
towns, according to the way of the wind. 
Townspeople, farmers, householders, shop- 
keepers, any who know how to gauge the 
velocity of the wind, can quickly take pre- 
cautionary measures to save life and prop- 
erty around them. The Beaufort Scale, 
under these conditions, would be of inesti- 
mable value. 

And then, there is still another group of 
people who would often profit by this simple 
method of gauging wind velocity, the sky- 
scraper city dweller. Within the limits of our 
great cities where skyscraper buildings are 
constantly increasing in number, pedestrians, 
seem almost to be walking in alleys, rather 
than on sidewalks or streets. These passage- 
ways, flanked by huge stone piles, draw down 
currents of air from above that frequently 
make for discomfort, inconvenience and 
danger. These currents of air show little re- 
gard for swinging signs, flying glass, swirling 
awnings, hats, umbrellas and other articles 
of clothing, to say nothing of human beings 
who are sometimes “lifted off their feet” 
by the impact of wind currents. Committing 
to mind the descriptive version of the Beau- 
fort Scale might serve as a worth-while asset 
in decreasing the possibility of accidents from 
wind hazards in these congested areas. 

Being a Scout you probably know it. 
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“BRONCHO CHARLEY’ 
Last of the Pony Express Riders. 


HERE’S WHAT BRONCHO GHARLEY SAYS:.- 

















“If you want to be able to do 
right away all the things that I 
spent a life time learning—get 
the pictures now packed with 
SOME BOY Chewing Gum. 
They show you hundreds of 
things about the woods, weather, 
camping, cooking, etc., and every 
picture and story has been offi- 
cially approved by the Boy 


Scouts of America.” 





NOW ON SALE AT ALL CANDY STORES 
The Goudey Gum Co. Bostow 


Stands Out in any MARBLES NEW 


crowd 
Official Boy Scout 


as the smartest knife of all, 
SHEATH KNIFE 


and when there’s work 

to do, here’s the 

knife that sets A 
You share a world of romance and adven- 
ture when you own a genuine Marble knife. 
Rear Admiral Byrd carried them with him 


the pace. a 
y.. ‘ 1 Sag 
to both the North and South Poles In fact, 
they have accompanied most of the great ex- 


No. 1560 
Price plorers and adventurers whose achievements have 
$L.75 thrilled the world during the past thirty years. 

Every Scout will want to own this newest member of this 
famous family—Marble’s Official Boy Scout Sheath Knile. 
Made from the same high grade cutlery steel that made Marble’s fa- 
mous. The 4% in. blade is drop forged, carefully tempered, polished and sharpened to a keen edge. 

bd a) 
Blade etched with Boy Scout Emblem 
Handle is a beauty—made of washers of solid leather alternating with red and black fiber and 
brass—all driven on the heavy tang of the blade and buffed to a mirror finish. Bolster is of brass 
and the tip is of aluminum, It’s a lifetime knife—ready to stand the gaff on hikes, in camp or at 
home, At all good dealers, or sent postpaid for $1.75 


MARBLE ARMS & MBG. CO. _ 5092 DELTA AVENUE, 
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GLADSTONE, MICH., U. 8S. A. 
4 DIMES wi t Buy Mala 


Unique TYPEWRITER? | ins SS) ue oa 
12 and 15in. : 
Flying 


LS 
‘SCALE MODELS dace'scix 


A REAL SURPRISE SIZE 6. « 5). WELL BUILT 


METAL TYPE. SEND 3 DIMES WELL WRAPPED 


ror BOYS ano GIRLS 











——s Full fuselage Models, » guaranteed to fly, Each com- Any 2 for 
plete in Construction Kit with all parts, materials 
NEW SECRET LANGUAGE and Plans and Instructions. 60 c 
What young folks have long desired. Monocoupe Sparrow Hawk Puss Moth 
Polish Fighter Fokker D-8 Fokker Triplane POSTPAID 


MYSTIC ZEND 
Simple and may be learned in a week. Sounds as 
foreign as Greek. Instruction Book for 2 Dimes. 
Address ZENDY, Dept. D, Burbank, Calif. 


heres TH es 


Boeing Fighter Sopwith Camel Send 6c. for 

Heath Parasol Gritish S.E.5S Christmas Catalog 
IDEAL AEROPLANE & SUPPLY COMPANY, Inc. 

24 West 18th Street New York, N. Y. 








When answering advertisements please mention BOYS’ LIFE 
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The Scout World 


U.S. A— 
Tue “President Franklin D. Roosevelt 
Award,” which I told you about last month, 
has had a splendid reception by all the Scout 
Troops of our country, and thousands of 
them are now working to earn the streamer 
for the Troop flag before January Ist. Every 


Answers to Ten Scout Teasers 


(See page 42) 





1. The barometer is used for recording 
pressure of the air, the thermometer, for 
recording heat. 

2. The bleeding helps to clean the 
wound by carrying away the germs. 

3. Yes. It hibernates in its den dur- 
ing the early part of the winter and comes 
out during the thaws of winter and early 


om, 

4. soft leather strip worn over fore- 
head with two thongs for attaching pack. 
Used for very heavy loads. 

5. A constellation of stars of the south- 
ern sky. 

6. It represents the fasces (Latin- 
bundles), a bundle of rods containing an 
axe, which was carried before consuls and 
other magistrates of ancient Rome as a 
symbol of authority. 

7. Moccasins. 

8. Hoisted to the top and from there 
lowered to half mast. 
~ 9. A Scout is kind. 

10. Simple and compound fracture. 











Scout Unit that has more boys at the end of 
1933 than it had at the end of 1932 has a 
chance to win. Half of all the new Scouts 
enrolled during the year must have been 
twelve years old when they joined. In addi- 
tion to this, the Troop must re-register 80 
per cent of the new boys that joined last year. 

Now what does this mean to you? More 
Scouts in your Troop! You enjoy Scouting. 
Don’t you know very well that other boys 
will enjoy it too? Here’s your chance to pass 
on to some other fellow some of the fun and 
thrills that you get through your Scout 
Troop. 

How about that new fellow that moved 
into your neighborhood last fall? Wouldn't 
he like to become a Scout? And then there 
is perhaps a boy in your school whose parents 
have been having a hard time just now and 
who hasn’t a chance to do all the things the 
other fellows do. Why not give him a chance 
in Scouting? 

Think over the boys you know who ought 
to be in your Troop and who aren't. Then 
talk to your Scoutmaster about it. Invite 
them to a Troop meeting. Help them to join. 

Our President thinks so much of Scouting 
that he is sponsoring these streamer awards 
for your Troop flag as a mark of his personal 
approval to all the Scouts who make it 
possible for more boys to have the benefits 
of the Scout Program. And that is a very 
personal thing for each and every one of you. 
It is just as if our President gave you a pat 
on the back and said, “‘Well done, son!” 

Are you going to deserve it? I know you 
are! 


Oyster Bay, N.Y. 
Boy Scouts again paid their annual tribute 
to the memory of a great statesman and 
leader in the fourteenth annual Pilgrimage of 
Boy Scouts to the grave of Theodore Roose- 
velt in the cemetery of the village near to his 
old home. 

The Pilgrimage occurred on October 21, 
the Saturday before the birth date of our 
Chief Scout Citizen. A fine sunny October 
day brought thousands of boys from the 


metropolitan area, and far beyond. Even 
from Glens Falls, Syracuse, Cortland and 
Binghamton, N. Y., and Atlantic City, N. J., 
came Scouts to join the Pilgrimage. A par- 
tial count and careful estimate put the num- 
ber of Scouts participating at more than 
five thousand. 

As in the other years the Pilgrimage was 
led by the National Scout Commissioner, 
Daniel Carter Beard. Joining the procession 
down the tree-lined, autumn-colored street 
for the mile and a half from Oyster Bay 
Village to the cemetery was Mr. George D. 
Pratt, charter member of our National Execu- 
tive Board and Treasurer of the Boy Scouts 
of America. Marching with them were a 
group of Buckskin Men, members of the 
Explorers Club, the Campfire Club, American 
Bison Society, Range Riders, and other 
organizations uniting with the Boy Scouts of 
America in doing honor to the memory of 
Colonel Roosevelt. 

The chorus of more than five thousand 
boy voices in the responses at the exercises, 
which followed the tribute at the grave, 
made a most moving ceremony. The in- 
vocation was given by the Rev. Dr. T. H. 
Mackenzie, pastor of the Flushing Reformed 
Church and a personal friend of President 
Theodore Roosevelt, and Dan Beard spoke to 
the great gathering of the value of the out- 








a a 


Scouts of Lancaster, Pa., attend divine 
services in their new chapel at Camp 
Chiquetan 


doors, and finished with an inspiring message 
to all: 

“In order to inherit from our Chief Citizen 
Scout, Theodore Roosevelt, those wonderful 
qualities which made him transcend every 
position he occupied, qualities of sincerity, 
enthusiasm, honesty, patriotism, mental and 
physical courage, we must also show a like 
devotion to the people of the United States. 

By trying to be the best fellow in your 
class, the best fellow in your Troop, the best 
fellow in your football team, your baseball 
team, the best fellow in your village, town or 
city, you will be following the dictates of 
what the Quakers called ‘The Inner Life,’ 
what others call ‘the spirit of divinity,’ which 
exists in the heart of every boy present, and 
furnishes the urge for heroic action and great 
achievement.” 


Five Points Service 


hangs up without speaking. That’s the tip- 
off to Williams. He beats it over to Mrs. 
Prince’s and walks in. He’s wearing a jumper 
thing like Williams and this cap, and I guess 
he looks like Williams all right. Anyway, 
the old lady thinks it’s him. He don’t say 
anything, but goes on upstairs to Williams’ 
room and waits. 

‘Williams gets sick when the second phone 
call comes and hikes off on his motorcycle. 
He don’t go far with it, though. We found 
where he’d parked it under the bleachers 
over there. Found plenty of his footprints, 
too, because the ground under there is 
moist. He hasa slouch hat and a handkerchief, 
or something, hid there; and this sand-bag, 
too, I guess; and he makes a quick change 
and comes back on foot and waits for Butts 


The President Roosevelt 


to sail up. Then he pulls his stunt, beats 
it back to the bleachers, gets into his uniform 
again, crosses the Park to the Caner Street 
gate, pushing his bike and goes home. His 
pal pussy-foots it downstairs when he gets 
the signal, Williams gives him the slouch hat 
and the other things and he fades. Williams 
comes in and goes to the water pitcher and 
when Mrs. Prince comes out to see what’s 
going on he tells her he isn’t feeling well and 
came down for a drink and on the way he 
opened the door a minute to get a breath of 
air. Then he says good night and goes on up 
and gets into bed. 

“It was pretty neat, and I ain’t saying 
he didn’t have us fooled for awhile, but 
that alibi of his was too good. I said so all 
along, didn’t I? Sure. Say, it’s funny what 


Award for ALL Troops 


BOYS’ LIFE 


(Concluded from page 21) 


U. S. A— 
Ir IS with a great deal of pride that I read 
a letter the other day sent me by Gen. Hugh 
S. Johnson, Chief of the National Recovery 
Administration. This is what he wrote: 

“From all over the country reports come 
to me of the great cooperation given by the 
Boy Scouts of America in the N.R.A. or- 
ganization campaign. Your thirty thousand 
Troops have been especially helpful to our 
local committees in the distribution of con- 
sumers’ pledge cards and it is due you to 
know that your organization has done its 
part in this great effort toward recovery.” 

And the Recovery Administrator continued 
with a request and a challenge: 

“The National Recovery Administration 
requests that you notify the various units 
of your organization throughout the country 
to get in touch with local N.R.A. committees 
and express to them your willingness to co- 
operate in any further efforts that may be 
projected by the National Recovery Admin- 
istration.” 

The Boy Scouts of America have accepted 
the challenge and we are truly marching 
forward under the Blue Eagle! 

From Councils and Troops all over the 
United States, I have received the most 
heartening reports of their cooperation in the 
N.R.A. Campaign. Many letters have also 
reached me from Chairmen of Local Com- 
mittees. 

A typical testimony was one received from 
Mrs. C. B. Savage of West Palm Beach, Fla. 
In her message she says: 

“The Boy Scouts have just completed such 
an outstanding service to our community, 
that I want you to share with me the pride 
I take in their achievement.” 

She then tells me that just a few days before 
the date of her letter she was appointed 
Chairman of the Women’s Division, of West 
Palm Beach, with instructions to complete 
a house to house canvas in Palm Beach, and 
in the neighboring city, West Palm Beach, 
and place the Consumer’s Blue Eagle in the 
window of every occupied house. Mrs. 
Savage described vividly the difficulty she 
had in trying to get other organizations 
aligned to the task and the further trouble 
due to a hurricane striking the city the day 
before the drive was to start. 

Nevertheless, as soon as the hurricane con- 
dition cleared up, Mrs. Savage communi- 
cated with the Scout Executive. He under- 
took the job on a Wednesday evening and the 
drive began on Thursday morning, and this 
is what Mrs. Savage has to say of the work 
of the Scouts: “The stupendous task, so it 
seemed to us, which appeared unattainable 
of accomplishment in view of all the handi- 
caps which we had met, was undertaken by 
them so easily, so joyously, and the results 
have been so overwhelmingly gratifying, 
that I felt that you would want it called to 
your attention.” 


Westward Ho! 


(Concluded from page 48) 


At last the young pioneers on Western 
trails had to leave the trails of the path- 
finders and the adventurers all turned their 
faces homeward. The boy emigrants spent 
their last night tenting on the plains. They 
pitched their big tent and sleepy, hollow, and 
happy they crawled under the big top and 
dreamed of their high adventure along the 
highroads of peril. 


(Concluded from page 51) 


a lot of pains some folks will take to get hold 
of a piece of dishonest money, ain’t it? If 
they worked that hard at their jobs they’d 
get along swimmin’ and keep out of jail! 
Well, [ll be getting back. Sorry I got you 
wrong, kid, but we all make mistakes. Even 
your boss.”’ He smiled at the depressed Mr. 
Sproule. ‘Williams confessed to hitting the 
cash register. Didn’t want the kid around 
Saturday night. Thought you'd fire him, and 
when you didn’t he got you out of the way 
instead. Well, I'll be seeing you. By the 
way, kid, guess I’m owing you something for 
giving us the right steer, eh? You sure used 
your bean.” 

“Thanks,” murmured Jimmy. And then, 
habit asserting itself, he added cheerfully; 
“Five Points Service, sir. Call again!” 
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OW would you like to be an 

automobile engineer and 
build a big motor truck? Put it to- 
gether—piece by piece—with your 
own hands. How would you like to 
construct a giant steam shovel, with 
a real electric motor —and make 
it work just like the ones you see 
on the highways? How would you 
like to build a drawbridge that 
actually opens and closes—a tower- 
ing ship crane such as used in Uncle 
Sam’s Navy Yards—a mighty hoist- 
ing engine—an aeroplane—and 
dozens of other thrilling engineer- 
ing marvels? 


Does that sound like fun? I'll tell 
you, boys, being an engineer is the 
most exciting thing in the world. 
And that’s just what you are when 
you have one of my New Erectors. 


BIGGER AND BETTER 
THAN EVER This year I 


completely re-designed and mod- 
ernized Erector. It’s twice as much 
fun as ever before. You can make 
more realistic models. You can 
make them easier and quicker. 





THE NEW ERECTOR 


Sensational No. 7 Set 





Contains the powerful Gilbert 110-volt 
motor, all-purpose gear box, girders, gears 
and other real engineering parts for build- 
ing magnetic crane, ¥ ge engine, automatic 
elevator and over 160 action models, 


Erector Sets start at $1.00. Be sure to see 
the Famous No. 4—the “Super-6” Erector 
—and the Sensational No. 7. 





TUNE IN “Engineering Thrills” 
True stories about real engineers 
and their hair-raising adventures 
in digging the Panama Canal, build- 
ing bridges and skyscrapers. 
WJZ Network—Sundays, 6:45 
P.M.—E.S.T.See/ocal programlisting. 








WHAT MAKES AN AUTOMOBILE REVERS"? 


Just what happens inside an automobile 
when it is in reverse gear? The marvelous 
Erector gear box shows you. Dozens of 
other mechanical mysteries unfold them- 
selves before your eyes when you have the 
new Erector. 












MY GREAT ERECTOR PRIZE CONTEST— FREE AUTOMOBILE 


GRAND TOTAL OF . 


Now I have another thrilling Erector event 
to tell you about. The most stupendous 
metal-model prize contest ever held. First 
prize is a free trip tothe Panama Canal, or 
Boulder Dam or the Empire State Building 
or any other engineering project in the 
United States you would like to see. Second 
prize: a brand-new Chevrolet automobile. 
And over 1,000 other prizes. 

@ I am positive every red-blooded boy 


FRE 


CLIP THE 
COUPON 


O21 PRIZES! 


will want to be an Erector Engineer this 
year. So right now, do these two things. 
First, mail the coupon below, and I'll see 
that you get my big illustrated “Look-Em- 
Over” Book and an entry blank for the 
prize contest. Then go to the nearest toy 
store and pick out the Erector you want. 
Take your Dad along. He’ll want to share 
in the fun... And good luck in my big 
prize contest. 
Your friend, 


Mr. A. C. Gilbert, The A. C. Gilbert Company, 367 Erector Square, New Haven, Conn. 
Send me the big colored Erector ‘‘Look-Em-Over’’ Book and entry blank for the Erector prize 


contest—both free. 
Name 


Address 





State. 





City 








aDAISYW..dest choice | 


for: CHRISTMAS | 


No. 25 DAISY PUMP GUN 


* Here’s the finest air rifle money can buy! It’s a 50 shot, forced-feed re- 
peater, with a smooth, easy pump action. Has a new micrometer type rear 


sight, accurate to a hair. Sharpshooter trigger with its — pull fires 
il Q5 













the gun on the split second. Accurate shooting is made doubly sure by 
the non-slip grooves, hand milled into the butt of the American Walnut, 
pistol grip stock. Boy! it’s a ‘peach’, and only costs 









No. 195 DAISY BUZZ BARTON SPECIAL 


% This is Buzz Barton’s idea of what a real zir rifle should 
be—35 inches long, it shoots 1000 times without reloading, 
just as fast as you can work the carbine-type lever. Its telescopic-type 
sights help you put shot after shot in the bulls eye. Made of genuine 


ved fn gun steel, blued. Buzz Barton has branded his signature in the natural 
































finished hardwood stock, too. Only 
° af 
Bugg Barton, No. 103 DAISY SUPER BUZZ BARTON SPECIAL 


%& Accuracy, power, balance—that’s what this new Daisy has. 
It’s 36 inches long, has a-beautiful nickel-plated finish, and a 
hand polished hardwood stock. Reverse-lever action makes cocking easier 
than ever. Telescopic-type sights, too ...in fact everything you’d expect 


to find on a high-grade air rifle. A “super” model of the No.195 . . . 40 
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ity To 
%* GIVE DAD AN 
| EYE-FULL OF THESE?! No. 105 DAISY JUNIOR PUMP GUN 


Which of these fine, new DAISYS is going to be yours for * A genuine, 60 shot pump action repeater, with gravity feed, at 
a price only slightly more than the lever type air rifles. Looks like an 


> a = 

Christmas? You’ve probably made u your min ——— expensive hunting rifle, with its rich, blued finish, and walnut-finished stock 95 

but if not, get your Dad to go over t ese different models and handhold. It’s brand new, and a genuine Daisy from muzzle to stock .. 

with you, and help you decide. It isn’t long since Dad 

himself was shooting with a aye and he'll be tickled to 

help you decide on yours. Take him down to your hard- 

ware or sporting goods dealer. Let him give the actual yo 392 DAISY 500 SHOT 
uns the once-over. But whatever you do, GO TO WORK de Here’ “par 

5 7 ere’s real value—a 500 shot repeater, lever 
N DAD NOW—TODAY, and keep after him until he action, at the lowest price in years. Barrel is made “ened 

a to get you just the model you want, for Christmas. of genuine gun steel, nickel-plated, and hand-polished. Shoots 500 shots 


ere’s another tip, ll in the coupon at the bottom of the hard and accurately without reloading. Stock is made from specially 
selected hardwood, walnut finished. 31 inches long, and weighs about 2 }°° 











page, mail it today and we willsend you free, by return mail 
several catalogues of the complete Daisy line in actual color. 
Show them to ALL your relatives—show them exactly 
which model you want for Christmas—make SURE you 
get that new DAISY!! 


t 
LOOK AT THIS SIX-SHOOTER «1. 
-IT’S A KNOCKOUT!! ———= 


This is Buzz Barton’s latest—a big, sturdy six- 
shooter water pistol in a genuine leather holster, 
with Buzz’ signature burned into the face. The 
whole outfit is copied, line for line, from the real 


pounds. Tremendous value for only . . . . . 1. . 2 « © «© « « 







a No. 101 DAISY SINGLE SHOT 
‘ 4 % This riew single shot has a fixed shooting barrel, 
insuring long life and accuracy. It’s made of the 

same fine materials as the other Daisys, and has a 

p owerful shooting-action. Like all the other Daisy products, it’s rigidly 
inspected and tested before leaving the factory. A genuine, lever action j°° 







single shot for 














western six-shooters — the kind that cowboys like 
Buzz wear. If your dealer doesn’t have it in stock, ‘ 7 . poor oe ee ene EE 4 
we'll send it to you upon receipt of 50c. Be like ™ ¢ HOW ABOUT A NEW AIR RIFLE | ee il 
Buzz Barton—wear a six-shooter!! ef FOR YOUR OLD ONE? jy DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY i 
y ~ - = 7 o.° ] 250 Union Street, Plymouth, Michigan | 
DON’T FORGET—WISE SHOOTERS USE | ‘0 mstter what the age, make, or condition of Please send me, at once, several of the | 
your present air rifle, we'll make a liberal allow- i 
BULLS EYE SHOT ance for it if traded towards a brand new, 1933 | y i | 
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